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Dixero si quid forte jocosius, hoc mihi juris 

Cum venia dabis. Ho it. 

—Si quis calumnietur levius csfe quatn decet tlieologum, aut 

mordacius qiiam deceat Cliristiaiium— non Ego, sed Demo- 

critus dixit.— Erasmus 

Si quis Clericus, aut Monachus, verba joculatoria, risummo'- 

veiitia, sciebat, anathema esto. 

Second Council of Carthage, 
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Life and opinions 



TRISTRAM SHANDV, Gent. 



■ — \X ri^'LL not Hop two moments, my deaf 
V Y Sir; — only, as we have got thro' thefe 
6ve volumes * (do. Sir, fit down upon a fet, — they 
are better than nothing) let us juft look back 
upon the country ve bave.pafs'd through. 

T-^(ha.t'A wUdgrr^fa has it been ! and what 

a mercy that.y/e h^va not both of us been loft, 
or devoured- by.-wild'beafts in it! 

Did you:-thiolcthe vforld itfelf. Sir, had con- 
tained liich a iiumbfer of Jack AHes? How 

they view'd and review'd us as we pafled -over 
the rivulet at the bottom of that little valley ! 
• — and when we climbed over that hill, and were 
juft gettini; out of light, — good God ! what a 
braying did they all let up together ! 

— ;Prithee, Shepherd, who keeps all thofe Jack 
Alles? ^- * • 

' — Heaven be their comforter ! — What! are ^ 
they never curried?— Are they never taken , 
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in w inter ? — Bray, — bray, — bray. Bray on, — ^ 
the world is deeply your debtor ;- — louder flill ? 
— that^s nothing : — in goo<l iooth, you are ill- 
ufed. — Was 1 a Jack Als, I fobmnly declare, I 
would bray ifi G-iol-re-ut tVonV morning evea 
unto night. 



CHAP. II, 



WHEN my father had danced his white beal? 
backwards and forwards, through half a dozen 
pages, he clofed the book for good an' all; — and,^ 
m a kind of tFiumph^ redelivered it into Trim's 
handy with a nod to lay it upon the \scrutoire, 

where he found it.^ 'J'riftram, faid he, (hall 

be made to conjugate every word in the Difii- 
onarv, backwards and forwards the fame wav :• 
— every word, Yorick,.by this nie^fl§,.you lee^ 
w converted into a th^iJij,'.pr ;an./hypo{)irlis ; — 
every thefis and hypotheii^^.haye-ant^e^ffspring of 
proportions; — and each prcJpdlitfOin Iras its ow^ii 
confequences and con6)ltfpij€ |!:jeJ^try one of 
which leads the mind on again iht6'fr^fli traCts* 
of enquiries and doubtings. — ^The force of this^ 
engine, added my father, is incredible in open-' 

ing a child's head. ^^ris enough, brother' 

Shandy, cried my uncle Toby, to burit it into ^ 
thoufand fphnters.- 

I prefume, faid Yorick, fmiling,' — it muft be 
owing to this, — (for let logicians fay what they 
will, it is not to be accounted for fufficientljy^j 
from the bare ufe of the ten predicameni 
that the famous Vincent Quirino, amoo] 
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Iriany other afloiiiftlirig feats of his childhood j 
— of which the Cardinal Bembo has given the 
Avorld foexa6l a ftory^ — lliould be able to pafte up 
in the public fchools at Ronie^ fo early as in, the 
eighth year of his age^ rio lefs than four thoufand 
five hundred and iixty different thefes, upon the 
moft abftrufe points of thd tnoft abftrule theo- 
logy ;-^and to defend and maintain them in 
fuch fort, as to crartip and dumbfound his op- 
ponents; What is thati criied my father, to 

what is told us of Alphonfus Toftatus, who, 
almoft in his nurfe*s arms, learned all the fciences 
and liberal artSj without being taught any one 
of them ? — ^\Vhat Ihall we fay of the great Pei- 
refkius ? ^That's the very man, cried my un- 
cle Toby^ I once told you of^ brother Shandy ,1 
t^ho walked a matter of five hundred miles, 
reckoning from Paris to Shevling^ and from 
Shevling back again, merely to fee Stevinus's 
flying chariot.— He was a very great man I 
iadded my uncle Toby (meaning Stevinus.)- ' 
He w^as fo, brother Toby, faid my father (mean- 
ing Peirelkius) ; — and had multiplied his ideas 
fo faftj and increafed his knowledge to fuch a 
prodigious flock, thatj if we may give credit to 
an anecdote concerning him, which we cannot 
withhold here> without ihaking the authority of 
all anecdotes whatever, — at feven years of age> 
his father committed entirely to his care the 
education of his younger brother, la boy of five 
years old, — ^with the Ible management of all his 

concerns. Was the father as wife as the fon ? 

[uoth my uncle Toby* — —I fhould think not, 

•But what are thefe, continued 

my 
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» 

my father — (brcakliig out in a kind of enthu- 
fiafm) — what arc thefe, to thofe prodigies of 
,childhood in Crotius, Scioppius, Heinfius, Po- 
litian^ Pafcal, Jpfeph Scahger, Ferdinand de 
Cordoue, and others ; — fome of whom left ofF 
their fuhjiantial forms at nine years old, or 
fooncr, and went on reafoning without them ; 
— others went through, their ckiiTics at feven;— 
wrote tragedies at eight. — Ferdinand de Cor- 
doue was fo wife at nine, — 'twas thought the 
Devil w as in him ; — and at Venice gave fucli 
proofs of his knowledge and goodnefs, that the 
monks imagined he was Antichrift, or nothing. 
Others were mafters of fourteen laniruaires 



irt — to 

at ten ; — finilhed the courfe of their rhetoric, 
poetry, logic, and ethics, at eleven ; — put forth 
their commentaries upon Servius and Martianus 
Capella at twelve; — :and at thirteen, received 
their degrees in philofophy, laws, and divinity. 

But you forget the great. Lipfius, quoth 

Yorick, who compofed a work * the day he was 

Jborn. ^"Fhey ihould have wiped it up, laid my 

uncle Toby, and faid no more about it. 

* Nous aurions qiielque interet> fays Baillet, de montrcF 
qu'il n' a rien de ridicule s'il etoit veritable, au nioins daiis^ 
le fens ^riigirratique que Nicius Erytliraeus a t&che de lui 
donner. Get aoteur dit que pour com prendre coninie 
Lipfe, il a pu coovpofer un ouvrage le premier jour de fa 
vie il faut s'imaginer, que fe premier jour n'e(l pas eelui de 
sa naiffance charnelle, mais cclui au quel it a commence 
d'ufer de laraifon; il vent que 9 ait ete a FS,ge de neuf - 
ans ; et il nous veut perfuader que ce fut en eel &ge, que 
Lipfe fit UQ poeme.-*«Le tour eft ingenieux, &rC, &.«< 
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CHAP. III. 



■WHKN the cataplafm was ready, a fcniple' 
^f decorum had unfeafonably rofe up in Sq-' 
fannah's coo'fclence, about holding the candle 
whilft Slop tied it on: Slop had not treated Su-r 
fannah's diftemper with anodynes; — and lb a 
quarrel had eni'ued betwixt them. 

— ^Qh ! oh !— faid Slop, calling a glance o^ 
undue- freedom in Sufannah's iace, as Ihe de- 
clined the ofiice ; — tlien, I think I know you». 

Madam. You know me_, Sir !^ cried Sufannah 

faftidioufly, and with a tofs of her head, levelled 
evidently, not at his profeffion, but at the Doftor 
himfelf; — you know me! cried Sufannajj again. 

Doftor Slop clapped his finger and his 

thumb inftantly upon his noftrils ; Sufanr-' 

nah's fpleen was ready to burft at it ;- 1l\s 

falfe, faid Sufannah. Come, come, Mrs. Mof 

defty, faid Slop, not a little elated with the fuc- 

. cefs of his lail thruft; — If you won't hold the 

candle and look, — you may hold it and fliut 

your eyes. That's one of your Popifli fhifts, 

cried Sufannah. — r— 'T.'is better, laid Slop, with 

a nod, than no Ihift at all, young ^yoman. —I 

defy you, Sir, cried Sufannah, pulling her fhift- 
fleeve below her elbow. ' 

. It was almoft impolKble for two perfons to 
affift each other in a furg^eal cafe, with a more 
fpkMietic coi*dialltv. 

Slop fnatched up the cataplafm:— Sufannah 

fnatdied up the caudle. -A little this way, 

"" " ^jMdrow- 
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ing another, inftantly fet fire to Slop's wig ; 
which, being ibmewhat buftiy and un6luou^ 
withal, was burnt out before it w as well kipdled. 

You impudent whore ! cri( d Slop, — (for 

wh^t is paffion but a wild beaft ?) — you impu* 
dent whore ! cried Slop, getting upright, with 

the cataplafm in his hand. 1 never was the 

deftru6tion of any body's nofe^ faid Sufannah ; — 

which is more than you can fay, Is it ? crie^ 

Slop, throwing the cataplalin in her face, • 

Yes, it is, cried Sufannah, returning the tom«» 
pliinent with what was left in the pan. 



CHAP, IV, 

DOCTOR Slop and Sufannah filed crofs-bilk 
againft each other in the parlour ; which done, 
as the cataplafm had failed, they retired intd 
the kitchen to prepare a fomentation for me ; — 
and whilft that was doing, my father determine^ 
the point, as you will read. 



CHAP. V, 



YOU fee 'tis high time, f^id niy father, ad* 
ilreffing himfelf equally to my uncle Toby ancf 
Yorick, to take this young creature out of tjieie 
womens hands, and put him into thpfq of a pri-«» 
vate governor. Marcus Antoninus prpvided four^' 
teen governors all at once, to fuperintend his 
fon Commodus's education; — and in, fix we?ksi 
he cafhiered five of them. I know very well, 

continued 
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(Continued ray father, that Commodus's mother 
W'ds in lave witii a gladiator at the time of her 
jconceptio^ ; which accounts for a great many 
.of Commodus's crijielties when he became em^ 
peror ;— rbut ftill I am of opiaion, that thofe five 
?R^hom Antoniniis difmifled, did Gommodus's 
Semper, in that lliort time, more hurt than the 
j0ther oine were able to rectify all their lives 
;bng. 

Now, as I confider the perfon m ho is to be 
about my fon^ as the mirror in which he is to 
view himtelf from morning to night; and by 
which he is %o adjuft his looks, bis carriage, and, 
perhaps, the inraoft fentiments of his heart, — I 
would have oije, Yorick, if poffible, poliflied at 

all points, fit for my child to look into. ^This 

is very good fenfe, quotl^ njy ui^cle Toby to 
himfelt 

— ^There is, contirjiued n^y father, a oertaiiii 
mien and naotion of the body and all its parts, 
both in ^6ling and fpeaking, w^hich argues a 
jiian zc^eli wiihii^ ; and I am not at all fiirprifed 
that Gregory of Nazianzum, upon obferving the 
hafty and untoward geftures of Julian, flipuld 
foretel be would one day become apoftate ;— ^or 
that St. Anibrofe (hould turn his amanueniis out 
of doors, becaufe of an indecent motion of his 
head, which went backwards and forwards like 
a flail; — or that Democritus Ihould conceive Pro- 
tagoras to be a fcholar* from feeing him bind up a 
faggot, and thrufting, as he did it, the fmall twigs 
ki wards. — ^There are a thqufand unnoticed open- 
ings, continued my father, which let a penetrat- 
ing eye at once into a man'3 foul ; and 1 main- 

B 4 tain 
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tain it, added he, that a man of fenfe does no^ 
lay down his hat in coming into a room, or take 
it up in going out of it, but fomething efcapes, 
which difcovers him. 

It is for thefe reafons, continued mV father, 
that the governor I make choice of ftiall riei* 
ther * hfp, nor fquint, nor wink, nor talk loud, 
nor look fierce, nor fooliih ; — nor bite his lips, 
nor grind his teeth, nor fpeak through his nofe, 
nor pick it, nor blow it with his fingers. 

He ihall neither walk faft, nor flow, nor fold 
his arms,— for that is lazinefs; — nor hang them 
down, — for that is folly ; nor hide them in hi* 
pocket, for that is non fenfe. 

He fhall neither flrike, nor pinch, nor tickle, 
— nor bite, nor cut his nails, nor hawk, nor fpit, 
nor fnift, nor druxn with his feet or fingers in 
company; — nor (according to Erafmus) Ihall he 
fpeak to any one in making water, — nor fhall he 

point to carrion or excrement. Now this is 

all nonfenle again, quoth my uncle Toby to him- 
felf. 

1 will have him, continued my father, cheer- 
ful, facete, jovial; at the fame time prudent,, 
attentive to bulinefs, vigilant, acute, argute, in- 
ventive, quick in refolving doubts and fpecula- 
tive queftions; he fliall be wife, and judicious, 

and learned. And why not humble, and 

moderate, and gentle^tempered, and good? faid 

Yorick. And why not, cried my uncle Toby, 

free, and generous, and bountiful, and brave ? 
r-r-T — He fhall, my dear Toby, replied my father, 

• » * ■ * 

* Vid. Pellcgrina, - ' 

getting 
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getting up and fliaking him by his hand. j 

Then, brother Shandy, anfwered my uncle Toby^ 
railing himfelf oft* the chair, and laying down his 
pipe to take hold of my father's own hand, — 1 
humbly beg 1 may recommend poor Le Fever's 
\ fon to you — (a tear of joy of the firft water fpark* 
]ed in my uncle Toby's eye, and another, the fel-. 
low to it, in the Corporal's, as the propofition was 
\iade) — ^you will fee why, when you read Le 

x'ever's ftory. Fool that I was! nor can I 

recolie6l (nor perhaps you) without turning back 
to the place, what it was that hindered me from 
letting the Corporal tell it in his own words ;^ — ■ 
but the occafion is loft, — I muft tell it npw iii 
pay own. 



CHAP. VI. 
THE STORY OF LE FEVER. 

rr was fpme time in the fummer of that year 
in which Dendermond was taken by the allies, 
which was about feven years before my father 
came into the country, — and about as many 
after the time that my uncle Toby and Trim 
had privately decamped from my father's houfe 
in town, in order to lay fome of the fineft fieges 
to fome of the fineft fortified cities in Europet; 
— when my uncle Toby was one evening getting 
his flipper, with Trim fitting behind him at a 
fmall fideboard, — I fay, fitting, — for, in con- 
fideration of the Corporal's lame knee (which 
fometimes jAj^a^lj^.e&quiiite pain) when mjr 

uncle 'I^^^Si^lllll^^y^ 

* * ■ - . neFJer 
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ilever fufFcr the Corporal to ftand ; and the poop 
fellow's veneration for his matter was fuch, that, 
M'ith a proper artillery, my uncle Toby could 
have taken Dendermond itlelf, with lefs trouble 
than he was able to gain this point over him ; 
for many a time, when my uncle Toby fuppofed 
the Corporal's leg was at reft, he would look 
back, and detefl: him ftanding behind him with 
thte moft dutiful refpetl. — ^This bred more little 
fquabbles betwixt th^ni, than all other caufes 
for five-and-twenty years together : but this is 
Jieither here nor there,— why do I mention it ? 
Afk my pen ; it governs me, — I govern not it. 
^ He was one evening fitting thus at his fupper, 
when the landlord of a little inn in the villago 
came into the parlour, with an empty phial in 

his hand, to beg a glafs or two of fack. 'Tis 

for a poor gentleman, I think, of the army, faid 
the landlord, who has been taken ill at mv houfe 
four days ago, and has never held up his head 
fmce, or had a defire to tafte any thing, till jult 
How, that he has a fancy for a glafs of lack and 
a thin toaft. — -J thinky lays he, taking his hand 
from his forehead, it r^ould comfort me. 
' If I could neither beg, borrow, or buy fuch a 
thing, added the landlord, I would almoft fteal 
It for the poor gentleman, he is fo ill. I hope 
in God he will ftill mend, continued he; we aire 
all of us concerned for him. 

' Thou p,rt a goqd-natored foirl I will an^p 

Twer for thee, cried my uncle Toby; and thou 
ftialt drink the poor gentleman's health in a glafs 
of fack thyfelf, — and take a couple of bottles 
Kith my fervice, and tell him he is heartily wel- 
come 
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come to them, and to a dozen more, if they will 
do him good. 

Though I am perfuaded, faid my uncle Toby, 
as the landlord rfiut the door, he is a very com- 
paffionate fellow, Trim, yet I catjnot help enter- 
taining a high opinion of his guefttoo. There 
jnuft be fomething more than common in him, 
that, in fo ihort a time, ftiould win fo much upon 

the affefilions of his hoft: And of his whole 

femily, added the Corporal, for they are all con- 
cerned for him. Step after liim, faid my un- ' 

cle Toby; do, Trim; and aflt if he knows his 
name. 

J have quite forgot it. truly, faid the 

landlord, coming back into the parlour with the 

Corporal ; — biit I can afk his foo again.- Haa 

he a fon with him, then .'' faid my uncle Toby, 

■ A boy, replied the landlord, of about eleven 

or twelve years of age ; but the poor creature 
has tafted almoft as little as his father : he does 
nothing but mourn and lament for him night 
and day. lie has not ftirred from the bed-hda 
thefe two days. 

My uncle Toby laid down his knife and fork, 
and thrufl his plate from before him, as the 
landlord gave him the account; and Trim, with-* 
but being ordered, took away, without faying 
one word, and, in a few minutes after, brought 
^m his pipe and tobacco^ 

• Stay in the room a little, faid my uncla 

Toby. 

■ Trim ! faid my uncle Toby, after be lighted 
his pipe, and finok 'd afaoat ».doae n whiffs.- 
UVJm came in f 
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bow; — -my uncle Toby fmokM on, and faid nq 

more. Corporal ! faid my uncle Toby. '• 

•The Corporal made his bow My uncle Toby 

proceeded no farther, but finiftied his pipe. 

Trim ! faid my uncle Toby, I have a proje6t 
in my head, as it is a bad night, of wrapping 
myfelf up warm in my roquelaure^ and paying a 

vilit to this poor gentleman. Your Honour s 

roquelaure^ replied the Corporal, has not once 
been had on lince the night before your Honour 
received your wound, when we mounted guard' 
in the trenches before the gate of St. N icholas ; 
and, beiides, it is fo cold and rainy a night, that 
wba't with the roquelaw^^ and what with the 
weather, 'twill be enough to give your Honour 
your death, and bring on your Honour'b torment 

in your groin. 1 fear fo, replied my uncle 

Toby; but I am not at reft in my mind. Trim, 
fince the account the landlord has given me.-^ 
I wiih I had not known fo much of this affair, 
added my uncle Toby, or that 1 had known more 

of it. How (hall we manage it ?^ Leave it, 

an' pleafe your Honour, to me, quoth the Cor- 
poral, ril take my hat and ftick, and go to the 
houfe and reconnoitre, and a6l accordingly ; and 
I will bring your Honour a full account in an 

hour. ^Thou (halt go. Trim, faid my uncle 

Toby, and here's a ftiiUing for thee to drink with 
his fervant. — —I fhall get it all out of him, faid 
tbe Corporal, (butting the door. 

My uncle Toby filled his fecond pipe; and 
Ikadit not been that he now and then wandered 
from the point, with confidering whether it was 
aot full as wejl tO; have the curtain of the t6^ 

naillt 
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naille a ftraight line as A crooked one, — he might 
be faid to have thought of nothing elfe but 
poor Le Fever and his boy the whole time he 
fmoked it. 



CHAP. VII. 
THE STORY OF LE FEVER CONTINtJE0. 

IT was not till my uncle Toby had knocked 
the afties out of his third pipe, that Corporal 
Trim returned from the inn, and gave him the 
following account : — 

— — 1 defpaired at firft, faid the Corporal, of 
being able to bring back your Honour any kind 
of intelligence concerning the poor fick Lieute- 
.nant. Is he in the army, then ? faid my un- 
cle Toby. He is, faid the Corporal. And 

in what regiment ? faid my uncle Toby. I'll 

tell your Honour, replied the Corporal, every 

thing ftraight forwards, as I learnt it. Then, 

Trim, Til till another pipe, faid my uncle Toby, 
and not interrupt thee till thou haft done; fo lit 
down at th} eafe. Trim, in the window-feat, and 

begin thy ftory again.- The Corporal made 

his old bow, which generally fpoke as plain as a 
bow could fpeak it, Your Honour is good: — and 
having done that, he fat down, as he was or- 
dered, and began the ftory to my uncle Toby 
over again in pretty near the fame words. 

I defpaired at firft, faid the Corporal, of be* 
ing able to bring back any intelUgence to your 
Honour about the Lieutenant and his fon; — for, 
when I afked where his fervant was, from whofli 
^. . I made 
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1 made myfelf fure of knowing every thing 

which was proper to be aiked, (That's a 

right diftinftion, Trim, faid my micle Toby) 

1 was anfwered, an^ pleale your Honour^ 

that he had no fervant with him ; that he had 
come to the inn with hired horfes, which^ upon 
finding hiitifelf unable to proceed (to join, I Ibp- 
pofe, the regiment) he had difmifled the morn- 
ing after he came. If I get better^ my dear^ 

faid he, as he gave his purfe to his fon to pay 

the man, we can hire horfes from hence. 

But, alas ! the poor gentleman will never gd 
from hence^ faid the landlady to me, for I heard 
the death-watch all night long; and, Mhen he 
dies, the youth, his fon^ will certainly die with 
him; for he is broken-hearted already. 

I was hearing this account^ continued the 
Corporal^ when the youth came into the kitchen^ 
to order the thin toaft the landlord fpoke of: 

but I will do it for my father myfelf, faid 

the youth. — —Pray let me fave you the trouble^ 
young gentleman, faid I^ taking up a fork for 
the purpofe^ and oflfiering him my chair to fit 

down upon by the fire,- whilft I did it.-^ 1 be- 

lievej Sir, faid he, very modeftly, I can pleafe 
him beft myfelf. 1 am fure, faid 1, his Ho- 
nour will not like the toaft the worfe for being 
toafted by an old foldier.— — ^The youth took 
hold of my hand^ and inftantly burft into tears. 
Poor youth ! faid my uncle Toby ; he has 
been bred up from an infant in the army ; and 
the name of a foldier. Trim, founded in his ears 
like the name of a friend ! — I wifh I had him 
here. 
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— — I never,' in the longeft march, faid the 
Corporal, had fo great a mind for my dinner;* 
as I had to cry with him for company. What 
eould be the matter with me,- an pkafe your 

Honour ? ^Nothin-g in the worlds Trim, laid 

my unclj3 Toby, blowing his^ nofe, .but that thou 
art a gpod-natured follow. 

When I gave him the toafty cobtinued 

the Corporal^ I thought it was proper to tell hint 
I was Captain Shandy'i^ fervant^ and that your 
Honour (though a ftranger) was extremely con- 
cerned for hi^ father; and that if there was any 

thing in your houfe or cellar^ (And thou' 

]niight'ft have added my purfe too, faid my under 
Toby)^ — — he was heartily welcome to it.— ^ 
He made a very low bow (which was meant to 
your Honour) but no anfwer;-^for his heart was 
full;— -jfo he went up flairs with the toaft. — I 
warrant you^ my dear, faid I^ as I opened the 
kitchen-doar, your father will be well again- 
Mr. Yorick's curate was fmoking a pipe by the 
kitchen-fire; but faid not a word> good or bad, 

to camfort the youth. 1 thought it wrong, 

added the Corporal.* 1 think fo too, faid my 

uncle Toby. 

— ' — When the Lieutenant had taken his glafs^ 
of fack and toafl, he felt himfelf a little revived^ 
and fent down into the kitchen, to let me know 
that, in about ten minutes,^^ he fhould be glad if 

I would flep up ftairs. 1 believe, faid the 

landlord,- he i^ going to fay his prayers; for 
there was a book laid upon the chair by his bed-* 
fide, and, as I Ihut the door, I faw bis fon take 
np a Gufhion* 
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•I thought, laid the Curate, that you gen- 



tlemen of the arm^^ Mr. Trim, never laid youi* 

prayers at all. 1 heard the poor gentleman 

lay his prayers laft night, faid the landlady^ very 
devoutly, and with my own ears, or I could not 
have believed it.— ^ — Are you fure of it ? replied 

the Curate. A foldier, an' pleafe your Reve* 

rence, faid I, prays as often (of his own accord) 
as a parfon; and, when he is fighting for his 
king, and for his own life, and for his honour 
too, he has the moft reafon to pray to God of 

any one in the whole world. ''J'was well faid 

of thee, Trim, faid my uncle Toby. But 

when a foldier, faid J, an pleafe your Reverence^ 
has been Handing for twelve hours together in 
the trenches, up to his knees in cold water, — or 
engaged, faid 1, for months together in long and 
dangerous marches; — liaraflTed, perhaps, in his 
rear to-day ; — harafling others to-morrow ;— de- 
tached here ; — countermanded there ; — refting 
this nightout upon his arms ; — beat up in his Ihirt 
the next; — benumbed in his joints; — perhaps 
without ftraw in his tent to kneel on; — muft fay 

his prayers how and when he can. 1 believe^ 

faid I, — for I was piqued, quoth the Corporal^ 
for the reputation of the army,— I beheve, an* 
pleafe your Reverence, laid 1, that when a fol-* 
dier gets time to pray, — he prays as heartily as 
a parfon, — though not with all his fufs and hy- 

pocrify. ^^fhou Ihouldft not have faid that. 

Trim, faid my uncle Toby, — for God only knows 
who is a hypocrite, — and who is not. — At the 
great and general review of us all. Corporal, at- 
the day of judgment (and not till then) — it will 

be 
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be feeti who hiave ddne their duties iti this wdrld, 
-^aild who have hot ; and we (hall be advanced ^ 

Trittli accordingly. 1 hope we ihall, faid 

Ti'im^ — —It is in the Scripture, laid itiy uncle 
Toby; and I will (hfew it thee to-nidrrow. — In 
the rtiean time we may depend lipon it. Trim, 
for Oilr coriifort, faid my uncle Toby, that God 
Almighty is fo gbdd and juft a Governor of the 
Avofkb that if we have but done our duties in it, 
^— ^it will never be inquired into, whether wfe have 
done them itl a red coat or a black one.— — I 

hope iiDt^ faid the Corpoi-dl.— But go on, 

Triin^ faid my uncle Toby, with thy ftbry. 

Ay hen 1 went up, continued the CorjDoralj into 
the Lielitfenant's rooin, whith I did not do till 
the e.tpiration of the ten minutes,- — lie was lyin^ 
ih his bed M'ith his head rdifed tipbti his hand, 
with his elbow itpbn the pillow, and A cleflti white 
cambric handkerchief befide it.-^The youth wii* 
juft ftddping down to take up the cliftiioh, tipbii 
which I fuppofed he had been kneeling ;— the 
book was laid upon the bed; — arid, as he arbfej 
ih taking up the cufliioh with one hand, he 
reached out his other to take it away at the 
ikihe time. — — ^Let it remain there, my dear, 
faid the Lieuteriatit. 

He did not offer to fpeak to me till I had 

walked up clofe to his bed-llde. If you are 

Captain Shandy's fervant, faid he, you muft pre- 
fent my thanks to your mafter, with my little 
boy's thanks along with them, for hid courtefy 
to irie.— — If he was of Iietreh*8,»^i-filid the Lieti- 
tendnt. — —I told biiii iroinr H^i^ ^^i*- 
Thetis faid he; 1 &»m-M 

VbL. II. 
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him in Flanders, and remember him ; — ^but 'tis 
moft hkely, as I had not the honour of any ao 
quaintance with him, that he knows nothing of 
me. — ^You will tell him, however, that the per* 
fon his good-nature has laid under obhgations 
to him, is one Le Fever, a Lieutenant in An- 
gus's ; — but he knows me not, — -faid he, a fecond 
time, muling ; — poflibly he may my ftory, added 
he. — Pray tell the Captain, I was the Enfign at 
Breda, whofe wife, was moft unfortunately killed 
with a mufket-fhot, as flie lay in my arms in my 

tent. 1 remember the ftory, an't pleafe your 

Honour, faid I, very well. Do you fo ? faid 

he, wiping his ej^es with his handkerchief, — then 

well may I. In faymg this, he drew a little 

ring out of his bofom, which feemed tied with a 
black ribband about his neck, and kifs'd it twice. 
—Here, Billy, faid he ; — the boy flew acrofs the 
room to the bed-iide, — ^and falling down upon 
his knee, took the ring in his hand, and kiifed 
it too, — then killed his father, and fat down 
upon the bed and wept. 

I wi(h, faid my uncle Toby, with a deep figh, 
—I wifli. Trim, 1 was alleep. 

Your Honour, replied the Corporal, is too 
much concerned. — Shall I pour your Honour 

out a glaf*5 of fack to your pipe ? Do, Trim, 

Ikid my uncle Toby. r 

1 remember, iaid my uncle Toby, iighing 
again, the ftory of the Enfign and his wife, with 
q. circumftance his modelty omitted ;— -and par- 
ticularly well that he, as well as flie, upon fome 
iiccount or other (1 forget what) was univerfaUy 
pitied by the^whole regiment; — but finiih-thi 

ftory 
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fioY-y thou art upon. Tis iiniftied already, 

faid the Corporal, — 'for I could ftay no longer ; 
— fo wiflied his Honour a good night.— Young 
Le Fevier rofe from off the bed, and faw me to 
the bottom of the ftairs ; and as we went down 
together, told me they had come from Ireland, 
and were on their route to join the regiment in 
Flanders. — -But alas ! faid the Corporal,— the 

Lieutenant's laft day's march is over ! Then 

what is to become of his poor boy ? cried my 
uncle Toby. 



CHAP. VIII. 

THE STOay OF tE FEVER CONTINUEtt. 

IT was to my uncle Toby's eternal honour, 
—though I tell it only for the fake of thofe who, 
when coop'd in betwixt a natural and a pofitive 
law, know not, for their fouls, which way in the 
world to turn themfelves. — That, notwithftand- 
ing mv uncle Toby M'as warmly engaged at that 
time m carrying on the fiege of Dendermond* 
parallel with the allies, who prefled theirs on to 
vigoroufly, that they fcarce allowed him time to 

fet his dinner : — that neverthelefs he gave up 
>endermond, though he had already made a 
lodgment upon the counterfcrap;— ^nd bent his 
whole thoughts towards the private diftrefies at 
the inn; and except that he ordered the garden- 
gate to be bolted up, by which he might be laid 
to have turned the (iege of Dendermond into a 
blockade,— he lett Dendermond to itfelj 
be relieved or not bv t' - Fier^ch kina ^ 
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French king thoyglit good ; and only coniidered 
how he hinifelf Ihould reheve the poo«* Lieute- 
nant: and hb fon. 

^That kind Being, who is a friend to the 

friendlefs, ihail recompenfe thee for this. 

Thou liaft left this matter Ihort, faid my uncle 
Toby to the Corporal, as he was putting him to 
bedj — and I ^vill tell thee in whatr Trim, — la 
the firit place> when thou madeft an offer of my 
fexvices to Le Fever,— as ficknefs and travelling 
are both expenfive; and thou knoweft he wa* 
but a poor Lieutenant, with fon to fubfift as 
well as himfelf out of his pay, that thou didft 
not make an offer to him* of my purfe ; becaufe, 
had he flood in need, thou knowefl. Trim, he 

had been as welcome to it as niyfelf. Your 

Honour knows, faid the Corporal, I bad no or- 
ders. ^True, quoth my uncle Toby, — thou 

didfl very right. Trim, as a foldier, — but cer- 
tainly very wrong as a man. 

In the fccoad place, for which, indeed, tliou 
haft the fame excufe, continued my uncle Toby, 
-—when thou offeredfl him whatever was in my 
houfe, — thou fhouldft have offered him my houfe 
too.— A iick brother-officer fliould have the heft 
quarters, Trim ; and if we had him with us, — -we 
could tend and look to him. — ^Thou art aa ex- 
cellent nurfe thyfelf. Trim; — and what with thy 
care of him, and the old woman^s, and bis boy^s^ 
and mine together, we might recruit him s^gaiii 
at once, and fet him upon his legs. 

In a fortnight or three weeks, added ray 

uncle Toby, fmiling, — he might march. — — H^ 
will never marebj an pleafe yom llomii^ fA jA 

thkJl 
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this world, faid the Corporal. He tiy/// march, 

fdid my uncle Toby, rifing up from the fide of 

the bed, with one fhoe off. An' pleafe your 

Honour, faid the Corporal, he will never march 

but to his grave. He Jhall mfirch, cried my 

uncle Toby, marching the foot which had a (hoe 
on, though without ftdvancina* an 'mchy—hejliall 

march to his regiment. rie qapnot ftand it, 

laid the Corporal. He Ihall be fupported, 

(aid my uncle Toby. He'll drop at laft, faid 

the Corporal, and what will becQm^ of his boyP 

He Jliall not drop, faid my uncle Toby, 

firmly. A well-a-day ! — do what we can for 

him, faid Trim, maintaining his point, — the poor 

foul will die. He Jhall not dk^ by G — , cried 

my uncle Toby. 

^The accujing fpirit^ which flew up tQ 

Heavens chancery with the oath, blu{li*d ^s 
he gave it in; — and the recoj^ding angtU as he 
wrote it down, dropped a tear upon the word, 
and blotted it out for ever. 



CHAP. IX. 



MY uncle Toby went to his bureau, 

— put his purfe into his breeches-pocket, and, 
having ordered the Corporal to go early in th^ 
morning for a phyfician, — he went to bed, and 
fell aileep. 
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CHAP. X. 

THE STORY OF LE FEVER CONTINUED. 

THE fun looked bright the morning after, 
to every eye in the village but Le Fever^s and 
his afflifted fon's; the hand of Death prefled 
heavy upon his eye-lids; — and hardly could the 
wheel at the ciftern turn round its circle, — when 
my uncle Toby, who had rofe up an hour before 
his wonted time, entered the Lieutenant's room, 
and without preface or apology, fat himfelf down 
upon the chair by the bed-lide, atid, indepen^ 
dently of all modes and cuftoms, opened the 
curtain in the manner an old friend and brother- 
officer would have done it, and alked him how 
he did, — how he had refted in the night, — ^what 
was his complaint, — where w^as his pain, — and 
what he could do to help him; — and without 
giving him time to anfwer any one of thefe in- 
quiries, went on, and told him of the little plan 
which he had been concerting with the Corporal 
the ni^ht before for him. 

You ihall go home direftly Le Fever, 

faid my uncle Toby, to my lioufe, — and we'll 
fend for a do6lor to fee what's the matter; — and 
well have an apothecary; — and the Corporal 
lliall be your iiurfe; — and I'll be your fervant, 
Le Fever. 

There was a franknefs in my uncle Toby, not 
the effedt of familiarity, — but the caufe of it, — 
which let vou at once into his foul, and ihewed 
you the goodnefs of his nature. To this, there 
was fomething in his looks, and voice, and man>- 
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Her, fuperadded, which eternally beckoned to 
the unfortunate to come and take fhelter under 
him; io that before my uncle Toby had half 
finiihed the kind offers he was making to the fa- 
ther, had the fon infen(ibly preffed up clofe to 
his knees, and had taken hold of the breaft of 
his coat, and was pulling it towards him. — ^The 
blood and fpirits of Le Fever, which were wax- 
ing cold and flow within him, and were retreat- 
ing to their laft citadel, the heart, — rallied back, 
•—the film forfook his eyes for a moment; — ^he 
looked up wiflifuUy in my uncle Toby's face; — 
then caft a look upon his boy ; — and that liga- 
mentj fine as it was, — was never broken. — 

Nature inftantly ebb'd again ; — the film re- 
turned to its place; — the pulfe fluttered, — 
ftopp'd,— A^^nt on,— throbbed,— floppd again, 
— moved, — -ftopp'd, — Shall I go on ? No. 



CHAP. XI. 



I AM fo impatient to return to my own flory, 
that what remains of young Le Fever's, that is, 
from this turn of his fortune to the time my 
uncle Toby recommended him for my preceptor, 
fhall be told in a very few words in the next 
chapter. — ^All that is neceflary to be added to 
this chapter, is as follows : — 

That my uncle Toby, with young Le Fever in 
his hand, attended the poor Lieutenant, as chief 
mourners, to his grave. 

That the governor of Dendermond paid his 
obfequies all. military honours ; — and that Yo- 
..;;.li c 4 rick. 



t I. ^IjLju. 
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rick, not to be behindThapcJ, — paid him pU «?• 
cleliaftic, — for he buried bipn in his chancel* 
— And it appears likewise, \\q preached ft fu- 

neral-fermon over him.-: 1 fay it appears, 

— for it was Yorick's cuftoin, which I fiippofd ft 
general one with thofe of his profeffiqn, on the 
firft leaf of every fermon which he compofed, to 
chronicle down the time, the pl^pj ^nd the PCr 
cafion of its being preached ' to this, he wt^s 
ever vyont to add fome iliort comment or ftrie- 
ture upon the fermon itfelf, — feldom, indeed, 
much to its credit. — For inft^nce, " This feroaon 
*■ upon the Jewi{h difpenfatiouj — I don t hke it 
" at all ;— though 1 own there is a wprkj of 
** water-landifh knowledge in it ;— but 'tis all 

tril;ical, and moll tritically put together.—^ 

This is but a flimfy kind of compolition. 
*^ What was in my head when I npiad^ it ! 

— N. B. " The excellency of this text is, that 
" it will fait any fermon ; — and of this fermon, 
" — that it will fuit auv text. 

" lor this fermon I iLall be hanged, — 

" for \ have llolen the gceateit part of it. Doc- 
*^ tor Paidagunes found jii6 out. a:^ Set a thief 
** to catch a thief 

On the back of half a doisen I find written. So 
fo^ — and no more :-r-and upon a couple Moik- 
rgto; by whicih, as for as one may gather from 
Altieri's Italian Dictionary, — :but mpltly from the 
authprity o( a piece of green whipcord, which 
Jfeemed to have been the unravelhng of Yorick^* 
whip-lafli, with which he has left ua the tym 
fermojii^ tuarked Modtrata^ and the half dozen 
of SoJqj tifiid h^ togetlier hi one huncUe bgr 
^ ^.j. . 9 themielve8^*f 
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themfelvea, — one may fi^fely fupppfe he , meant 
pretty nearly the fanie thing. 

There is hut one difliculty ip the ^vay of thi» 
conjecture, whiph is this, thirt the moderaifr$ 
are five timea better than the fofo a; — Ihow teo 
times more knowledge of the human heart;— ^ 
have feventy timea more wit mid fpirit in them ; 
— (and, to rife properly in my climax)=r-di|coYer 
a thouiand time^ more genius ; — and* to crowp 
all, ar^ infinitely more entertaining than tholk 
tied up with themr-r-for which reafon, wheneviMr 
Yoripk's dvamaiic lermons ar^ offered to the 
world, though I fliall admit but one out of the 
whole number of the /() /p's, I Ihall, nev^rthelela, 
adventure to print the two snoderatos without 
any fort of fcruple. 

what Yorick coujd mean by the words /eii- 
tamente^ — tenutc^ — grave^ — and fometunes ada- 
gio,^ — as appli^'d to theological compoiitions, and 
with which he has characterized ibnie of thelb 
fermons, 1 dare not venture to gueii. I am 
more pux^led ftijl, upoxi finding a i'oBava alta I 
upon one ; — Cqu Jir^pito upon the back of an- 
other \-T-SciciUi(fna upon a third i-rrAUa cayeUa 
upon a fourth ; — Coih fanv upon this ; — Seuza 
tarc^ upon that,— Ail I know is, that they are 
mulicaJl terwxs^ and have a meaning ; — ^and as he 
was a mutical man, I will mcike no doubt hut 
tl\at, by fome quaiint application of fuch meta:- 
phora to ihe eompohtiona in hand, they imprefied 
very diftinft ideas, of their feveral cbaya6ters 
up^n hi3 feuacy,— rwhatever they may do upon 

that of Ptbew* ..i 

u Amongft 
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Amongft thefe, there is that particular fermon 
ifvhich has unaccountably led me into this di* 

freffion. — The funeral-fermon upon poor Le 
'ever, wrote out very fairly, as if from a hafty 
copy. — I take notice of it the more, becaufe it 
feems to have been his favourite compoiition.— 
It is upon mortahty ; and is tied length-ways 
and crofs^ways with a yarn thrumb, and then 
Tolled up and twiiled round with a half-iheet of 
dirty blue paper, which feems to have been once 
the caft cover of a general re\aew, which to this 
day fmells horribly of horfe-drugs.— W hether 
thefe marks of humiliation were defigned, — I 
fomething doubt ;— becaufe at the end of the 
fermon (and not at the beginning of it)— very 
different from his way of treating the reft, he had 

wrote r» f 

Bravo ! 

—Though not very offenfively,-^for it was at 
two inches, at leaft, and a half's diftance from, 
and below the concluding line of the fejpmon, at 
the very extremity of the page, and in that right 
hand corner of it which, you .knoM , is generally 
covered ^ith your thumb ; and,i to do it juftice, 
it is wrote befides with a crow's quill fo faintly 
in a fmall Italian hand, as fcarce to folicit the 
eye towards the place, whether your thumb is 
there or not ;— fo that, from the manner of itj 
it ftands half excufed ; and being wrote, more- 
X)ver, with very pale ink, diluted almoft to nor- 
thing, — -'tis more like a ritratto of the ihadow 
.of* Vanity than of Vanity herfelf,— of the two ; 
refembling rather a faint thought of tranfienl 
^ .- applaufe. 
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applaufe, fecretly ftirring up in the heart of the 
compofer, than a grofs mark of it, coarfely ob- 
truded upon the world. 

With all thefe extenuations, I am aware, that, 
in publiftiing this, I do no ftrvice to Yoricks 
chara6i:er as a modeft man— -but all men have 
their failings ! and what leflens^ this ftill farther, 
and almoft wipes it away, is this,— That the 
•word was ftruck through Ibmetirae afterwards 
(as appears from a different tint of the ink) with 
a line quite acrofs it, in this manner, rSfWd^— - 
as if he had retracted, or was afhamed of the 
opinion he had once entertained of it. 

Thefe Ihort characters of his fermoiis were 
always written, excepting in this one inftance, 
4ipon the firft leaf of his lermon, which ferved 
as a cover to it ; and ufually upon the infide of 
it, which was turned towards the text ;-~r-but at 
the end of his difcourfe, where, perhaps, he had 
five or -fix pages, and fometimes, perhaps, a whole 
fcore to tu^n himfelf in, — he took a larger cir- 
cuit, «iid, indeed, a much more mettlefome one ; 
—as if he had fnatched the occaiion of unlacing 
himfelf with a few more frolickfome ftrokes at 
vice, than the ftraitnels of the pulpit allowed. — - 
Thefe, though hufiar-like, they: Ikirmifh lightly 
and out of all order, are flill auxiliaries on the 
fide of Virtue.-*— Tell me, then. Mynheer Van^^ 
dep Blonederdondergewdenftronke^ why^ they 
ihould not be printed together ?• 
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CHAP, XII. 

WHEN my ^wU Toby bad turned every 
ib^ng into money, and fettled %\\ account^ 
belkwUt tbe agent of tbe regiment ^nd X^e 
JPev^rs *nd betwJRt he Fever and all mankind, 
tb¥f@ remained nothing more in my uncl^ 

TcibyV band* thm *n old reginoental coat and 
iVprd ; fo tbat my uncla Toby found little or 
no oppoiition froni tbe world in taking admini^* 
ftr^tipnt Tbe coat> my upcle Toby gave tb^ 
CorporaL-— W?ar it. Trim, faid my uncle Toby, 
9# long as it will hold togetber, for tbe fake of 
^be poor Lieutenant, — And this— faid my und^ 
Toby, taking up the fword in bi^f hand, and 
4rav)^iJDig it out of the fcabbard as he fpoke, — - 
IRjpd tbis, La Fever, TU f^ve for thee ; — 'tis ?ill 
ti^ fortune, continued iny uncle Toby, banging 
\% up upon a crook, c^nd pointing to it, — ^"tis all 
th€> fortune, my dear Le Fever, wbicb God ha^ 
)^ thee ; but if be has given thee a heart to 
figbt tby way with it in the wojrldj-^and thou 
^oeft i% hke a man of honour, — 'ti* enough for 

As foon asi my undo Toby had It^d a found^i- 
Ikion, and taught bini to infcribe a regular po- 
lygon in a citele, he fent him to a public fehool, 
v^b^re, excepting Whitfuntide and Cbrilhuast »t 
which times thq CorpoTftl wa^i puQ^W^Uy dif^ 
patched for him, — he remained to the fpring of 
the year feventeen ; when the ftories of the Era-^ 
perqr's fending his army into Hungary againft 

the 
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the Turks, kindling a ipark of fire in his bofom, 
he left his Greek &nd Latin uithout leave, and 
throwing himfelf upon his knees before my uncle 
Toby, begged hia iathef's fWord, and my uilcle 
Toby's leave alotig M'ith it, to go and try his 
fortune under Eugeiie. — ^Twice did my uncltt 
Toby forget hia wound, and cry out, I* Fever, 
I viil go with Uiee, and thou ihalt fight belidd 
me ! — ^and twice he laid his hand upon his groin^ 
and hung down his head in ibrrow and difcon- 
folation.-^ — 

My uncle Toby took down the fword from 
the crook, where it had hung untouched erer 
iince the Lieutenant's death, and delivered it to 
the Corporal to brighten up ; — and having de- 
tained Le Fever a fingie fortnight to equip him, 
and contract for his paflage to Leghotn,— he 
put the fword into his hand.— If thou art brave, 
Le Fever, faid my uncle Toby, this will not fail 
thee ; — but Fortune, faid he (mufing a little)— 
Fortune may;-^and if ibe does, — added my 
uncle Toby, embracing him, come back agiun to 
me, Le Fever, and we wilt ftiape thee another 
courfe. 

The greateft injmy could not have oppreflTed 
the heart of Le lever more than my uncle 
Toby's paternal kindnefs ;— he parted from my 
uncle Toby as the beii of fens from the belt of 
£ftdier3 :— ^botb dm^ipeA tears i — and as my 
uncle Toby gara Mm his 1^ kifs, he flipped 
^ixty guineas, tied up in an old ptirfe of his fa- 
ther's, in which was bis mother's ring, into his^ 
band,— and bid God- b~ 
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CHAP, XIII. 

LE FEVER got up to the imperial army juft 
time enough to try what metal his fwbrd was 
made of, at the defeat of the Turks before Bel- 
grade ; but a feries of unmerited mifchances 
tad purfued him from that moment, and trod 
clofe upon his heels for four years together after. 
He had withftood thefe buffetings to the laft, till 
ficknefs overtook hira at Marfeilles, from whence 
he wrote my uncle Toby word, he had loft his 
time, his fervices, his health, and, in ihort, every 
thing but his fword ;— and was waiting for the 
firft (hip to return back to him. 

As this letter came to hand about fix weeks 
before Sufannah's accident, Le Fever was hourly 
expefted ; and was uppermoft in my uncle 
Toby's mind all the time my father was giving 
him and Yorick a defcription of what kind of a 
perfon he would choofe for a preceptor to me : 
but as my uncle Toby thought my father at firft 
fomewhat fanciful in the accomplilhments he re- 
quired, he forbore mentioning Le Fever's name, 
— till the charafter, by Yo rick's interpolition, 
ending, unexpe6iedly, in one who Ihould be 
gentle-tempered, and generous, and good, it im- 
prefled the image? of Le Fever, and his intereft, 
upon my uncle Toby fo forcibly, that he rofe 
inftantly off his chair ; and laying down his pipe, 
in order to take hold of both my father's hands, 
—I beg, brother Shandy, faid my uncle Toby, 
I may recommend poor Le Fever's Jon to you* 

'— — I befeech you, do, added Yorick. He 

hat 
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has a good heart, faid my uncle Toby. And 

a brave one too, an' pleafe your Honour, faid 
the Corporal. 
* — ^The beft hearts, Trim, are ever the 

braveft, replied my uncle Toby. And th^ 

greateft cowards an pleafe your Honour, in out 
regiment, were the greateft rafcals in it.— There 

was Serjeant Kumber, and Enfign . 

We'll talk of them, faid my father, another 
time. 



ae 



CHAP. XIV. 

WHAT a jovial and a merry world would 
this be, may it pleafe your Worfhips, but for 
that inextricable labyrinth of debts, cares, woes, 
want, grief, difcontent, melancholy, large join- 
tures, impoiitions, and lies ! 

Do6tor Slop, like a fon of a w , as my fa- 
ther called him for it, — to exalt himfelf, — de- 
bafed me to death,* — and made ten thoufand 
times more of Sufannah's accident than there 
was any ground for ; fo that in a week's time, 
or lefs, it was in every body's mouth. That poor 
Majicr Shandy ^ * * * * 
* * ^ entirely: — and Fame, who 
loves to double every thing, — in three days 
^lore, had fworn, pofitively, flie faw it ; — and all 
the world, as ufual, gave credit to her evidence, 
— " That the nurfery window had not only * * 
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Gould th6 \rbrld hare been fued like a body*' 
twpomf^y — my father had brought an a^iion 
upon the cafe, and trounced it fuffieiently ; blit 
to fall foul of individuals about it, — as every 
foiil \vho had mentioned the affair, did it tvith 
the greateft pity imaginable^ — ^"twas like iSying 
iti th^ vel-y face of his beft friends : — and yet 
to acquiefce under the report in filence, tvas t& 
•ckhi^wledge it openly^ — at leaft in the opinion 
of one half of the world ; and to make a buftlft 
again, in contradicting it, — was to confirm it as 
ftrongly in the opinion of the other half. 

— ^\Vas ever poor Devil of a country-gentle- 
man fb hampered ? faid my father. 

' I t^refuld fhew him publicly, faid my uncle 
TH^y^ at th6 ftlarkfet-cfofs. 

•^^^^^-^Twill have fio effea, faid triy fathdt. 



it^ 



CHAP. XV. 



■' ^ ■ ^' TLL put him, however, into breeches, 
Md my &thery — let the world fay what it will. 



CliAP. XVI. 




are a thoufand refolUtions, Sir, both 
in church and ftate, as well as in matters. Ma- 
dam, of a more private concern^-^which, though 
they have carried all the appearance in tbe 
■World of being taken, and entered upon in a 
hafty, hair-brained, and unadvifed manner, were, 
Hotwithftanding this (and could you or I have 
got into the cabinet, of ftobd behind the cur- 
tain, 
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4aiiv:we ibould have found it. was fo) weighed, 
-f)oifed, mid perpended, — wgued upori,^ — te»a- 
vaffed through, — entered into, — and examir\ed<)pi 
-all fide» with fo much coiolnefs, that the Goddefs 
»of Coolnefs herfelf (I do not take upon rae to 
^proYe her exiftenoe) could neither have wilhed 
it^ or done it better. 

• Of the number of thefe was my fathers re- 
•folution of putting me into breeches; which, 
-though determined at once, — in a kind of imff 
lattd a defiance of all mankind,- — had, neverth^ 
lefs, been pivd and cond, and judicially talked 
over betwixt him and my mother about a mQnth 
before, in two feveral beds of jujiicer which my 
lather had held for that purpofe, I ihall explain 
the nature of thefe beds of juftice in my next 
chapter ; and in the chapter following that, you 
Ihall ftep with me. Madam, behind the curtain, 
only to hear in what kind of manner my father 
and my mother debated between themfelves this 
affair of the breeches ; — from which you may 
form an idea how they debated all leiTer tnatters. 



CHAP. XVII. 



THE ancient Goths of Germany, who (the 
learned Cluverius is poiitive) were firft feated in 
the country between the Viftula and the Odfsr^ 
and who afterwards incorporated the lierculi, 
Bugians, and fome other Vandallic clans to em, 
— had, all of them, a wife cuftom of deb^Aiog 
every thing of importance to their ftate, twice i 
that is,-T-once (drunk, and once fober. — Drui^, 
... VOL. II. D —that 



S4 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

—that their councUs might not want vigour ;-- 
and foberj — that they might not trant difcrth 
tion. 

No\V, tny father^ being entirely a water-- 
drinker, — was a long time gravelled, almofl to 
death, in turning this as much to his advantage^ 
as he did every other thing which the antients 
did or faid ; and it was not till the feventh year 
of his marriage, after a thoufand fruitlefs expe*- 
riments and devices, that he hit upon an expe^ 
dient which anfwered the purpofej— and that 
liyas, when any difficult and momentous point 
was to be fettled in the family, which required 
great fobriety and great fpirit too, in its deter- 
iQination) — he fixed and fet apart the firft Sun- 
day night in the month, and the Saturday night 
which immediately preceded it, to argue it over, 
in bed, with my mother : by which contrivance, 
if you conlider^ Sir, with yourfelf, * * 

#F 4F ^ ^- :t^ ^ ^ 4F 

* • 

^fff ^ 'fr '^ ^ ^ ^ 4r 

^ m if^ t' 

Thefe my father, humoroufly enough, called 
his beds of jii/iicc ;— for from the two different 
counfels taken in thefe two different humours, a 
middle one was generally found out which touch- 
ed the point of wifdom as well, as if he had got, 
drunk and fober a hundred times. 

« 

It muft be made a fecret of to the world, that 
this anfwers full as well in literary difcuffions^ as 
either in military or conjugal; but it: is not- 
every author that can try the experiment as tiie 
Goths and Vandals did it;<-^or9 if he (^tui^HM^t 
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it be always for his body's health ; and to do it, 
as'iriy father did it,— am I fure it would be al- 
ways for his foul's. 

My way is this :-— 

In all nice and ticklilh difcuflions — (of which. 
Heaven knows, there are but too many in my 
book) — ^where I find I cannot take a ftep with- 
out the danger of having either their Worfliip$ 
or their Reverences upon nay back, — I write 
one-half yi^//, — and t'other /ci/iiiig ; — or write 
it all full,— and corre6t it fafting ; — or write it 
fading, — and corre6l it full ; for they all com^ 
to the fame thing. — So that with a leis varia-^ 
tion from my father's plan, than my father's from 
the Gothic,-— I feel myfelf upon a par with him 
in his firft bed of juftice ; — and no way inferior 
to him in his fecond. — ^Thefe different and al- 
moft irreconcileable effefls, flow uniformly from' 
the wife and w^onderful mechanifm of Nature ; — - 
of which, — be hers the honour. — All that we 
can do, is, to turn and work the machine to the 
improvement and better manufaftory of the Arts 
and Sciences. 

Now, when I write full, — I write as if I was 
never to write falling again as long as I live; — 
that is, I write free from the cares as well as the 
.terrors of the world. — I count not the number 
of my fears, — nor does my fancy go forth into 
dark entries and bye-corners to antedate my 
Habs. — In a word, my pen takes its courfe ; and 
I write on, as much from the fullnefs of my 
Iseart as my fiomach. 

But when, an pleafe your Honours, I indite 
!!^9|^^tifcidifii^ the world all 

,a!ii; . ^ poffible 
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poflrble attention and refpeft, — and have as great 
a ftiare (whilft it lafts) of that under-ilrapping 
virtue of difcretion as the beft of you^ — So tha% 
betwixt both, I write a carelefs kind of a civil, 
nbnfeniical, good-humoured Shandean book, 

which will do all your hearts good — 

— And all your heads too, — provided you un- 
derftand it. 



CHAP. XVIII. 



WE Ihould begin, faid my father, turning 
himfelf half round in bed, and Ihifting his piUow 
a little towards my mother's, as he opened the 
debate; — we ftiould begin to think, Mrs. Shan- 
dy, of putting this boy into breeches. 

We ihould fo, — Ikid my mother, We 

defer it, my dear, quoth my father^ {hame- 
^uUy.-— 

- 1 think we do, Mr, Shandy, — faid my mo- 
ther, 

Not but the child looks extremely well, faid 
my father, in his veils and tunicks. 

He does look very well in them, replied my 
mother. 

And for that reafon it would be almoft: 

a lin, added my fat her, to take him out of 'em. 

It would ib, Ikid my mother. But 

indeed he is growing a very tall lad,-*— rejoined 
my father. ? 

He is very tall for his age, indeed,-^fMl 

my mother, = ■ 

-I can-not (making two iyllabiey^^of iil$ 

imagine^ 
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imagine, quoth my father, who th6 ^uce he 
takes after. 

1 cannot conceive, for my life, faid my 

ijiother. 

Humph !— faid my father. 

(The dialogue ceafed for a moment.) 

—I am very (hort myfelf, continued my fa-, 
ther, gravely. 

^You are very fliort, Mr. Shandy, faid 

my mother. 

Humph ! quoth my father to himfelf, a fecond- 
time ; in muttering which> he plucked his pillow 
a little further from my mother s, — and turning, 
about again, there was an end of the debate for 
three minutes and a half. 

— ^When he gets thefe breeches made, cried 
my father in a higher tone, he'U look like a 
bead in 'em. 

; — = — He will be very awkward in them at 
firfl, replied my mother. 

T^And 'twill be lucky, if that's the worfl 

on t, added my father. 

• — It will be very lucky, anfwered my mo- 
ther. 

' -I fuppofe, replied my father, — ^making 

fome paufe tirft, — he'll be exa6tly like other 
people's children. 

Exactly, faid my mother. 

^Though I fhall be forry for that, added 

my father; and fo the debate flopp'd again. 
: -*— They fbould be of leather, faid my father, 
turning him about again. 
■ -= — ^They will lafl him, faid my mother, the 
longeft; \ '■ i 

\ ^ D 3 But 
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-But he can have no linings to ^em, r^« 



plied my father. 

-— — He cannot, faid my mother. 

Twere better to have them of fuitian, 

quoth my father. 

Nothing can be better, quoth my mo- 
ther. 

Except dimity, replied my father. * 



Tls beft of all, replied my mother. 

One muft not give him his death, how- 
ever,— interrupted my father. 

By no means, faid my mother;— and fo 

the dialogue flood fliil again. 

I am refolved, however, quoth my father, 
breaking filence the fourth time, he fnall have 
no pockets in them. 

. ^There is no occafion for any, faid my 

mother. 

— — I mean in his coat and waiflooat, cried 
my father. 

1 mean fo too, replied my mother. 

^Though if he gets a gig or a top,— Poor 

fouls ! it is a crown and a fceptre to them,— • 
they ihould have where to fecure it. 

- — —Order it as you pleafe, Mr. Shandy, re- 
plied my mother. 

^But don't you think it right ? added my 

father, prefTmg the point home to her. 

— '■ — Pefeftly, faid my mother; if it pleafes 
you, Mr. Shandy. 

•; Tbere^s for you ! cried my father, lofing 

temper. — Pleafes me !t— You never will diftin- 
guiili, Mrs. Shandy, nor fhall I ever teach you 
to do it, betwixt a point of pleafure and a point 

; . of 
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i^f cbnveHience.— This was on the Sunday night: 
•-5-and further this chapter faith not. 






CHAP. XIX. 



AFTER my father had debated the affair of 
the breeches with my mother,-'--he confulted 
Albertus Rubenius upon it; and Albertus Ru- 
benius ufed my father ten times worfe in the 
confultation (if poffible) than even my father 
bad ui^ my mother: for as Rubenius had wrote 
a quarto tocprefs^ De re Ve/iiaria Fe^eniiw,— it 
was Kubenius's bufinefs to have given my father 
fome lights. — On the contrary, my father might ^ 
as well have thought of extra3.ing the feven 
rcardinal virtues out of a long beard,— as of ex- 
tracing a fingle word out of Rubenius upon the 
fubje^' i . 

Upon every other article of ancient drefs^ 
Rubenius was very communicative to my fa- 
their ;— -he gave him a full and fatisfaftory ac- 
count of 

The Toga, or loofe gown ; 

The Chlamys ; 

TheEphod; 

The Tunica, or Jacket ; 

The Synthefis; 

The Paenula; 

Tb^ liacema, with its Cucullus; 

The Paludamentum ; 

The Praetexta; 

The Sagum, or foldier s jerkijQ ; 
' The Trabea; iof which, according. to Sue^. 
toniu9, there were threfe .kinds; — — 

D 4 But 
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. . But what are all tbefe to the breeches 2 faid) 
my father. . - 

Rubenius threw him down, upon the counter, 
all kinds of ihoes which had been in fafhion 
with the Romans :— - 
There was The open (hoe; 

The clofe ihoe; ^ • 

J The flip ftioe; •'' i 

The woodeft ihoe ; ' '•• 'fii. 
' The fodk; ♦ i i jv 

Thebtifkih; -i^ ; 

And The iftilitwy' fhoe, tmh bbfeMiiiiki 

m it, which JuV'dnal takei^lfOJi: 

tice of; «' !>' -.' /r 

Thw0'T*efte? The dogs; : - . » ? -jwa?. 

i"> i The patcens; '^y <'^- 

The pa»«6afle^; ' ■ •iii->'' ^ 

• " The brogues^? . '.;:»• ^ ; li. .ijl" 

The fandals, with latchets to «6«<l<; » . 
There^ \^s The felt ^ae\ > f < <. ' 

• The linen flioe^ i i <ii'^{ 

The laced iholf, . ':v:.:i 

The braided ihoe, ; 1:iL0> 

The citceus. inoifuS^ - • I 

And The calceus roftritui^; ' '' 

Rubenius (hewed my father how Well ttifey all 
fitted, — in what man ftei? iliey laced bn^—^with 
what points, ftraps, thongs, latehtots^,'ri[b6fends, 
jaggs, and ends. ' ' « ' •• ' . 

But; li iftttit >t^ b^ inf<»ritteni» feib<R*t the 

breeches, faid my fathdir;^^*^*^-^' -'^ -' '^ -'-T 

Albertus Rubenius infornied^ lAy lityi'that 
the Romans: «iAtit|^fta^i^ ftliiTiiidf 'taHi4s &•" ■ 
b!^G5^^fi^iii^iplaiii,Tii4bfa!fe iftri^ di- ^ 

apered throughotrt»ill»^MfOtlM c a M ieXP I ffe QfJ^llttiJ ' 

JuH! ^ a wool 



0F TRISTRAM SHANim : fth 



vrbbl ^i*h filfc and .gold :--4Fhat linea diinot 
begin to be in common ufe till towards the de- 
ciOTlibft of thci empire, when the Egyptiansv 
coming to fettle amongft them,, buougfa^ it into 
vogue : - 

— ^That perfofis of quaSty and fortune diftin- 
guiftied themfelves by the/fmepefs and whitenefs 
of their clothes; which colour (next to purple, 
\9hich /w^asv.apppcipjntitsdto the grest oAd/rs) 
they moft affected, and wore on their birthj^^dajra 
sHid^ • pubHd I rejoicbrgjf iH^THAt ^ it Appiwired fetm 
tikd 4:>eft itirfb(ms(n3i o£ tbofeitimesr,: that they ^imd 
(}aeti«ly ifeho 'theit ^icklthas/ tm the- Mler,- to hd 
dmtiW^BSttldvw^ that the itifadoi^ 

pcio^0, to/ dtnoid'dhati expevicie, gttHe^^y iprbltt 
brown clothes, and ofi a ibmieithing eoarieiD «e^ 
Mi^,**-^ iiowords tb^begiilning^ Augoftds's 
i^ig^^ ii^htoE^MdiB; flb^' di^^d like: bis^ maftef^t 
sbttliatttioft ^ '&fdvy 1 diftm^ttoi lef >liabili»iii^nt( -vm;^ 

'^i^Andii\ihtit mi3> thBvJLoi faid »ii» 

father. ■» 

I ^RUberiidl^ tol^ himv ' thai; thei ^(Am ^»^l:ill 
litigating amongft the learned .:--ri-tfee«3Bgniatiiiii^ 
Si^^fii,rBoffiiis'Ticine]if£S^> J^ryfiiCBy BtiddUs, 
dsldJ^dTithH'^isipfiQS, ikisiu^jI^Kto UaudK^ 




t^^ btfttttft {-^fcwiie.' thfe coat irfetf ;A— oiiers onlyi 
the colour of it : — ^That the great Biiyiiiis in hist 
Wardrobe of the Antients, chap. 12, — honeftly 
faid, he knew not what it was,— whether a ti- 
bula, — ^a ftud, — a button, — a loop,— a buqkle, 

^— or clafps and keepers. 

My 
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. My father loft the horfe^ but not the faddle^ 
-They are hooks and eyesy faid my father ; 



-—and with hooks and eye« he ordered my 
A^reeches to be made. 



CHAP. XX. 

. WE are now going to enter upon a new fcene 
pi events. 

Leave we then the breeches in the taylor s 
hands> with my father ftanding over him with 
has can^9 reading him as he fat at work a le^ure 
upon the latm clavnsy and pointing to the pre- 
erfe part of the .waiftband where he was .deter** 
mined to have it fewed on. 
;;, Leave we my mother— (tirueft of all the Poc9- 
^MTon^e's of her fex!)''— carele& about itt' as about 
'«very thing elfe in the world which concetr^ed. 
her;— that is,— indifferent whether it wasdpne 
^ way or that,-^)rovided it was but. doncJ. at 
all. . ; , 

r Leave we Slop likewife to the fiUl profit of 
all my d)(honours. ,. ;: ? ^it 

.,. Leave; we j)oor Le Fever to recovtr^.anidrgl^]! 
liome from, Marfeilles as he can.:-4-and laftifkf. 
-aH^-^ecaufe the hardeft of all. i! . ' .V 

Let us ieave^ if jpoffible mj^e//^>r-but .Jte 
impoiiible; — I muft go along with you to tiyb*: 
end.of the, work* . ■-■. i tu \ 
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OF TRISTRAM SHANDY. 



CHAP. XXI. 

IF the reader has not a clear conception oi 
the rood and the half of ground which lay at 
the bottom of my uncle Toby's kitchen-garden, 
and which was the fcene of fo many of his deli- 
cious houTs,-^the fault is not in me, — but in 
his imagination; — for I am fure I gave |iim fo 
minute a defcriptionj I was almoft aihamed of 
it. 

When Fate was looking forwards one after- 
noon, into the great tranfaftions of future times, 
— and recolietted for what purpofes this little 
plot, by a decree faft bound down in iron, had 
been deilined, — Ihe gave a nod to Nature: — 
'twas enough, — Nature threw half a fpadeful of 
her kindlieft compoft upon it, with juft fo much 
-clay in it as to retain the forms of angles' and 
indenting, — and fo little of it too, as not ti> 
chng to the fpade, and render works of fo vauth. 
glory, nafty in foul weather. 

My uncle Toby came down, as the reader has 
been informed, with plans along with him, of 
almoft every fortified town in Italy and Viaa^ 
ders; fo let the Duke of Maribbrong^ orthtic 
allies, have fet down before what town they 
pleafed, my uncle Toby was prepared for them. ■ 
- His way, which was the fimpleft one in tiff 
world, was this:— As Iboa.^ we^ a-towa>;ll 
mvefted — (but fooner 
known) to take tlie i ' 
town it would) and en 
exad ijze of his bowlifl 
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face of which, bj means of a large roll of pack- 
thread, and a nunaber of fmall piquets driven 
into the ground, at the feveral angles and re- 
^w»i he transferred the lines from his paper; 
tbeo taking the profile of the place, with its 
^^rks, to determine the depths and (lopes of tho 
ditches, — the talus of the glacis, and the precife 
ieightj of the feveral banqttetteSyi^o,rapetSj &€.• 
-rfrhe iet the Corporal to work ; and fweetly went 
i|uOni--trThe nature of the foii,^ — ^the miture of 
the work itfelf, — and, above all, the good-nature 
of 18^ uncle Toby> fitting by from morning to 
fjBight,* €ind chatting kindly with the Corporal 
mpoti pftft-done deeds, — left labour little elfe but 
«pr 'ceremony of the name. 
- AfVheU the place was finiihed in this mannery 
^od/pdt itito a proper pofture of defence, — it 
ifei«t»Yefted;-^and my uncle Toby and the Cor-' 
jjporalr began to run their firlb parallel. — 1 beg I 
WHY! :not be interrupted in my ftory, by bemg* 
tiUQf :Tkat, tht Jirjl parallel Jhotdd be at leaji 
three hundred toifcs dijiant fivm the -main bochf 
q^:cthe:pktce^^-r-^nd that I hofve not hft a Jingle 
hfch'fov ift;'e-^Dar my uncle l^oby took the h^ 
htpriy irfrincixxiching upon his kitchen-garden^ 
fiw^ the ikke of cailarging his Morks on the bow- 
Ifag-<green; and for that reafon generally rati 
his firft and fecond parallels betwixt two row^ 
rf his cabbageis rand lus cauliflowei's :. the oonve- 
aieflces and inconveniences of whidi will be con** 
fidered;, alt. large in -the hiftory of my uncle Tor' 
byfs^amithiE iSi^poraFs campaigns, of which tfai* 
¥iiJ j*>!f^LT*iitnig is but a ihetchy and will 'hri 
fiiulliedy ifi [[» qoiijei^ure right,^ in three: placet 
00^: 3 • (but 



r:-^. 
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(but there is no gueffing). — The campaigns fiieri^ 
ielves will take up as many books; and there* 
fore I apprehend it would be hanging too greait 
a weight of one kind of matter in fo flimfy a 
performance as this, to rhapfodize tliem, tis I 
once intended, into the body of the workj^^ 
furely they had better be printed apart. — We*fl 
confider the affair; — fo take the folloiving (ketch 
of them in the mean time :— 



CHAP. XXII. 



WHEN the town, with its works, was finiftJ- 
cd, my uncle Toby and the Corporal begaft to 
run their firlt parallel, — not at random, or aw 
how, — but from the fame points and diftances 
the allies had begun to run theirs ; and^regulat^ 
ing their approaches and attacks by the accounts 
my uncle Toby received from the daily papers^ 
• — they went on, during the whole iiege, llep by 
ftep, with the allies. 

When the Duke of Marlborough made li 
lodgment, — my uncle Toby made a lodgment 
too : — and when the face of a baftion was bfffr- 
tered down, or a defence ruined, — the Corporal 
tpok his mattock' and did as much,— and fo on; 
.. — gaining ground, and making themlelves mas- 
ters of the works, one after another, till the towa 
fell into tiieir hands. 

To one who took pleafure in the happy ftate 
of Athers, there could not have been a greater 
iight in the W4^rld than on apoft-morning, ifa 

which A>pra6tk«bte^i2i«4^ by 

.: .' .'.-ti th^ 



liAiiV^ik . 
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the Duke of Marlborough in the main body of 
the place^ — to have Itood beliind the horn-beam 
hedge, and obfer\ed the fpirit with which ray 
uncle Toby, with Trim behuid him, Tallied forth; 
— ^the one with the Gazette in his hand, — the 
other with a fpade on his ftioulder, to execute 
the contents,— What an honeft triumph in my 
imcle Toby's looks as he marched up to the ram- 
parts ! what intenfe pleafure fwimming in his 
eye as he ftood over the Corporal, reading the 
paragraph ten times over to liim, as he was at 
work, left, peradventure, he (hould make the 
1i>reach an inch too wide, — or leave it an inch 
too narrow ! — But when the chamade was beat, 
and the Corporal helped my uncle up it, and 
followed with the colours in his hand, to fix them 
U])on the ramparts, — Heaven ! Earth ! Sea ! — 
but what avail apoftrophes ?- — with all your ele- 
ments, wet or dry, ye never compounded io 
intoxicating a draught. 

In this track of happinefs for many years, 
without one interruption to it, except now and 
then when the wind continued to blow due weft 
for a week or ten days together, which detained 
the Flanders mail, and kept them fo long in tor- 
ture, but ftill it was the torture of the happy : 
— ^iu this track, 1 fay, did my uncle Toby and 
Trim move for many years, every year of which, 
and fometimes every month, from the invention 
of either the one or the other of them, adding 
fome new conceit or quirk of improvement to 
their operations, which always opened freih 
fprings of delight in carrying them on. 

The firft year s camp^gn wa? carried on, from 

beginning 
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beginning to end, in the plain and fimple mediod: 
IVe related. ^ . : : 

In the fecond yeal*^ in which my unele Toby: 
took Liege and Kuremond, he thought he might, 
ofibrd the expence of four handfome draw^ 
bridges; of two of which I have given an eu^^j 
defcription in the former part of my work. 

At the latter end of the fame year he added ; 
a couple of gates with portcilllifes : — thefe laft 
were converted afterwards into orguesj as the^ 
better thing; and, during the winter of the fp.ine 
year, my uncle Toby, inftead of a new fuit xif 
<:lothes, which he always had at Chriftmaat* 
treated himfelf with a handfome Jentry-box, td: 
ftand at the comer of the bowling-green> be-» . 
twixt which point and the foot of the gladusi 
there was left a little kind of an efplanade, ifot: 
him and the Corporal to confer, and holdicoun^^; 
cils of war upon. - . / / 

The fentry-box was in cafe of rain,, : . . .i 
. All thefe were painted white three times over 
the enfuing fpring, which enabled nxy uncle 
Toby to take the field with great fplendour. : * 

My father would often fay to Yorick,that: 
if any. mortal in the whole uniyerfe h^jid donei' 
fuch a thing except his brother Toby, it would: 
have been looked upon by the world as one of 
the moft refined fatires upon the parade and. 
prancing manner in which Lewis xi v. from the 
beginning of the war, but particularly that very 

yeari had taken the field. But 'tb not in my : 

brother Toby's nature, kind foul! my father 
would add, to iiifult any one. . .: : 

•Butiet.iis go oa.i . i.\ : : . :;.«.. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

I jMUST obferve, that, althou(;li in tlic firft 
years cainpai<rii, the word town is often meiH 
tioned, — ^yet there was no town at that time 
witliin the polygon; that addition was not made 
till the lumnier following the fprine; in wliicli 
the bridges and fentry-box were painted, which 
was the third year of my unclt? 'roby s cam- 
paigns, — when, upon liis taking Amberg, Bonn, 
and llhinberg, and liny and Limbourg, one 
after another, a thought came into the Corpo- 
ral's head, that jito talk of taking fo many towns, 
without one town to /hew for it. — was a very non- 
feniical way of going to work; and lb propoied 
to my uncle Toby, that thev fliould have a little 
model of a town built for them, — to be run up 
together of Hit deals, and then painted, and 
clapped within th(? interior polygon to lerve for 
all. 

My uncle Toby felt the good of the projefl; 
Inftantly, and inltantly agreed to it; but with 
the addition of two lingular improvements, of 
which he w^as almoft as proud as if he had been 
the original inventor of the project itfelf 

The one was, to have the town built exaftly 
in the ftyle of thofe of which it was moft likely 
to be the repreientative ; — witli grated windows^ 
and the gable-ends of the houfes facing the 
ftreets, &c. &c. — as thofe in Ghent and Bruges^ 
and the reft of the towns in Brabant and Flan* 
ders. / 

The other was, not to have the houfes run up 

together^ 
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together, as the G>rporal propofed, but to have 
every houfe independent^ to hook on or off, fo 
as to form into the plan of whatever town they 
pleafed. — ^This was put dire6lly into hand; and 
many and many a look of mutual congratulation 
was exchanged between my uncle Toby and the 
Corporal, as the carpenter did the work, 

—It anfwered prodigioufly the next fummer; 
•^ — the town was a perfeft Proteus. — It was Lan- 
den, and Trerebach, and Santvliet^ and Drufen, 
and Hagenau;— and then it was Oftend, and 
Menin, and Aeth, and Dendermond. 

—Purely, never did any to7s^7i a6t fo many 

?3irts, fince Sodom and Gomorrah, as my uncle 
oby's town did. 

In the fourth year^ my uncle Toby thinking 
a town looked fooliftily without a church, added 
a very fine one with a fteeple. — ^Trim was for 
having bells in it.— — My uncle Toby faid, the 
metal had better be caft into cannon. 

This led the way the next campaign for half 
a dozen brafs field-pieces, to be planted three 
and three on each fide of my uncle Toby's fen- 
try-box; and in a ftiort time, thefe led the way 
for a train fomewhat larger, — and fo on — (as 
muft always be the cafe in hobby-horfical affairs) 
from pieces of half an inch bore, till it came at 
laft to my father s jack-boots. 

The next year, which was that in which Lifle 
was befieged, and at the clofe of which both 
Ghent and Bruges fell into our hands, — my 
uncle Toby was fadly put to it for proper am- 
munitioii, 1 lay proper aix^]iiamtionr--becaufe 
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'twas well for. the Shandy family they would not^ 
•i— For. fo full were the papers, from the begin- 
ning to the end of the fiege^ of the inceflant 
firings kept up by the befiegers; and fo heated 
was my uncle Toby's imagination with the ac- 
counts of them, that he had infallibly fhot away 
all his eft ate; 

Something therefore was wanting as a fucce- 
daneum^ efpecially in one or two of the more 
yiolent paroxyfms of the fiege, to keep up fome-** 
thing like a continual firing in the imagination ; 
— and this fomething^ the Corporal, whofe prin- 
cipal ftrength lay in invention, fupplied by an 
entire new fyftem of battering of his ownj — ' 
without which, this had been obje6led to by 
military critics, to the end of the world, as one 
of the great dejiderata of my uncle Toby's ap- 
paratus. 

This will not be explained the woffe for fet** 
ting off, as I generally do, at a little diftance 
firom the fubjeGt. 



Chap. xxiv. 




With two or three other trinkets^ fmall in 
themfelves, but of great regard, which poor 
Tom, the Corporal's unfortunate brother, had 
fent him over, with the account of his marriage 
with the Jew's widow,-^th€re was 

A Montero cap and two Turkifti tobacco-' 
pipes. 

The Montero-^cap I (hall defcribe by and bye- 
r — ^The Turkifh tobacco-pipes had nothing par^ 

ticular 
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ticular. in them ; they were fitted up and orna- 
mented as ufual, with flexible tubes of Morocco 
leather and gold wire, and mounted at their 
ends^ the one of them with i vbry j — the other 
with black ebony^ tipp'd with filvera 
. *My father, who faw all things in lights dif* 
ferent from the reft of the worlds would fay to 
the Corporal^ that he ought to look upon thefe 
two prefents more as tokens of his brother's 
nicety than his afFe6lion,— Tom did not care. 
Trim, he would fay^ to put on the cap, or to 
fmoke in the tobacco-pipe of a Jew,— —-God 
blefs your Honour, the Corporstl would fay 
(giving a ftrong reafon to the contrary) — how 
can that be ? 

The Montero-cap was fcarlet, of a fuperfine 
S{^uii{h cloth, dyed in grain, and mounted all 
rourid with fur, except about four inches in the 
fi*ont, which was faced with a light blue, flightly 
embroidered; — and feemed to have been the 
property of a Pdrtuguefe quartermafter, not of 
foot, but of horfe, as the word denotes^ 

The Corporal was not a little proud of it, as 
well for its own fake^ as the fake of the giver, fo 
feldom or never put it on but upon ga/a -days ; 
and yet never was a Montero-cap put to fo many 
ufes; for in all controverted points, whether 
mihtary or culinary, provided the Corporal was 
fure he was in the right,— it was either his oathy 
— his wageVy — or his gift. 

— ^Twas his gift in the prefent cafe- 

rU be bound, faid the Corporal, fpeaking to 
himfelf, to give away my Montero-cap to the 

E 2 firll 
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firft beggar who comes to the door, if I do not 
manage this matter to his Honour s fatisfac* 
tion. 

The completion was no further off than the 
very next morning ; which was that of the ftorm 
of the counter-fcarp betwixt the Lower Deule, 
to the right, and the gate of St. Andrew ; — and 
on the left, between St. Magdalen'^s and the 
river. 

As this was the moft memorable attack in the 
whole war, — the moft gallant and obftinate on 
both fides, — and, I muft add, the moft bloody 
too (for it coft the allies themfelves, that morn- 
ing, ^bove eleven hundred men) — my uncle 
Toby prepared himfelf for it with a more than- 
Ordinary folemnity* 

The eve which preceded, as my uncle Toby 
went to bed, he ordered his ramallie wig, which 
had lain, infide out, for many years in the comer 
of an old campaigning trunk, which flood by hi» 
bedfide, to be taken out and laid upon the lid of 
it, ready for the morning; — and the very firft 
thing he did, in his (hirt, when he had ftepped 
out of bed, my uncle Toby, after he had turned 
the rough fide outwards, — put it on. — ^This done, 
he proceeded next to his breeches; and having 
buttoned the waiftband, he forthwith buckled 
on his fword-belt, and had got his fword half 
way in, — when he confidered he should want 
ftiaving ; and that it would be very inconvenien* 
doing it with his fword on, — fo took it off. — In 
effaying to put on his regimental-coat and waift- 
coat, my uncle Toby found the fame obje^ioii 

in 
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in has wig; — fo that went off too. — So that, what 
with one thing and what with another, as it al- 
ways &dls out when a man is in the moft hafte, 
T-*-twa$ ten o'clock (which was half an hour 
later than his ufual time) before my uncle Toby 
Tallied out. 



CHAP. XXV. 



. MY uncle Toby had fcarce turned the corner 
of his yew-hedge, which feparated his kitchen- 
garden from his bowling-green, when he per- 
ceived the Corporal had begun the attack with- 
out him. 

Let me {lop and give you a picture of the 
Corporal's apparatus, and of the Corporal him- 
folf in the height of the attack, juft as it ftruck 
my uncle Toby, as he turned towards the fentry- 
box, where the Corporal was at work, — for in 
Nature there is not fuch another ; — nor can any 
combination of all that is grotefque and whim-? 
fical in her works produce its equal. 

The Corporal • 

— ^Tread lightly on his aflies, ye men of ge» 
nius, — for he was your kinfman : 

Weed his grave clean, ye men of goodnefsj 
for he was your brother. — ^Oh Corporal ! had I 
thee, but now, — now, that I am able to give 
thee a dinner and prote6lion, — how would I 
cherifh thee ! thou fhould'ft wear thy Montero- 
cap every hour of the day, and every day of the 
week; — and when it was worn out, I would pur^ 
phafe thee a couple like it. — But alas ! alas ! 

E 3 alas ! 
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alas ! now that I can do this in fpite of their 
Reverences, — the occafion is loft, — for thou art 
gone; — thy genius fled up to the ftars, from 
whence it came ; — and that warm heart of thine, 
with all its generous and open veflels, comprefled 
into a clod of the valley ! 

I5ut what, — what is this, to that future and 
dreaded page, where I look towards the velvet 
pall, decorated with the military enfigns of thy 
Mafter, — the firft, — the foremoft of created 
beings; — where, I fhall fee thee, faithful fer- 
vant! laying his fword and fcabbard, with a 
trembling hand, acrofs his coffin, and then re^ 
turning pale as aihes to the door, to take his 
mourning-horfe by the bridle, to follow his 
hearfe, as he dire6ted thee : — ^where all my fa- 
ther's fyftems (hall be baffled by his forrpws; 
and, in fpite of his philofophy, I (hall behold 
him, as he infpe6ls the lacquered plate, twice 
taking his fpeftacles from off his nofe, to wipe 
away the dew which nature has (hed upon them. 
— ^When I fee him caft in the rofemary with an 
air of difconfolation, which cries through my 
ears, — O Toby ! in what corner of the world 
ihall I feek thy fellow ? 

-—Gracious powers ! which erft have opened 
the lips of the dumb in his diftrefs, and made 
the tongue of the flammerer fpeak plain, — ^when 
I Ihall arrive at this dreaded page, deal not with 
me, then, with a ftinted hand. 
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CHAP. XXVI. 



THE Corporal, who the night before had 
refolved in his mind to fupply the grand dejide^, 
ratumy of keeping up fomething hke an inceflant 
jELring upon the enemy during the heat of the 
attack, — had no further idea in his fancy at that 
timei than a contrivance of fmoking tobacco 
againft the town, out of one of my uncle Toby's 
fix field-pieces, which were planted on each fide 
of his fentryrbox; the means of efFe6l;ing which 
occurring to his fancy at the fame tinje, though 
he had pledged his cap, he thought it in no 
danger from the mifcarriage of his proje6ks, 

TT pon turning it this way and that a httle in 
hia mind, he foon began to find out, that by 
SQieans gf his two Turkilb tobacco pipes, with 
the fupplement of three fmaller tubes of wafti'f 
leather at each of their lower ends, to be tagg'd 
by the fame number of tin-pipes fitted to the 
tQuch^holes, and fealed with clay next the can- 
non, and then tied hermetically with waxed filk 
at their feveral infertions into the Morocco tube, 
T-he Ihduld be able to fire the fix field-pieces all 
together, and with the fame eafe as to fire one. 

-^Let no man fay from what taggs and jaggs 
hints may not be cut out for the advancement 
of thuman knowledge. Let no man, who has 
read my father's firft and fecond beds of jujtice:, 
ever rife up and fay again, from coUifion of what 
kinds of bodies light may or may not be ftruck 
out, to carry the Arts and Sciences up to per- 
•&flion,»f-^Heaven ! thou knoweft how I love 
t .. E 4 theii^; 
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them; — thou knoweft the fecrets of my heart, 

and that I would this moment give my (hirt • 

Thou art a fool, Shandy, faid Eugenius, for 
thou haft but a dozen in the M^orld ; — and 'twill 
break thy fet, 

No matter for that, Eugenius ; I would gire 
the fliirt off my back to be burnt into tinder, 
were it not only to fatisfy one fererilh enquirer^ 
How many fparks, at one good ftroke, a good 
flint and fteel could ftrike into the tail of it.— ^ 
Think ye not, that in ftriking thcfe iw^-^he 
might, peradventure, ftrike fomething outf air 
fure as a gun. 

— But this proje6t by the bye. 

The CorponU fat up the beft part erf the 
night, in bringing his to perfection ; and having 
made a fufiicient proof of his camnon^ with 
charging them to the top with tobacco,-*-bd 
went with contentment to bed. 



Ill t; noii- 



CIIAP. XXVII. 



THE Corporal had flipped out about leu mi* 
nutes before my undie Toby, in order to fis hito 
apparatus, and juft give the ei^emy a fhot or two 
before my uncle Toby came. 

He had drawn th* fix field-^pieces for this 
end, all clofe up together in front of my uncle 
Toby's fentry-box, leaving only an intea^val of 
about a yard and a half betwixt the thxet^ on 
the right and left, for the convenieiiceof char)^ 
ing, &c^^and the fake^ poflibly, of twofJwttah- 
,' i ... lies, 
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/the two pai&ons (in cafe there is one) to your 
heart's content. 

Vain Science ! thou ailifleft us in no cafe of 
this kind, — and thou puzzleftus in every one. 

There was, Madam, in my uncle Toby, a 
finglenefs of heart, which mifled him fo far 
out of the httle ferpentine tracks in which 
things of this nature ufually go on, you can — 
you can have no conception of it : with this, 
there was a plainnefs and iimpUcity of thinkingt 
with fuch an unmiftrufting ignorance of the pUes 
and foldings of the heart of woman ; — and fo 
naked and defencelefs did he ftand before you 
(when a liege was out of his head) that you might 
have flood behind any one of your ferpentine 
walks, and fliot my uncle Toby, ten times in a 
day, through his liver ; if nine times in a day. 
Madam, had not ferved your purpofe. 

With all this. Madam, — and what confounded 
every thing as much on the other hand, my 
uncle Toby had that unparalleled modefty of 
nature I once told you of, and which, by the 
bye, flood eternal fentry upon his feelings, that 

you might as foon But where am 1 going ? 

Thefe refleftions crowd in upon me ten pages ^ 
leaft too foon, and take up that time which I 
pught to beflow upon fa6ls. 



CHAP. XXX. 



OF the few legitimate fbns of Adam, whofe 
breafts never felt what the fling of ^ love wwr-r- 
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i — ^the greateO: heroes of ancient and modern 
ftory have carried off amongft them nine parts 
in ten of the honour ; and I wifli, for their fakes, 
1 had the key of my ftudy, out of the draw-well, 
only for five minutes, to tell you their names ; 
— recolle6l them 1 cannot, — ^fo be content to ao* 
cept of thefe, for the prefent, in their ftead. 

There w^s the great king Aidrovandus, and 
sBofphorus, and Cappadocius, and Dardanus^and 
Pontus, and Afius, — ^to fay nothing of the iron- 
hearted Charles the xiith, whom the Countefe 
of K****^ herfelf could make nothmg of.— 
There was Babylonicus, and MediterraneuB, and 
Pphxenes, -and Perficus, and Pruficus ; not one 
of whom (except Cappadocius and Pontus, who 
were both a little fufpe6ted) ever once bowed 
xijown his breaft to the goddefs. — ^The truth is, 
they had 'fil^of them fomething elfe to do; — 
and fo iiad my uncle Toby, — till Fate,--^till 
Fate I fay, envying his n^^me the glory of being 
handed' down to pofterity with Aidrovandus 5 
and the reft, — (he bafely p^itched up the peace 
of Utrecht. 

— ^Believe me. Sirs, ^twas the wpyft deed Ihe 
did that »year. 



=s& 



CHAP. XXXI. 



AMONGST the many ill confequences of 

the treaty of Utrecht, it was within a point of 

'^Ying my uncie Toby a furfedt of fieges; and 

though be recovered his appetite afterwards, yet 

(Cdak itfelf left not a deeper icar in Mary s 

* » • 1 heart. 
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feart, than Utrecht upon my uncle Toby's. To 
th© end of his life he never could hear Utrecht 
mentioned upon any account whatever, — or fo 
much as read an article of news extra6led out 
of the Utrecht Gazette, without fetching a figh, 
as if his heart would break in twain. 

My father, who was a great motive^monger^ 
and confequently a very dangerous perfon for a 
man to fit by, either laughing or crying, — foi* 
he generally knew your motive for doing both, 
much better than you knew it yourfelf, — would 
always confole my uncle Toby upon thefe occa-* 
fions, in a way which fhewed plainly he imagin- 
ed my uncle Toby grieved for nothing in the 
whole affair fo much as the lofs of his Hob by- 

HoksE. Never mind, brother Toby, he 

would fay, — ^by God's blefling, we ftiall have 
another war break out again fome of thefe days ; 
and when it does, — ^the belligerent powers, if 
they would hang themfelves, cannot keep us 
©ut of play. — I defy ^em, my dear Toby, he 
would add, to take countries without taking 
towns, — or towns without fieges. 

My uncle Toby never took this back-ftroke 
of my father's at his Hobby-Horse kindly.— :- 
IJe thought the firoke ungenerous; and the 
more fo, becaufe in ftriking the horfe he hit the 
rider too, and in the moft difhonourable part a 
blow could fall ; fo that, upon thefe occafions, 
he always laid down his pipe upon the table with 
more fire to defend himfelf than common. 

I told the reader, this time two years, that my 
uncle Toby was not eloquent ; and in the very 

fame 
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fame page gave an inftance to the contrary.-—^! 
repeat the obfervation^ and a fa6l which con-^ 
tradi6ts it again. — He was not eloquent, — ^it wa» 
not eafy for my uncle Toby to make long ha- 
rangues, — and he hated florid ones ; but there 
were occafions where the ftream overflowed 
the man, and ran fo counter to its ufual courfe, 
that in fome parts my uncle Toby, for a time^ 
was at leafl: equal to TertuUus ;— but in others, 
in my own opinion, infinitely above him. 

My father was fo highly pleafed with one of 
thefe apologetical orations of my uncle Toby^ 
which he had dehvered one evening before him 
and Yorick, that he wrote it down before he 
went to bed. 

I have had the good fortune to meet with it 
amongft my father's papers, w ith here and there 
an infertion of his own, betwixt two crooks, 
thus [ ], and is indorfed. 

My Brother Tobys Jujiification of his oiS)n Prin^ 
ciples and ConduM in wijhing to continue the^ 
War. 

I may fafely fay, I have read over this apologe- 
tical oration of my uncle Toby's a hundred 
times ; and think it fo fine a model of defence; 
and fliews fo fweet a temperament of gallantry 
and good principles in him, that I give it ther 
world, word for word (interliiieatioiis and all) a^ 
I find it* 



■:A 
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CHAP. XXXII. 

kY UNCLE toby's APOLOGETICAL ORATIOK^ 

I AM not infenlible, brother Shandy, that 
when a man whofe profeffion is arms, wiihes, as 
I have done^ for war: — it has an ill afpe6t to the 
world ; — and that^ how juft and right foever his 
motives and intentions may be,— ^he flands in 
an uneafy pofture in vindicating himfelf from 
private views in doing it. 

For this caufe, if a foldier is a prudent man^ 
which, he may be without being a jot the lefs 
brave, he will be fure not to utter his wifh in the 
hearing of an enemy ; for fay what he will^ an 
enemy will not believe him. He will be cau- 
tious of doing it even to a friend, — left he may 
fuffer in his efteem ;-— but if his heart is over- 
charged, and a fecret figh for arms muft have 
its vent, he will referA^e it for the ear of a bro-' 
ther, who knows his charafter to the bottom^ 
and what his true notions, difpofitions, and prin- 
ciples of honour are. Whatj I hope, I have 
been in all thefe, brother Shandy, would be un- 
becoming in me to fay : — much worfe, I know, 
iiaye I been than I ought, — and fomething 
worfe, perhaps, than I think : but fuch as I am, 
you, my dear brother Shandy, who have fucked 
the fame breafts with me,— and with whom I 
have been brought up from the cradle, — and 
from whofe knowledge^ fiom the firft hours of 

our boyiih ptiniiiMiiij <1i|HiLttiiktf» ^ ^'^'j^ ^^" 
sealed no oni^i 
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thought in it ; — fuch as I am, brother, you muft 
by this time know me, with all my vices, and 
with all my weaknefTes too, whether of my age, 
my temper, my paffions, or my underftanding. 

Tell me then, my dear brother Shandy, upon 
which of them it is that> when I condemned the 
|)eace of Utrecht, and grieved the war was not 
carried on with vigour a little longer, you fhould 
think your brother did it upon unworthy views ; 
or that, in wiftiing for war, he ihould be bad 
enough to wifh more of his fellow-creatures llain, 
— more Haves made,-^ — and more families driven 
from their peaceful habitations, merely for his 
own pleafure. — ^Tell me, brother Shandy, upon 

what one deed of mine do you ground it ? 

[The Devil a deed do I know ofj dear Tohy^ hut 
one for a hundred pounds j which I lent thee to 
carrt/ on thefe curfed Jieges.^ 

If, when I was a fchool-boy, I could not hear 
a drum beat, but my heart beat with it, — was it 
my fault ? — Did I plant the propenfity there ? 
-—Did I found the alarm within, or Nature ? 

When Guy, Earl of Warwick, and Parifmus 
and Parifmenus^ and Valentine and O rfon, and 
the Seven Champions of England, were handed 
around tlie fchool, — ^were they not all purchafed 
with my own pocket-money ? — Was that felfifh, 
brother Shandy ? — When we read over the fiege 
of Troy, which lafted ten years and eight months, 
— though with fuch a train of artillery as we 
had at Namur> the town might have been carried 
in a week, was I not as much concerned for the 
deftru&ion of the^ Greeks and Trojans as any 
boy of the yf]io\e fchool?— Had I not three 
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iti^okes of a ferula given me^ two on my light 
hand, and one on my leftj for calling Helena a 
bitch for it ? — -Did any one of you ftied more 
tears for He6lor ? — And when king Priam came 
to the camp to beg his body^ and returned \iieep-* 
ing back to Troy without it, — ^you know^ bro-* 
ther, I could not eat my dinner* 

Did that befpeak me cruel?- — ^Or becaufe^ 
brother Shandy^ my blood flew out into the 
camp, and my heart panted for war, — was it a 
proof it could not ache for the diftrelles of war 
too? 

. O bi*other ! ^tis one thing for a foldier to ga-*» 
ther laurels,-^^and 'tis another to fcatter Cyprefs* 
-— [fFAo told theCj my dear Toby^ that cyprefs was 
ufed by the ancients on mournful occafions f] — • 

TTis one thing, brother Shandy, for a foldier 
to hazard his own life^ — to leap firft down into 
the trench, where he is fure to be cut in pieces : 
— ^TTis one thing, from public fpirit and a thirft 
of glory, to enter the breach the firft man, — ^to 
ftand in the foremofl rank, and march bravely 
on wdth drums and trumpets, and colours flying 
about his ears : — 'Tis one thing, J fay, brother 
Shandy, to do this ; — and 'tis another thing to 
refle6l on the miferies of war : — to view the de- 
foliations of whole countries, and confider the in- 
tolerable fatigues and hardihips which the fol-^ 
dier himfelf, the inflrument who works them, is 
forced (for fixpence a day, if he can get it) to 
Undergo. 

Need I be told> dear Yorick^ as I was by you^ 
in Le Pever s funeral fermon, That fo foft and 
gentle a creature^ horn to love^ to mercy ^ and 
' yp». II, t kindnefo^ 
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kindnefis^ as man is^ was not fliaped for this? — • 
Beit why did you not add, Vorick, — if not by 
Nature^ that he is fo by necellify''^ — For what 
is war ? what is it, Yorick, when fought as ours 
has been, upon principles of Uherti/y and upon 
principles ot honour ? — what is it, but the getting 
together of quiet and harmlefs people, with their 
fwords in their hands, to keep the ambitious and 
the turbulent within bounds? — And Heaven is 
my witnefs, brother Shandy, that the pleafure 1 
have taken in thefe things, — and that inlinitc 
delight, in particular, which has attended my 
fieges in my bowhng-green, has arofe within me, 
and, I hope, in the Corporal too, from the con- 
fcioufnefs we both had, that in carrying tliein 
on, we were anfwering the great end of our 
creation. 



CHAP, xxxiir. 



I TOIiD the Chriftian reader; — I fay Chrif- 
tian^ — hoping. he is one; — and if he is not, I 
am forry for it, — and only beg he will confider 
the matter with himfelf, and not lay the blame 
entirely upon this book ; 

1 told him, Sir, — for in good truth, when a 
man is telling a Itory in the Iti'ange way 1 do 
mine, he is obliged continujiUy to be going 
backwards and forwards to keep all tight toge- 
ther in the reader s fancy ; — which, for joay own 
part, if I did not take heed to do more than at 
iirft, thejre is fo much unfixed and equivocal 
matters Oiarting up, with fo many breaks and 

^igaps 
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gaps in it,— and fo little fenice do the ftars 
aflford, which, neverthelefs, I hang up in Ibme 
of the darkeft paflages, knowing that the world 
is apt to lofe its way, with all the lights the fun 
itfeu at noon-day can give ■ it, — and now you 
fee, I a>m lofl myfelf I 

■ But 'tis my fethersfeult; and whenever my 
brains come to be difle6led, you will perceive, 
without fpe^acles, that he has left a large un- 
even thread, as you fometimes fee in an unfale- 
able piece of cambric, running along the whole 
length of the web, and fo untowardly, you can- 
not fo much as cut out a * * (here I hang up 
a couple of lights again) — or a fillet, or a tfaumb- 
ibdl, but it is feen or felt. 

Quant* id diUgetUius in liberis procreandis ca- 
venduittt faith Cardan. — All which being Qonfi- 
dered, and that you fee 'tis morally impra£ti-' 
cable for me to wind this round to where I fet 
out, 

I begin the chapter over again. 



CHAP, xxxiir. 

I TOLD the Chriftian reader, in the begin- 
ning of the chapter which preceded my uncle 
Toby's apologetioal oration, — though in a dif- 
ferent trope from what I (hall make ufe of now. 
That the peace of Utrecht vma within en ace of 
ereatipg the fame Ihynefa betwixt my uncle Toby 
tuid his Hobby-Horfe, as it did betwixt 
Queen and the r9Qid£|^U|^ddi^t3ng powers. 
' Theit is an ^^^^|^H»rbtch 
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fbmetimes difmounts his horfe^ which, as good 

as fays to him^ — " 111 go afoot, Sir, all the days 

of my life, before I would ride a lingle mile 

upon your back again.' Now, my uncle 

^oby could not be faid to difmount his horfe in 

this manner ; for, in ftriftnefs of language, hef 

could not be faid to difmount his horfe at all, — 

his horfe rather flung him,— and fomewhat vici^ 

oii/li/^ which made my uncle Toby take it ten 

times more unkindly. Let tliis matter be fettled 

by (late-jockies.as they like; — it created, I fay, 

a fort of fhynefs betwixt my uncle Toby and his 

Hobby-Horfe^-^He had no occafion for him 

from the month of March to November, which 

was the fummer after the articles were figned> 

except it was now and then to take a iliort ride 

out, juft to fee that the fortifications and har** 

hour of Dunkirk were demoliflied, according to 

fiipulation* 

The French were fo backward all that funir 

mer in fetting about that affair ; and Monfieur 

Tugghe, the deputy from the magiftrates of 

Dunkirk, prefented fo many affefting petitions 

to the Queen, befeeching her majefty to caufe 

only her thunderbolts to fall upon the martial 

works which might have incurred her difplfea^ 

fure, — but to fpare,— to fpare the mole, for the 

mole's fake ; which, in its naked fituation, could 

be no more than an objeft of pity: — and the 

Queen (who was but a woman) being of a pitiful 

difpolition, — and her minifters alfo, they not 

wiftiing in their hearts to have tlie town difmant- 

led, for thefe private reafons, * ^ * 
#.. «^ n^ ^ ^ iF ^ 

♦ # * * . *^, 
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. # ♦ m *^ iff- ^ n^ m 

JF * * ^ #F ^- «j|^ 

* * * ; fo that the whole went heavily 

X)ii \yith my uncle Toby ; info much, that it was 
iibt within three full months, after he and the 
XJorporal had conftrufted the town, and put it 
irti a condition, to be deftroyed, that the feveral 
Commandants, commillaries, deputies, negoci* 
atorsb, and intendants, w ould permit him to fet 
about it.*— Fatal interval of ina6livity ! 
'.- The Corporal was for beginning the demoli- 
tion, by making a breach in the ramparts, or 

main fortifications of the town. No ; that 

will never do. Corporal, faid my uncle Toby ; for, 
in going that way to work with the towii, the 
Englifh garrifon will not be fafe in it an hour : 

tecaufe,u the French are treacherous, They 

are as treacherous as devils, an pleafe your Ho- 
nour, laid the Corporal,^ Jt gives me concern 

always 'when I hear it, Trim, faid my uncle 
Toby, — for they don't want perfonal bravery ; 
and if a breach is made in the ramparts, they 
-may enter it, and make themfelves mailers of 

the place when they pleafe. Let them enter 

tt^ faid the Corporal, lifting up his pioneer s fpade 
in both his hands, as if he was going to lay 
about him w ith it ; — let them enter, an' pleafe 

jour Honour, if they dare. In cafes like this, 

Corporal, faid my uncle Toby, flipping his right 
hand down to the middle of his cane, and hold- 
ing it afterwards truncheon-wife, with his fore- 
finger extended, — 'tis no part of the coniidera- 
tion of a commandant, w^hat the enemy dare, 
&r what they dare not do; he muft atl with 

r 3 prudence* 
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prudence. We will begin with the outwflitks 
both towards the fea and the land, and particu*. 
larly with Fort Louis, the mblt diltant of them 
all, and demoliih it firlt ; — and the reft, one by 
one, both on our right and left, as we reti'eat to* 
wards the town } — then well demoliih the mole> 
• — next fill up the harbour, — then retire into 
the citadel, and blow it up into the air ; and 
having done that, Corporal, we'll etnbark for 

England.' We are there, quoth th€ Corpora^ 

recollecting himfelf. Very truCj, fai4 my 

uncle Toby, looking at the church. 



CHAP. XXXIV. 



A DEIiUSIVE, delicious confultation ct 
two of this kind, betwixt my uncle Toby and 
Ti'im, upon the demolition of Dunkirk^— 4br a. 
moment rallied back the ideas of thofe pleafures 
M hich were llipping from under him. — ^Still, — -. 
Hill all went on heavily ; the magic left the mind 
weaker ; Stilbiefsj with Silence at her baok,.- eof 
tered the fplitary parlour, and drew their jgauiiy 
mantle over my uncle Toby's head; aftid iitiji?' 
lejpiefs^ with her lax fibre and undire6led tiyc^ 
fat quietly down befide.him in h|s ariEhfdhak. — 
jS^o longx^r Am berg and Rbilibergi^ and Lim- 
bourg, and Huy, and Bonn, in one yter; and 
4:he profpe6l of Landen, and Trereimch, laind 
Drufen, and Dendermbnd, the '^exft^^-rrhurried 
on the blood: — no longer did faps, andminea^ 
and blinds, and gabions, and :palMidoes, ]^ep 
out this fair ejaemv of man's, repofe :-t— uo. mow 
4 could 
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could my uncle Toby, ^fter paffing the French 
lines, as he eat his egg at fupper, from tbencq 
break into the heart of France, crofs oyer tjxo. 
Oyes, and with all Picardy open behind bin)* 
march up to the gates of raris, and fall afleep 
>¥ith notl^ng but ideas of glory : — ^no more was 
he to dream he had fixed the royal ftandar^ 
upon the tower of the Baftile, and awake with, 
it ftreaiuing in his head : 

:--. Softer vifions, gentler vibrations, ftole 

fweetly in upon his flumbers; the trumpet ot 
war fell out of his hands ; he took up the Iptp^ 
fweet inftrument ! of all others the moft deli- 
cate I the moft difficult! — How wilt thou touch 
it, my dear uncle Toby ? , 



eae 



CHAP. XXXV. 



NOW, becaufe I have once or twice faid, in 
my inconfiderate way of talking. That I was 
confident the following memoirs of my uncle 
Toby's courtftxip of Widow Wadman, whenever 
I got time to write them; would turn out one of 
the moft complete fyftems, both of the elemen- 
tary and practical part of love and love-makings 
that ever was addreffed to the world, — are you 
to imagine from thence, that I fliall fet out with 
a defcription of what love is ? whether part God 
^d part Devil ? as Plotinus will have it; 

-:-0r, by a more critical equation, and, fup- 
j>ofing the whole of loye to be as ten, to deter- 
jzune Avith Ficinus, '^ iiow mani/ parts of it the 
" one f-'-^and how mmy the other T or whether 

r 4 it 
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it is all of it one great Devil j from head to tail? 
as Plato has taken upon him to pronounce j 
concerning which conceit of his, I ftiall not offer 
my opinion : — but my opinion of Plato is this : 
That he appears, from this inftance, to have 
teen a man of much the fame temper and way 
of reafQning with Doftor Baynyard ; who, being 
A great enemy to blifters, as imagining that half 
a dozen of 'em on at once, would draw a man as 
furely to his grave as a hearfe and fix, — rafhly 
concluded, that the Devil himfelf was nothing 
la the world, but one great bouncing Cantka-- 
ridis. 

I have nothing to fay to people who allow 
themfelves this monftrous liberty in arguing, 
bvit what Naziangea cried out (that is, polemi- 
cally) to Philagrius : 

" 'Euyg r rare ! 'tis fine reafoning^ Sir^ in- 
deed ! — " on (piko<ro<pi7Q \v tlc^'Sfior/' and moji nohly 
do you aim at truths when you philofopkize about 
it in your moods, and pajjions. 

Nor is it to be imagined, for the fame reafon, 
.1 fhould flop to inquire, whether love is a dif- 
feafe,-r-or embroil my felf with Rhafis and Diof- 
corides, whether the feat of it is in the brain or 
liver; — becaufe this wpuld lead me on to an 
examination of the tvvo very oppofite manners 
in whicli patients h^ve been treated, — the one^ 
of A^etius, who always began with a cooling 
clyftef of hemp-feed and bruifed cucumbers; 
Vnd followed on with thin potations of water- 
lilies and purflane, to which he added a pinch 
of fhuff, of the herb Hanea; and, where A oe tins 
durft venture it, his topaz-ring, 

—The 
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—The other, that of Gordonius, who, in 
his cap. 15. rfe Amore^ dire6ls they fhould be' 
thralhed, ^* ad putorem ufque^' — till they ftink* 
again, 

Thefe are the difquifitions which my father,- 
who had laid in a great ftoek of knowledge of 
this kind, wall be very bufy with in the progref^ 
of my uncle Toby's affairs, I mull anticipate . 
thus much: — That from his theories of love 
(with which, by the way, he contrived to crucify 
my uncle Toby's mind almoft as much as his 
amours themfelves) — he took a fingle ftep into 
praftice ; and, by means of a camphorated cere-? 
cloth, which he found means to impofe upon the 
taylor for buckram, whilft he was making my 
uncle Toby ^ new pair of breeches, he producecl 
Gordonius's etfeft upon my uncle Toby without 
the difgracCi 

What changes this produced, will be read in • 
its proper place : all that is needful to be added 
to the anecdote, is this 2 — That, whatever ^fteO; 
it had upon my uncle Toby? it had ^ vile eflfeft 
upon the houfe ; and, if my uncle Toby had not 
fmoked it down as he did, it might have had ai^ 
vile efFe6l upon my father too. 



«! 



CHAP- XXXVI. 



- — ^^VILL come out, of itfelf, by and bye. 
— All I contend for is, that I am not obliged to 
fet out with a definiiion of what love is ; and fo 
long as I can go on with my ftory iptelligibly, 
with the help of the word itfelf, without any 
other idea to it than what I have in common 
with the relt of tho worltl, why fliould I differ 

from. 



74 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

firom it a moment before the time? — When I 
can get on no flirther, — and find myfelf en-» 
taHgled on all fides of this myftic labyrinth, — • 
my opinion will then come in, in courfe, — and 
le^d me out. 

At prefent, I hope I fluill be fufficientlj un- 
derftood, in telling the reader, my uncle Toby 
feU in love. 

•—Not that the phrafe is at all to my liking : 
for to fay a nvan \s fallen in love, — or that Jie is 
deeply in love ; — or up to tlie ears in love ; — and 
jametimes ex-ew over head and ears iu it , — car-» 
lies an idkmiatical kind of implication, that love 
is a thing tc/ojt^ a man. — ^This is recurring again 
to Plato's opinion, which, with all his divinity- 
ihip,T— 1 hold to be damnable and heretical^ — • 
and io much for that. 

Let love, therefore, be what it will, — my 
uncle Toby fell, into it. 

— ^^Vnd poflibly, gentle reader, with fuch a 
t€mptalion» — :fo wouldft thou; — for never «did 
thy eyes behold, or thy concvipifcence covet, any 
tjbing in this world more concu^piicible than 
Widpw Wadman. 



CHAP. XXXVII. 



TO conceive this right, — call for pen and 
ink; — here's paper ready to your hand. — Sit 
down. Sir, paint her to your own mind; — as like 
vour milli'pfs as you can, — as uiUike your wife 
as your coufcience will let you, — 'lis all oue tu 
-me,— 'pleafe but your owu fancy in it. 
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— ^Was ever any thing in Nature fo fweet ! — • 
To exquifite f 

—Then, dear Sir, how could my uncle Toby 
refift it ? 

Thrice happy book ! thou wilt have one page, 
at leaft, within thy covers, which Malice will 
not blacken, and which Ignorance cannot mif* 
yeprefent. 



CHAP. XXXIX. 



AS Sufannah was informed by an exprefs 
from Mrs. Bridget, of my uncle Toby's failing 
in love with her miftrefs fifteen days before it 
happened, — the contents of which exprefs, Su- 
iannah communicated to my mother the next 
day, — it has juft given me an opportunity of 
entering upon my uncle Toby's amours a fort- 
»ight before their exiftence, 

I have an article of news to tell you, Mn 
Shandy, quoth my mother, which will furprize 
you greatly, — 

Now my father was then holding one of hi& 
fecond beds of juftice, and was mufing within 
himfelf about the hardlhips of matrimony, as 
my mother broke filence. 

'* — My brother Toby,'' quoth fhe, " is go- 
^ ing to be married to Mrs. Wadman !" 

' Then he will never, quoth my father, be 
^ble to lie diagonally in his bed again, as long 
as he lives. 

It was a confuming vexation to my father,, 
that my mother never afked the meaning of ^ 
thing Ihe did not uuderftand. 

—That 
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*— That ftie is not a woman of fcience, my 
father would fay, is hjer misfortune; — but (he 
tnight afk a queilion. 

Mv mother never did. — In (hort, fhe w«nt 
©lit of the world, at laft, without knowing whe-r 
ther it turned rounds or Jtood JiilL — My fathejc 
had officioufly told her above a thoufandtime* 
which way it was; — but {he always forgot.. 

For thefe reafons, a difcourle feldom went on 
much farther betwixt them than a proportion, 
— a reply^-— and a rejoinder; at the end of 
Avhich, it generally took breath for a few mi- 
nutes (as in the aft'air of the breeches) and then 
went on again. 

If he marries, 'twill be the woi'fe for us, quoth 
my mother. 

•Not a cherry-ftone, faid my father;- — he 



■ i «M I 



may as well batter away his means upon that, 
as any thing elfe. 

^To be fure^ faid my mother* So here 

ended the propoiition, — the reply, — and the re- 
joinder, I told you of. 

— It will be fome amufement to him, too, 

laid my father. 

A very great one, anfwered my mother^ 

if he ftiould have children. 

Lord have mercy upon me I faid rxiy 

father to himfelf- 
^ a^ ^ 

« ^ ^ 

« 4^ ^ 

# ^ 4^ 
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CHAP* XL. 

1 AM now beginning to get fairly into niy 
work; and by the help of a vegetable diet, with 
a few of the cold feeds^ J make no doubt but I 
iiali be able to go on with my uncle Toby's 
ftory, and my own, in a tolerable ftraight line* 
Kow, 




-'"^-^-^ =^r 




Theie were the four lines I moved in thro' 
my firft, fecond, third, and fourth v<^titnes^. 
— In the fifth volume 1 haye been very good, 
- — the precife line I have defcribed in it being 
this :— 



A 35 




* Alluding to the firft edition. 



By 
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By which it appears, that except at the curve, 
marked A^ where I took a trip to Navarre;— 
and the indented curve B, which is the (hort 
airing when I was there with the Lady Bauffiere 
and her page, — I have, not taken the leaft friflt 
of a digreffion, till John de la CaflTe's Devils led 
me the round you fee marked D ; — for as for 
cccc c, they are nothing but parenthefes, and 
the common ins and outs incident to the lives of 
the greateft minifters of ftate; and when com- 
pared with what men have done, — or with my 
own tranlgreffions at the letters A B D, — they 
vanifti into nothing. 

In this laft volume I have done better ftill, 
— for from the end of Le Fever's epifode, to the 
beginning of my uncle Toby's campaigns, — I 
have fcarce ftepped a yard out of my way. 

If I mend at this rate, it is not impoflible,^- 
by the good leave of his Grace of Beneventos 
Devils, — but I may arrive hereafter at the ex.-* 
cellency of gohig on even thus : — 

which is a line drawn as ftraight as I could draw 
it by a writing-mafter's ruler (borrowed for that 
purpofe) turning neither to the right hand nor 
to the left. 

This right line^ — the path-way for Chriftians 
to walk in ! fav Divines, 

^The emblem of moral reftitude! fays 

Cicero, 

The heft line I fay cabbage-planters, 

is the (horteft line, fays Archimedes, which can 
be drawn from one given point to another. 

I wirti 
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I wifli your Ladyftiips would lay this matter 
to heart, in your next birth-day fuits ! 

— \Vhat a journey ! 

Pray can you tell me, — that is, without anger, 
before I write my chapter upon ftraight lines, 
•■ — by what miftake, — who told them fo, — or 
how it has come to pafs, that your men of wit 
and genius have all along confounded this liua 
with the Une o( gravitation f 
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CHAP. I. 

NO; — ^I think I (aid, I would write two vo- 
lumes every year, provided the vile cough, 
which then tormented me, and which to this 
hour I dread worfe than the Devil, would but 
give me leave >— and in another idace — (but 
where, I can t recolle6t now) fpeaking of my 
book as a machine^ and laying my pen and ruler 
down crofs-wife upon the table, in order to gain 
the greater credit to it, — I fwore it fhould be 
kept a-going at that rate thefe forty years, if it 
pleafed but the Fountain of Life to blefs me fo 
long with health and good fpirits. 

Now, as for my fpirits, little have I to lay to 
their charge, — ^nay, fo verf little (unlefs the 
mounting me upon a long (tick and playing the 
fool with me nineteen hours out of tjie tventy- 
four, be itccufations} — ^that orx the contrary, I 
have much,— much to thank 'em for. Cheerly 

VOL. !!• ^ Q have 
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Kave^ye made ine tread the path of life with all 
the burdens of it (except its cares) upon my 
back : in. no one moment of my exiftence, that 
I xemembary have ye once defeated m^e, or tinged 
tfcc objed» which came in my way^ either with 
lable, OF with a fickly green: in dangers ye 
eilded my borixm with hope ; and when Death 
fcimfelf knocked at my door^ — ye bade him 
come again;, and in fo gay a tone of carelefs 
indiffeFence did ye da it,, thafe he doubted of his 
commiflion. 

There mud cevtamly be fbine midake in 

this matter^'' quoth he. 

Now there is nothang in this work! I abomi- 
nate worfe than to he interrupted in a ftory ; — 
and I was that moment telling Eugenius a moit 
tawdry one^ in my way^ of a nun who fen^aed 
herfelf a ftiell-fifh; and of a monk danm'd for 
eating a mufcle; and was {hewing him th^ 
grounds and juftice of the procedure^ 

" Did ever fo grave a perfonage get into 

" fo vile a fcrape?" quoth Death. Thou 

haft had a narrow efcape, Triftram, faid Euge- 
nius, tiaking hold of my hand as I finifhed my 
ftory. 

But there is no Uvingy Eugenius, replied I,. 
at this rate ; for as this yon of awhove has found 
out niy lodgings, 

You call him f ightly , faid Eugenius ;— .» 

for by fin, \ire are told, he entered the world 



1 care Hot which way he entered, quoth I, pro- 
vided hfe be not in fuch a hurry to take me out 
with him, — ^^for I have forty volumes to write,, 
and forty ti}/t>fi&ad tijimga tQ fay imd do, which 

no 
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fio body m 4he mrorld will feyand ^o fonnej 
except tbyfelf ; and aa thou feeft he has got me 
by the throat (for Eugenius could fcarce hear 
me fpeak.acrofF tbe table) and. that I am no 
match for him in the open fields had I not bet-^ 
ter^ whilft thefe iew fcatter d ff^rits remain^ and 
thefe two ipider legs of mine (holding one of 
them up to him) are able to fupport me,~^had 
I not better^ Eugenius, fly for my life ? — ^— Tis 
my advice^ my dear Triilram, faid Eugenius. 
— : — ^Then, by Heaven I I will lead him a dance 
he little thinks of; — for I will gallop, quoth I> 
without looking once behind me, to the banks 
of the Garonne; — and if I hear him clattering 
at my heels^— I'll fcamper away to Mount Ve- 
fuvius ;•— from thence to Joppa, and from Joppa 
to the world's end; where, if he follows me, I 
pray God he may break his neck. 

He runs more riik there, faid Eugenius, than 
thou. 

Eugenius's wit and afre6iion brought blood 
into the cheek from whence it had been fome 
months banifh'd : — ^'twas a vile moment to bid 

adieu in : he led me to my chaife. Allom ! 

faid I ; — the poft-boy gave a crack with his whip, 
— off I went like a cannon, and in half a dozen 
bounds got into Dover. 



CHAP. ri. 



NOW haiig it ! quoth I, as I look'd towards 
the French coaftj — a man ftiduld know fomef* 
thing of his own country too, before he goes 

G a abroad ; 
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abroad; — and I never gave a peep into Rpchef^ 
ter church, or took notice of the Dock of Chat-^ 
ham, or. viilted St. Thomas at Canterburjy 
though they all three lay m my way. . 
^ — But mii^, indeed, is a particular cafe. 

— So,, without arguing the matter further 
with Thomas o'Becket, op any one elfey — I 
ikipp'd into the boat^and in five minutes we got 
under fail, and fcudded away like the wind.. 
. Pray, Captain^ quoth I, as I was going down 
inta the cabin, is a man never overtaken by 
Death in this paflage ? 

Why,, there is not time for a man* to be fick 

iui it,- replied he. r-What a curfed liar fc for I 

am fick as a horfe, quoth I, already.- — ^What a 
brain !-^upfide down! — hey-day 1 the cells are 
broke loofe one into another, an4 the blood,^and 
the lymph, and the nervous juices^ with the fix'd 
and volatile falts, are all jumbled into one mafs ! 
— good G — ! every thing turns round in it like 
a thoufand whirlpools.-^'d give a ihilUng to 
know if I ftian t write the clearer for it.r— 
.. Sick I fick ! fick ! fick ! . ^ 

When (hall we get to land. Captain ? — they 
have hearts like ilones.. — O I am deadly fick ! — 
Reach. me that thing, boy : — ^^tis- the moll dif- 

comfitting ficknefs I wifh I was at the bat* 

torn. — Madam, how is it with you? Un- 
done! undone r lin O I undone! Sir.—^ — • 
What! the firft tipae?-— — No; 'tis the fecondy 
third, fixth, tenth time. Sir. -r — :Hey-day ! — 
«that' a trampling over head l^-^HoIlo ! cahin- 
boy I what's tile inatter:?-T7--i-:. _> 






The wind chopped about.^- — f-S'Death ! — ^then 
I fliall irieet. him fufll in the face. 

■ ■ V W hat iuck-!' — ^'tis chopped about again^ 
«after.^ jO the Detil chop it-! 

Captain^ ^uoth the^ for Heaven's fake, let us 
^t aikofe. 



-« 



CHAP- III. 



rr is a gr^t inconvenience to a man in a 
liafte, that there are three diftinft roads betweea 
Calais and Paris ; in behalf of which, there is (6 
much to be faid by the feveral deputies from 
the towns which lie along them, that half a day 
is eaiily loft in fettling which you 11 take. 

Firft^ Hie road by Lifle and Arras, whieii 
is the moft abQiit,-^but moft intereiling and 
inftrufting>— 

The Second, That by Amaeas; which you 
™^y g^ if yo^ would fee Chantilly : — 

And that by Beauvais, wiiich you may go if 
you will. 

For this reafon, a great many chuiie to go by 
Beau%*ais. 



« ■ • • • 



CHAP.. IV. 



^ NOW, before I quit Calais,** a travel-writer 
vould fay^ ^^ it would not be amifs to give fome 
*^ aecbunt of it.''-— Now I think it very much 
amifs^'T^that a man cann/)t go quietly through a 
townand let it alone, when it does not meddle 
^th ]aim, but that he muft be turning about^ 
:aiid dcawuig his pen^^rat /every kennel he crofTes 

G 3 over. 
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over, merely, o* ray ^onfcience, for the fake of 
drawing it ; becaufe, if we may judge irom what 
b^s been wrote of thefe things^ by all who have 
wrote and gallop d^ — or who have gallop'd and 
wrote, which is a different way ftiU ; qr who, for 
more expedition than the reft, have wrote gallofh 
ing, — which is the way I do at prefent, — from 
the great Addifon, who did it with his fatchel of 
fchool-books hanging at his a — , and galling his 
bead's crupper at every ftroke, there is not a 
galloper of us all, who might not have gone on 
ambling quietly on his own ground (in cafe he 
had any) and have wrote all he had to write, 
dry-ibod, as well as not. 

JFor my own part, as Heaven is my judge„ 
and to which I fhall ever make my lad appeal, 
-rrl know no more of Calais (except the little 
my barber told me of it as he was whetting hia 
razor) than I do this moment pf Grand Cairo ; 
for it was dufky in the evening when 1 landed,^ 
tskud ^ dark as pitch in the morning when I fet 
out ; and yet, by merely knowing what is what, 
and by drawing this from that in one part of the 
town, and by fpelling and putting this and that 
together in anotherj^Trr-I would lay any travelling 
odds, that I this moment write a chapter upon 
Calais as long as itxy arm ; and with fo diftinft 
and latisfe&ory a detail of every item which is 
worth a ftrar^r s eurioiity in the town,— -that 
you would take me for the townnclerk of Caikia 
itfelf;^iT^nd^ where. Sir, wou^d be the wonder ? 
M^as notiDemoiqritus^ who lau^oed tbn times more 
tiian I,— rtowntclerk'of Ab^eiia? and wa« not (I 
hr^ hk^nainr) tyii^^ dif^si^e^taujihaii 

: O V O US, 
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I 

\ 

US twtln town-elerk of Ephefus ? It fliould W 
p^n'd ajtorepver^ Sir, with fo much knowledge 
aind good fenfe, and truth* and precifiont —— 

— Nay> — if you don't 43elieve me, you may 
read the chapter for your pain^. 



CHAP. V. 



CALAIS, Calatium, Calufium, Caiefium^ 
This town, if we may truft its archives, tlie 
authority of which I fee no reafon to call in 
queilion in this place, — was once no more thaa 
a fmall village, belonging to one of the firft 
Counts de Guignes ; and as it boafts at prefent 
of no lefs than fourteen thoufand inhabitants^ 
^xclufive of four hundred and twenty diftin^ 
families in the baje ville^ or fuburbs, — it muft 
have grown up, by little and little, I fuppofe, to 
its prefent lize. 

Though there are four convents, there is but 
one parochial church in the whole town. I had 
not an opportunity of taking its exa6t dimen- 
lions, but it is pretty eafy to make a tolerable 
conje3;ure of 'em ; — for as there are fourteen 
thoufand inhabitants in the town, if the church 
hojdft them all, it muft be confiderably large ; — 
and if it will not, — ^"tis a very great pity they have 
not i^nQth^r.-^Ilt is built in form of a crofs, and 
4^ip*ted to . thp Virgin Mary ; the fteeple, 
which has a fpire to it, is placed in the middle 
of the church, and ftands upon four pillars, ele-^ 
gant and light enough, but fuflSciently ftrong 
at th^ fame time.-^— It is decorated with eleven 

G 4 altars. 
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altars, mod of which are rather fine than beau-' 
tiful. The great altar is a mafter-piece in its 
kind ; ^tis of white marble, and^ as I was told, 
near fixty feet high : — had it been much higher, 
it had been as high as Mount Calvary itfelf ;-~ 
therefore, 1 fuppofe it mufl be high enough in 
all confcience. 

There was nothing ftruck me more than the 
great Square ; though I cannot fay 'tis either 
well paved or well built ; but 'tis in the heart 
of the town, and moft of the ftreets, efpecially 
thofe in that quarter^ all terminate in it. Could' 
there have been a fountain in all Calais, which 
it feems tliere cannot, as fuch an obje6t would 
have been a great ornament, it is not to be 
doubted but that the inhabitants would have 
had it in the very centre of this fquare ; — not 
that it is properly a fquare,— becaufe 'tis forty 
ifeet longer from eaft to weft than from north to 
fouth ; fo that the French in general have more 
reafon on their fide in calling them Places than 
Squares; which, ftriClly fpeaking, to be fure, 
they are not. 

The town-houfe feems to be but a forry build-' 
ing, and not to be kept in the beft repair; other- 
wife it had been a fecond great ornament to 
this place :. it anfwers however its deftination^ 
and ferves very well for the reception of the 
magiftrates, who afiemble in it from time to 
time ; fo that 'tis prefumable, juftice i& regularly 
diltributed. 

I had heard much df it, but there is nothing 
at all curious in the Courgain: 'tis ^a diftinS 
quarter of the towji, inhabited fidely by failofft 

• "* Q.nd 
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^nd fifliernien : it coniifts of a number of fmall 
ilreets, neatly built, and moftly of brick. T'is 
extremely populous; but as that may be ac- 
counted for from the principles of their diet, — 
there is nothing curious in that neither. — A tra- 
veller may* fee it, to fatisfy himfelf : — he muft 
not omit however taking notice of La Tour de 
Guet, upon any account ; ^tis to called from its 
particular deftination, becaufe in war it ferves to 
difcover and give notice of the enemies which 
approach the place, either by fea or land ;— but 
^tis monflrous high, and catches the eye io con- 
tinually, you cannot avoid taking notice of it if 
you would. 

It was a fmgular difappointment to me, that 
I could not have permiffion to take an exaft 
furvey of the fortifications, which are the ftrong- 
cft in the world ; and which, from firft to laft, 
that is, from the time they were fet about by 
Philip of France, Count of Bologne, to the pre- 
fent war, wherein many reparations were made, 
have coft (as I learnt afterwards from an en- 
gineer in Gafcony) — above a hundred millions 
ef livres.— -It is very remarkable, that at the 
Tete de Gravelenes, and where the town is na- 
turally the weakeft, they have expended the 
inoft money; fo that the outworks ftretch a 
great way into the campaign, and confequently 
occupy a large track of ground. However, after 
•U that is /aid and done^ it muft be acknow-* 
ledged that Calais was never upon any account 
fo coniiderable from itfelf, as from its fituation, 
and that eafy entrance which it gave our an- 
eeftors, upou all occaiions, ii^to France : it was 

not 
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not without its incon^venienoes alfo : being no 
lefs troublcfome to the Englifli in thofe times, 
than Dunkirk hm been to us, in ours ; (o that 
it v\ as defervedly looked upon as the key to both 
kingdoms ; which no doubt is the reafon that 
there have arifeiT^fo ''many contentions who 
fliould keep it : of thefe, the fiege of Calais, or 
rather the blockade (for it was (hut up both by 
land and fea) was the mofi: memorable, as it 
witbftood the efforts of Edward the Third 9. 
whole year, and was iK)t terminated at lalt, but 
by famine and extreme mifery ; the gallantry 
of Euftace de St. Pierre, who firft offered him- 
felf a vi6lim for his fellow-citizens, has rank'd 
his name jvith heroes. — ^As it will not take up 
above fifty pages, it would be injuftice to the 
reader, not to give him a minute account of tha^ 
romantic tranfaftion, as well as of the fiege it- 
felf, in Rapines own words : — 



CHAP. VI. 



BUT courage ! gentle reader ! — I fcom 

it: — *tis enough to have thee in my power; — 
but to make ufe of the advantage which the for- 
tune of the pen has now gained over thee, would 
be too much,— No— ! by that all-powerful fire 
which warms the vifionary brainy and lishts thd^ 
fpirits through unwordly trafts! ere 1 would 
force a helplefs creature upon thid hard fervice, 
imd make thee pay, poor foul! for fifty pages, 
which 1 have no right to fell tbee,-7iiaked na I 
am, I would briywfd upon the inoaatiiins ;and 
5 finile 
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fmile that the north "w'md brought me neither 
my tent nor my fupper. 

So put on, my brave boy ! and make the beft 
of thy way to )>oulogne . 

chaP. tii, 

—BOULOGNE I— hah !~fo we are all got 
together, — debtors and finners before Heaven ; 
a jolly fet of us ;-^but I can t ftay and quaiF it 
off with you, — I'm purfued myfelf like a hundred 
Devils, and (hall be overtaken before 1 can well 
change horfes :— -for Heaven s fake make hafte. 

^Tis for high-treafon, quoth a very little 

man, whifpering as low as he could to a very 

tall man that flood next him, -Or elfe for 

murder, quoth the tall man. ^Well thrown. 

Size-ace ! quoth I. No ; quoth a third, the 

gentleman has been committing 

Ah ! ma chere Jille ! faid 1, as Ihe tripp'd by 
from her matins, — you look as rofy as the morn- 
ing (for the fun was riling, and it made the com-* 

pliinent the more gracious) No ; it can't be 

that, quoth a fourth — (ftie made a courtTy to 
pae, — I kiis'd my hand) 'tis debt, continued he. 

■ ■ " Tin certainly for debt, quoth a fifth. 1 

would not pay that gentleman's debts, quoth 

Ace, for a thoufand pounds.-- Nor would I, 

quoth Siase, for fix times the fum. Well 

thrown Size^ace, again ! quoth I ; — but 1 have 
no debt but the debt of Nature ; and I want 
but patience of her, and I will pay her every far- 
Idling I Qira l^rK^-^-How can you be fo hard*' 
4- :.:- J hearted. 






^« THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

hearted, Madam, to arreft a poor traveller going 
along, without moleftation to dny one, upon his 
lawfc^ occaficftis^f ? Do ftop tllat death-looking, 
long-ftriding fcoundrel of a icare^finner, who i» 
polling after me- — He never would have follow- 
ed me but for youV---irit* Belb'ut for a ftage or 
two, juft to give me ftart of him, I befeech you^ 
Madam. Do, dear lady. 

Now, in trothj *tis a great pity, quoth mine 
Irifti hoft, that all this good cotrrtlhip ihould be 
loft ; for the young gentlewoman has been after 
going out of hearing of it aU along* 

Simpleton i quoth I. 

So you have nothing elfe in Boulogne worth 
feeing? 

By Jafus ! there is the fineft Seminary for the 
Humanities. 

There cannot be a finer, quoth L 



CHAP. VIII. 



WHEN the precipitancy of a man's wiftief 
hurries on his ideas ninety times fafter than the 
vehicle he rides in, — woe be to truth ! and woe 
be to the vehicle and its tackling (let em be 
made of what ftuff you will) upon which he 
breathes forth the difappointment of his foul ! 

As 1 never give general chara£iers either of 
men or things in eholer, " the moft hafte the. 
** worft fpeed,'' was all the refle&ion I made 
upon the affair the firft time it happen d ;'-*the 
fecond, third, fourth, and fifth time^ I confined 
It jrefpe6tively to thoie time?^ ^i^ ^UQCordiQgljr; 

blamed 
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blamed only the fecond, third, fourth, and fifth 
poft-boy for it^ without carrjring my refle6tions 
further ; but the event continuing to befal me 
from the fifth to the fixth, faventh, eighth, ninths 
and tenth time, and without one exception, L 
then could not avoid malcing a national reflec-* 
tion of it^ which 1 4om thde words : — 

That fonlethingiis, almat^s^ wrong in a French 
pq/t'chaifej uponyir/ifetting out. 

Ortheiprbpoiitioh. tna}i['^nd thus : — 

A French pojiillion has always to alight before 
he has got three ^mndred yards out of town. 

What's wrong now? — - — ^Diable ! — a rope's 
broke ! — a knot has flipt !— a ftaple's drawn!— 
a bolt's to whittle l^-ra tag> a rag, a jag, a ftrap, 
a buckle, or a buckle's tongue want altering. 

'Now, tnia'ds aU this ig, I never think myfelf 
empow:ered . tb excomimutnicate thereupon ^ithen 
the poft'rehitiiH orats driver; nor do I take it 
into my head. .t6./fwe^r by the living G — , I 
would rather got a foot ten thoufand times,— -or 
that I will be damn'd if ever I get into another; 
- — ^but I take the matter coolly before me, and 
eonfider, that, fome tag, or rag, or jag, or bolt. 
or buckle, or buckle's tongue, will ever be a 
wanting, or want altering, travel where I will ; 
— fo 1 never chaff, but take the good and tb© 
bad as they fall in my road, and get on. — »Do 
ii>,apy lad, faid I: he had loft five minutes al-^ 
ready in alighting, m order to get at a luncheoa 
of black bread, which he had cramm'd into thei 
chaife-pocket, and was remounted, and going 
leifurely on, to relilh it the better. — G^t on, my 
lad, faid I, briikly; — but in the moft perfMafive 

tone- 
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tone imaginable ; for I jingled a four-and-twenty 
ibus piece againft tbe glafs, taking care to hold 
the natiide towards him as he look'd back* The 
dog grinn'd intelligence from his right ear to his 
left; and behind his footy muzzle difcovered 
fuch a pearly row of teeth, that Sovereignty 
would have pawned her jewels for them. 

T /I xj r (What mafticatorB t 

J"^^^*^ 4 What bread! 
and fo as he fini(hed the laft mouthful of it» we 
entered the town of Montreuil. 



aess 



CHAP. IX. 

SPHERE isf not a town in ^1 France which, 
in my opinion, looks better in the map than 
Montreuil. — I own, it doe^i not lobk fo well in 
the book of poft-roads ; but when you come to 
fee it> — to be fure it looks moft pitiftiUy. 

There is one thing, however, in it at prefent 
tery handforhe; and that is, the inn-keeper's 
daughter- — She has been eighteen months at 
Amiens, and fix at Parisj in going through her 
clafles ; fo knits^ and fews, and dances, and does 
the little coquetries very well. 

A flut ! in running them over within thefe 
five minutes that I have ftood looking at her, 
fhe has let fall at leaft a dozen loops in a white 
thread ftocking. — ^Yes, yes, — 1 fee, you cunning 
gipfy ! — ^"tis long and taper,— ^you need not pin 
i\ to your knee ; — and that 'tis younown, — and 
fits you exa^ly* 

That 
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"' ^t*hM Nstupe ftiould have told this creature a 
word about aJiaMes thumb I 

But as this fample is worth all their thumbs^ 
-^b^fides^ i have her thumbs and fingers in at 
rtie bargain, if they can be any guide to me, — 
^d as Janatoiie withal (for that is her name) 
iiandB fo well for a drawings — may I never draw 
Hiore ; or rfetfeer^ ittay I draw like a draught- 
horfe, by main fthength^ till the days of my life, 
— if I do not draw neV in all her proportions, 
and with as determined a pencil as if I had her 
in the w etteft draper}^. 

But your Worlhips cbufe rather that I give 
you the length, breadth, and perpendicular 
height of the great parifh-church, or a drawing 
of the facade of the abbey of Saint Auftreberte, 
which has beed tranfported from Artois hither: 
•-—^very thing -is juft I ftippdfe as the mafoni^ 
and carpenters Jeft them ; — and if the belief in 
Chrtft continues *fo loftg, will be fo thefe fifty 
yftars to come ;— fo your Worfliips and Reve* 
rences may all meafure them at yonr leifures ; 
— but he who meafures thee, JanAtone, muft do 
it now ; — thou carried the principles of change 
within thy frame ; and, confidering the chance:^ 
of a tranlitory hfe, I would not anfwer for thee 
^'moment: ere twice twelve months are paft 
and gone, thou mayeft grow out like a pumpkin^ 
and lofe thy ftiapes ; — or thou mayeft go oft' like 
iSL&meTj andiofe thy beauty ;— nay, thou may-* 
eft go off* like a hufly, — and lofe thyfelf— t 
would not anfwer for my aunt Dinah, was Ihe 
alive ; — ^'faith, fcarce for her pi6lure, \Yere it but 
, painted by Reynolds. — 

But 
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But if I go on with my drawings after naffiitig^ 
that fon of Apollo, Til be ftiot. 

So you muft e'en be content with the on* 
pnal ; which, if the evening is fine in pailing 
thro' Montreuil, you Mull fee at your chaife^ 
door, as you change horfes : but unlefs you have 
as bad a reafon for haile as I have, — ^you had 
better ftop. — She has a little of the devote : but 
that. Sir, is a terce to a nine in your favour. — 

L — help me ! I could not count a fingle 
point: fo had been piqued and repiqued, and 
capotted to the Devil. 
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CHAT. X. 



/• 



ALL which being confidered, and that Death 
moreover might be much nearer me than I*ima« 
gined, — I wiili I was at Abbeville, quoth I, 
wejre it only to fee how they card and fpin :-— :fa 
off we fet. . i 

f de Mcntretdl a Nampont-pojie et dend, 

de Nampont a Bernay - - po/ie 

de Bernay a Nouvion - - - po^e 

de Nouvion a Abbeville - - pojie 
r^but the carders and fpinners were all gone to 
beil. 

^ FHde Book of French Poft>Roads.- page S6> edition. of 

1762. . 



I J 



On'RIStRAM SHANDY. 97 



* ■ . - 

CHAK XI. 



'WHAT a vaft advantage is travelling ! only 
It heats one ; but: there « a remedy for that, 
which you may pick out of the next chapter- 



CHAP. xtr. 

WAS 1 in a condition to ftipulate with Death, 
as I am this moment with my apothecary, how 
and where I will take his clyfter,- — I (liould cer- 
tainly declare againft fubmitting to it before my 
friends ; and therefore I never ferioufly thihk 
upon the mode and manner of this great cataf* 
trephe, w^hich generally takes up and torments 
my thoughts as much as the cataftrophe itfelf,— 
but I conftantly draw the curtain acrofs it^ 
with this wiih, That the Difpofer of all things 
may fo order it, that it happen not to me m 
gay own houfe, — but rather in fome decent inn; 
—at home 1 know it; — the concern of my 
friends, and the laft fervices of wiping my brows 
and^ fitooothing my pillow, which the quivering 
hand of pale AfFe6lion fhall pay me, will fo cru- 
cify my foul, that 1 Ihall die of a diftemper which 
my phyiician is not aware of; but in an inn, 
the few cold offices I wanted, would be pur- 
chafed with a few guineas, and paid me with an 
undifturbed, but punftual attention ; — ^but mark ;, 
—This inn fliould ngt be the inn at Abbeville : 

. VOJfc. II. H — if 
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— if there was not another in the univerfe, I 
would lirike that inp out of the capitulation : fo 
Let the horfes be in the chaife exa6lly by four 

in the morning. ^Yes, by fpor. Sir,— or, by 

Genevieve ! TU raife a clatter m the hoi^e ffaali 
wake the dead. 



CHAP. XIII. 



" MAKE them like unto a wheels' is a bitter 
farcafm, as all the learned know, againft the 
grand tour^ and that reftlefs fpirrt for making it, 
which David prophetically forefaw would haunt 
the children of men in the latter days ; and 
theiefore, as thinketh the great Bifhop Hall!, 'tis 
one of the fevereft imprecations which David 
ever uttfer 'd againit the enemies of the Lord,— 
ahd, as if he had laid, " I vviih them na worfe 
♦'^ luck than always to be rolling about/* — So 
IHiLich motion, continues he (for he was very cor- 
pulent) — is to much unqiiietnefs ; and fo much 
cf reft, by the fame analogy, is fo much of 
Heaven. ^* 

- Now, I (being very thin) think differently ; 
and that fo much of motion, is fo much of life, 
^uid fo much of joy ; — and that to ftand flilU or 
get on but flowiy, is death and the devil. 

~-Hollo ! Ho ! — the ^hole world^s afleep I;— • 
bring out the horfes, — greafe the wheels^ — ^tie 
on tJie mail, — and drive a nail into that mould-* 
ing;^^-f-I'li not lofe a moment. 

^©w, the wheel we are talking of,- and where^ 
i7ito (but not whereonto^ for that would mak^ art 
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Ixion's wheel of it) he curfeth his enemies, ac- 
cording to the biihop^s habit of body, ihould 
certainly be a poft-chaife wheel, whether they 
were fet up in Paleftine at that time or not ;— - 
and my wheel, for the contrary reafons, muft as 
certaimy be a cart-wheel, groaning round its 
revolution once in an age; and of which fort, 
were I to turn commentator, I (hould make no 
fc|xtple to affirm, they had great ftore in that 
hilly country. 

1 love the Pythagoreans (much more than 
ever I dare tell my dear Jenny) for their " %d^- 
*' ftTfjiCP airo ri XsAfidloc, Big to TcaXiog (piXtxrcxpsTv*''^ 
£thcir] " getting otU of the body^ in m'der to 
** think well." No man thinks right whilft be 
is in it; blinded as he muft be, with his conge- 
nial humours, and drawn differently afide, as 
the bifhop and myfelf have been, with too lax 
or too tcnfe a fibre; — Reafon is, half of it, 
Senfe; and the meafure of Heaven itfelf is but 
the meafure of our prefent appetites and con- 
coctions. 

•But which of the two, in the prefent 



4eafe, do you think to be moftly in the wrong ? 

^You, certainly, quoth flie, to difturb ^ 

whole family fo early. 



CHAP. XIV, 

BUT fhc did not know I was under a 

VOW not to fhave my beard till I got to Paris; 
• — ^yet I hate to make myfteries of nothing; — • 
^to the cold cautioufnefs of one of tbofe httie 

H 2 fouls 
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fouls from which Leffius (lib. 13. de Moribta 
DiviniSf cap. 24*) hath made hi» eftimate, 
wherein he fetteth forth. That one Dutch mile, 
cubically multiplied > will allow room enough, 
and to fpare^ for eight hundred thoufand mil* 
lions, which he fuppofes to be as great a mimber 
of fouls (counting from the fall of Adam) ns can 
poflibly be damn'd to the end of the world* 

From what he has made this fecond eftimate, 
— unlefs from the parental goodnefs of God,— - 
I don't know :— I am much more at a lofs what 
could be in Francifcus Ribbera's head, who pre- 
tends that no lels a fpace than one of two hun- 
dred Italian miles multiplied into itfelf, will be 
fufiicient to hold the like number; — he certainly 
muft have gone upon fome of the old Roman 
fouls, of which he had read, without reflecting 
how much, by a gradual and molt tabid decline, 
in a courfe of eighteen hundred years, they muft 
unavoidably have ftirunk fo as to have come, 
when he wrote, almoft to nothing. 

In Lelfius's time, who feenis the cooler man,(. 
they were as little as can be imagined. — 

^\Ve find them lefs 7iow; * 

And ne^ct winter we fliall find them lefs 

again; fo that, if we go on from little to lefs, 
and from lefs to nothing, I hefitate not one mo- 
ment to affirm, that in half a century, at this 
rate, we (hall have no fouls at all ; which being 
the period beyond which I doubt likewife of the 
exiftence of the Chriftian faith, /twill be one ad-' 
vantage, that both of 'em will be exactly worn 
out. together. 

. BleJTed . Jupiter ! and blelTed every, other 
. : -;. . : heathen 
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heathen god and goddefe ! for now ye will come 
into play again, and with Priapus at your tails. 
— ^What jovial times 1 — but where am I ? and 
into what a delicious riot of things am I rufliing? 
1,-^1 who muft be cut (hort in the midft of my 
days, and tafte no more of 'em than what I bor- 
row from my imagination: -Peace to theej 

generous fool ! and let me go on. 



CIJAP. XV. 



— ^* So hating, I fay, to make myfteries of 
^ nothing "'-^lintruHed it with the poft-boy, a» 
ibon as ever I got off the ftones: he gave a 
crack with his whip to balance the compliment ; 
and with the thill-horfe trotting, and a fort of 
an up and a down of the other, we danced it 
along to Ailly au Clochers, famed in days of 
yore for the fineft chimes in the world ; but we 
danced through it without muiic, — the chimes 
being gneatly out of order — (as in truth they 
were through all France). 

And fo making all pofiible fpeed, from 
AiUy. an Clochers, I got to Hixcourt; 
from Hixpourt, I got to Perquignay; and 
from Perquignay^ 1 got to Amiens ; 
concerning which town I have nothing to in- 
form you, but what I have informed you once 
before,— and that was, that Janatone went 
there to fchool. 



B 3 
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CHAP. XTI. 

IN the whole catalogue of thofe xvhiffliog 
vexations which come puffing acrofs a mans 
eanvas, thene is not one of a more teaiing aiid 
tormeAting nature than this particular one which 
I am going to delcribe, — and for which (unicfe^ 
you travel with an avance-courier^ which num- 
bers do, in order to prevent it) there is no help ; 
and it is this : — 

^rhat be you in ever fo kindly a propenfity to 
fleep^-*-^-tho«gh you are p^ng perhac^s tbreiagh 
the fined country, upon the beflfoads^v^d in( 
the €ia(iefl carriage for doing it in tbe would ^h*-* 
n^y, was you finre you could fleep fifty imies 
ftraight fbrwards, without onc^ op^nitig ybar 
eyes ^*-nay, what is more, was jom \w demons 
ftrativdy fatisfied as you can be of ttiiytlruthili 
Eudids that you fhould upon all aiocbacifcs be 
fold as well afleep as fewafee,- — nay, perhnpif, bnetH 
ter;-^-^yet the inceflant returns of paying: for the 
horfes at every ftage,-^*-wkh the meoeiifoty there* 
upon of patting yoar hand into youri pocket, 
and coimling out from thence three livnesfifteen 
fous (fous by fous) puts an end to ib thudii <if 
the projefl:, that you canncrt execufte afedvie &k 
mies of it (or^ fuppofing it is a fioA and a ludf^ 
tiiat is but mne)— were it to fave your iwA from 
dfeftru6iion, 

rU be even with 'em, quoth I ; ifor I'll 

put the precife fum into a piece of paper, and 
hold it ready in my hand all the way : " Now 
*' I fhall have nothing to do,'' faid I (compofing 

V ii^ myfelf 
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myfelf to reft) " hut te drop this gently into 
•^^ the poft-boj 8 hat, aaid not fay a word/'— 
Xhen tiiere wants two fous more to drink, — or 
thene is a twelve fous piece of Louis xiv. which 
soil not pais, — or a ]ivre 4and f ooie odd lianck to 
be bpoiigbt a>ver ir-om the kft ilage, which Mom 
fieur bad forgot:; *whidi adtetrcatioos (as a man 
cannot difpute very well afleep) roufe him: ftitt 
is ^reettileep i^trievable; and flill migbt the 
Btflh weigh down the fpirit, .and recover itfelf of 
iihde blawe ;— bat then, by Heaven ! ybu have 
paid but for a iingle poft, — ^whereas tis a pott 
apd a half; and this obliges you to pull out your 
book of pofl-roads, the print <^ which is fo very 
fmall, it forces you to open your eyes, whether 
you will or no : Then Moniieur le Cure offers 
yod a ^nch of fnufi*, — or a poor ioldier iHews 
ycMi his Icjg,— -or a Ihav^eling his box, — ror the 
pneflefle -of the ciftern will water your wheels ;^^ 
|tliey jdo aot want it; — but ihe fwears iby her 
priejihood (throwing it back) that they do) — 
then you have all thefe points to argue, or con- 
fider over in your mind ; in doing of w hich, the 
i^tiooal powers get fo thoroughly awakened,— 
yom may get them to fleep again as you can, • 

It was entii^ly owing to one of thefe misfor- 
tunes, or I had pafs'd clean by the ftables of 
Chantilly. 

— r-But tiie poftillion firft affirming, and 
then perfifting in it to my face, that there was 
no mark upon the two fous piece, I opened my 
eyes to be convinced ;— and feeing the mark 
upon it as plain as my nofe, — I leaped out of 
the chaife in a paffion, and fo faw every thing 

H 4 at 
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at Chantilly in fpite. — I tried it but for three 
pofts and a half, but believe 'tig the beft princi* 
pie in the world to travel fpeedily upon ; for, ad 
few obje6i:s look very inviting in that mood,-— 
you have little or nothing to ftop you ; by which 
means it was that I pafTed through St. Dennis, 
without turning my head fo much as on the fide 

towards the Abby- 

Richnefs of their treafury !— -ftufF and non* 
fenfe ! — Bating their jewels, which are all falfe, 
I would not give three fous for any one thing in 
it, but Jaidas's lantern ;— nor for that neithert 
only, as it grows dark, it might be of ufe. ^ 

eCBeSBBaBBMeiBMBBMBBBS 

CHAP. XVII* , 

'• . . * 

CRACK, crack, ~- crack, crack, — cracky 
crack; — -fo this is Paris! quoth I (continuing 
in the fame mood)— and this is Paris !— humph! 
^ — ^Paris ! cried I, repeating the name the tMrd 
time, 

The firft, the fineft, the mod brilliant ! 

The ftreets, however, are nafty. 
- But it looks, I fuppofe, better than it fmells. 
—Crack, crack, — crkck, crack ;-~what a fufs 
thou makeft! — as if it concerned the good 
people to be informed, that a man with a pale 
face and clad in black, had the honour to be 
driven into Paris at nine o'clock at night, by a 
poftillion in a tawny yellow jerkin, turned^ up 

with red calamanco !' Crack, — crack, crack, 

•~crack, crack. 1 wifti thy whip- — 

^But 'tis the fpirit of thy nation; fo 

i:rack— crack on. 

Ha! 
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-r ^HaJ — and no one gives the wall] — but in 
the School of Urbanity herfelf, if tlie walls are 
t)efli-t^ — how can you do otherwife ? 

Andt prithee, when do they light the lamps ? 
What!— never in the fummer months! — Ho! 
'tis the time of fallads.— O rare ! fallad and foup^ 
— foup and fallad, — fallad and foup, encore^— ^ 

— Tis too much for fimiers. 

Now I cannot bear the barbarity of it. How 
i^an thatunconfcionable coachman talk fo much 
hawdy to that lean horfe ? don t you fee, friend^ 
the ftreets are fo villanoufly narrow, that there 
is not room in all Paris to turn a wheelbarrow? 
Jn the grandeft city of the whple world it would 
not have been amifs if they had been left a 
thought wider; nay, were it only fo much ia 
every fingle fir^et, as that a man might know 
(was it only for fatisfa6iion) on which Tide of it 
he WEas walking. 

. One,-*- two, — three,— four, — five, — fix, — fe^ 
Ten,— ^ight, — nine, — ten. — ^Ten cooks ihopsj 
and twice the number of barbers ! and all within 
three minutes driving ! one would think that all 
the cooks in the world, on fome great merry- 
meeting with the barbers, by joint confent, had 
faid,- — Come, let us all go live at Paris: the 
JFrench love good eating; — they are all^ot^r- 
inands; — ^we ihall rank high ; if their god is their 
telly, — ^their cooks muft be gentlemen: and, 
foraimuch as the periwig maketh the 7?ian^ and 
the periwig-maker maketh the periwig,-^ergo, 
would the barbers lay, we ftiall rank higher 
^1, — ^w^ ihall be above you all, — we (hall be 

Capitouls 
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^ Capitmtls at leaft, — pardi i we Ihall all Wear 
fwords : * 

— And fo, one would fwear (that is, by icani- 
die-light, — but there is no depending upon it) 
they continued to do to this day. / 



» 1 1'* ' 



C.HAF. XVUI, 

: THE French are certainly mifunderflood :— 
hut whether the iaolt is theirs, in not. fufficiendiy 
itiKplaiiiing themielves; or peaking Mibtli tbait 
exa^i linnitation and preciiion which one wmild 
ieKpe£i<0D a point of fuch importance, and which, 
tnoreoTer, is fo likely to be conteftdd by U85-r- 
or ivhether the fault may not be altogettier on 
tixkv tfide, in not underflanding their langtiag^ 
filwaj^ fo ciitically as to Jknofw ^f wjaat they 
^ would be at,'' — I fhall not decide; but 't^ 
evident to. me, when they affir^n, >* T/wi^ifcey 
*^ . mho h(we feen P«ns, have fetti every ihmg}* 
they muft mean to ipeak of thofe who hav>e feea 
it bydayrlaght.: 

\Aa for candie-light, — I give it up ; — I h»ve 
ifaid bei5!)tre, there was no depending upon it;-- 
wnd I repeal: it again; but not beca«rfe the %hlB 
•«Qd (hades are too fharp, — or the liniS' coii- 
ibunded, — or that there is neither beawty. nor 
Jocepingv Aa ... for that's iwt tnwth; — h^ilt 
is jin iHicertain iigbt in this xefpeSt^ l^b^t ita raU 
;thc ^(ive hundred igraoid hotels, .whid^ftbey inu>inh 
i>er ^ to you iii Parisr;--^aml theifi^^ hii£idre»l 

• tlSifef Megtfti^te m T(^ottfe, «cc, 
'^ • .^vJ , good 
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ffK)d things, at a modeft computation (for 'ti* 
only allowing one good thing to a hotel) which 
by caadle4ight are beft to be feen, feitj heardi 
isind imderjiwd (which, by tfee bye, is a quota?^ 
tiCfa from Lilly)— the Devil a one of us, out of 
fifty, can get our heads fairly thruft in amongft 
them. 

TMs 16 dA part of the French computation J 
'ttg fimply this :-~ 

IWt by the kft forvey taken in the year 
1716, fmoe M^hich time there have feeeto cohfi- 
cteftable . attgttkentations^ --- Paris doth contaiBl 
nine hundred ftreets; (viz.) 
In the quarter called the City, there are fifty^' 

three ftreets; 
In $t, Jame^of the Shambles, fifty-five ftreets; 
In St. Oportuntej thirty-four Greets; 
In thcfwarterxif the Lpuvrei twenty-five ftneets; 
In the ralace Royal, or St. Honoiius, fortyniine 

ftreets^ 
In Mont Martyr, forty-one lireets; 
fo St. Euftace, twenty-nine ftreets; 
In the Halles, twenty-feven ftreets; 
In St. Dennis, fifty-five ftreets; 
In St. Martin, fifty-four ftreets; 
In St. Paul, or the Mortellerie, twenty-'feven 

^eetfe; ' ' 
^'hfe *GteV0^ thirty-eight ftreets ; 
Iti'St. AVoy, or the Verrerie, nineteen ftreets; 
In'thie Matais, or the Temple, fifty-two ftreets; 
In St. Antbtiy, ftxty-^ight ftreets; 
Itiihe Place Maiibert, eighty-one ftreets; 
In St. Bennet, fixty ftreets; 
In St. Andrew de Arcs, "fifty-one ilreets; 

In 
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Jn the quarter of the Luxembourg, fixty-two 

ftreets; 
And in that of St. Germain, fifty-five ftreets; 
into any of w)iich you may w^^lk; and that 
when you have feen them, with all that belongs 
to them, fairly by day-light^-r-their gates, their 

bridges, their fquares, their ftatues and have 

crufaded it, moreover, thro' all their parilh- 
churches, by no means omitting St. Roche and 
Sulpice ; - - " 9^nd to crown all, have taken a 
ivalk to the four palaces, which you may fee^, 
either with or without the ftatues and pid:ureS| 
juft as you chufe, 
_. — ^Tben you have feen- 



■***•■ 



■but ^tis what no one needeth to tell you, 
for you will read of it yourfelf, upon the por^ 
tico of the Louvre, in thefe words : — 

' * Earth no fuch Folks !— no Folks c*er fuch a Town 
As Paris is !— -fing Derry, derry, down. 

The French have a gay way of treating every 
thing that is Great i and that is all can be faid 
upon it. 



CHAP. XIX. 

IN mentioning the word gay (as in the clofe 
of the laft chapter) it puts one (L e. an author) 
in mind of the word^fpleen ; — eipecially if he has 
^ny thing to fay upon it. Not that by any 
knalyfis,— -or that from any table of intereft or 

genealogy, there appears much more ground of 

< 

* Non orbis gentem^ non urbem gens, habet ullam 

, ' ' ' ^ ^^ parem. 

alliance 
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^Hance betwixt them, than betwixt light and 
darknefs, or any two of the moft unfriendly op- 
poiites in nature ;-*-only 'tis an undercraft of au- 
thors to keep up a good underftanding amongft 
words, as politicians do amongft men,^— not 
knowing how near they may be under a necef^ 
fity of placing them to each other;— which 
point being now gained, and that I may place 
mine exa6uy to my mind, I write it down here, 

s p L £ t; K, 

This, upon leaving Chantilly, I declared to be 
the beft principle in the world to travel fpeedily 
upon; but I gave it only as matter of opinion. 
I ftill continue in the fame fentiments ;— only I 
had not then experience enough of its working 
to add this. That tho' you do get on at a tear- 
ing rate, yet you get on but uneafily to yourfelf 
at the fame time ; for which reafon, I here quit 
it entirely, and for ever; and 'tis heartily at any 
one's fervice :— -it has fpoiled me the digeftion of 
a' good fupper, and brought on a bilious diar- 
rhoea, which has brought me back again to my 
firft principle on which I fet out; — and with 
which I Ihall now fcamper it away to the banks 
of the Garonne. 

— ^No; — I cannot flop a moment to give you 
the character of the people, — their genius, — 
their manners, — their cuftoms, — their laws, — 
their religion, — their government, — their manu- 
fa6lures, — their commerce, — their finances, with 
all the refources and hidden fpririgs which fuf- 
tain them; qualified as I may be, by fpending 
three days and two nights amongft them, and 

during 
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during ajl that thue making thefe things the en** 
tire fubje6t of my enquiries and refle6Uons.— 

Still, — ft ill 1 muft away, — ^the roads are 
paved, — the pofts are {bort, — the days are long, 
— ^"tis uo more than noon, — ^I ihall be at Fon- 
tsuabJeau before the King. 

— Was be going there ? Not that I know* 



CHAP. XX. 



, NOW I hate to bear a perfon, efpecially if 
Jie be a traveller, complain that we do not get 
on fo fail in France as we do in England ; 
whereas wc get on much fafter, confideratis cork- 
fiderandis\ thereby always meaning, that if you 
weigh their vehicles with the mountains of bag- 
gage which you lay both before and behind 
upon them, -r- and then confider their puny 
horfes, with the very little they give them, — ^"tis 
a wonder they get on at all. Their fuflfering is 
moft unchriftian; and 'tis evident thereupon to 
«ne, that a French poft-horfe would not know 
what in the world to do, was it not for the two 
words ****** and ***** *j in which 
there is as much fuftenance as if you gave them 
a peck of corn. Now as thefe words coft nothing, 
I long, from my fouU to tell the reader what 
they are ; but here is the queftion, — they muft 
be told him plainly, and with the moft diftinfii 
articulation, or it will anfwer no end ;— and yet 
to do it in that plain way, — though their Reve- 
rences may laugh at it in the bed-chamber, — 
full well I wot, tbfty will abiife. it iur the parlour : 

for 
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Ibr whicn cauie, I have been volving and revolv- 
ing in my fency fome time, but to ho purpofe, 
by what clean device, or facette contrivance I 
might £b modulate them, that whiiH I fatLsfy 
that ear which the reader chufes to lend me,— 
i might not dilKatisfy the other which he keeps 
to himfelf* : > ' 

• — My ink burns my finger to try;^^-^aIld 
when I have, — ^'twill have a worfe confeqaencet 
—it will burn (I fear) my paper. 

— -No;--^! dare not. . - :. 

But if you wifh to know how the Abbefs of 
Andoilillets and a novice of her convent got 
over -the difficulty (only £rft - wifhing myfelf 
all imaginable fuccefs)— III tell you without 
the leaft fcruple. 



CHAP. ^xi. 



. 4 9 

I • 



. THE abbefs of Andoiiillets, which, if yQU 
look into the large fet of provincial maj>s.nQW 
publifliing at Paris, you will find fituated amio]:^^ 
the hills which divide Burgundy, from Savoys 
fteing in danger of an anchylqfii^ or flifiP joint 
(the ^(n;ia of her knee becoming haord by long 
matins) and having triad every remedy : — Firftj 
Prayers, and . thaiifcfgivings ;— then invocations 
to all the faints in Heaven, promifcuoufly ; — ^ 
then particularly to every fain* who had ever 
had a ftiif leg before her ; — then touching it with 
all the reliques of the convent^ principally with 
the thigh-bone of the man of Lyftra, who had 

been iinpotent from his youth; — ^then wrapping 

It 
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it up in her veil when fhe went to bed ;--^thert 
crofs-wife her rolarj j — then bringing in to her 
aid the fecular arm, and anointing it with oila 
and hot fat of animals; — then treating it with 
emoUient and refolving fomentations ; — then 
with poultices of marfti-mallows, mallows, bonus 
Henricus, white lilies, and fenugreek ;— then 
taking the woods, I mean the fmoke of 'em, 
holding her fcapulary acrofs her lap;— -then de- 
co6iions of wild chicory, water-creffes, chervil, 
Iweet Cecily, and cochlearia; and nothing all 
this while anfwering, was prevailed, on at laft to 
try the hot baths of Bourbon :*— fo haying firft 
obtained leave of the vifitor-general to take care 
of her exiftence,— (he ordered ail to begot ready 
for her journey. ^ A novice of the convent, of 
about feventeen, who had been troubled with a 
whitloe in her middle finger, by (licking it con- 
ftantly into the Abbefs's caft poultices, &c. — - 
had gained fuch an intereft, that overlooking a 
fciatical old nun, who might have been fet tip 
for «ver by the hot baths of Bourbon, Marga- 
rita, the little novice, was eleded as the compa- 
nion of the journey. 

An old cala(h, belonging to the Abbeis, lined 
with green frize, was ordered to be drawn out 
into the fun. The gardener of the convent be- 
ing chofen muleteer, led out the two old mules, 
to clip the hair from the rump-ends of their 
tails; whilft a couple of lay-fifters were bufied, 
the one in darning the lining, and the other in 
fewing on the (hreds of yellow binding, which 
the teeth of time had unravelled; — the under-' 
gardener dre(red the muleteer 3 hat in hot wine- 
lees ; 
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leeB ;*:^^-and a tayior fat mufically at it^ in a (lied 
ov«r againft the convent, in affof ting four do^en 
of htm fyt the haf hefs, whiftling to each bell 
w he tied it on \f ifh a ihong. 

The c&rpenter and the ftnith of An- 



■■,t4»fc» 



ddiuUets held st council of wheels; and by feven, 
th« HKiniibg lifter, all looked fprude, and wa4 
r^ady at th^ gate of the convent for the hot 
bathik <»f Sour bon.— --Two rows of the unforta-* 
nate flood ready there an hour before* 

The Abbels of Andottillets^ fupported by 
jMat^garifta ih© ftotice, advanced flowly to th^ 
tEilaih^ fed^ clad in white, with their black ro- 
htiei hanging at th«ir breaftiS. 

•*^Thefe w«3 a iimple folemnity iii the con* 
ttkft t they ent^rod the calafti; the nuhs in the 
Ikift^ lini^rm, fweet emblem of innocence, each 
ckM^ipied' a. window, and as the Abbeft and Mat-»- 
garita look'd up,— each (the fciatical poor nuri 
€*ae^ted**-eaoh ilream'd out the end of her veil 
in the air,— ^hen kifs'd the lily hand which let 
it g6i The good Abbefe and Margarita laid 
tlwirf hands lairit-wife upon their breafts,— 
look'd up to Heaven,-^ then to tliein,--j-»ai!d 
lookM "' God bldTs you, dear fifters.** 

i debkre I alta interefted in tliiifiory, artd 
wifti r had been thene. 

The ga»*denerv whbn! 1 (hall now call the 
raufcteirv wus a little, hearty, broad-fet, good^ 
fiafuredf chattering, toping kind of a fellow, who 
tMubkd his h€fad very little with the koi^ ^nd 
tofte^* of hfej' fo had mortgaged a month of his 
GonVe*^t!cal * wa^^Ts in h borrachio,- of leathern 
caflc of ^ Wine, which he had difpofed behind the 
/ "Vol. II. I calaih. 
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calafti, with a large ruffet*coloured riding-coat 
over it, to guard it from the fun; and as ihe 
weather was hotj and he not a niggard of his 
labours, walking ten tinfies more than he rodei 
—he found more occaiions than thofe of nature, 
to fall back to. the rear of his carriage; till, by 
frequent coming and going, it had fo liappendi 
that all his wine had leak'd out at the legal vent 
of the borrachio, before one half of the journey 
was finilVd^ 

Man is a creature born to habitudes. The 
day had been fultry, — the evening was delicious^ 
r^the wine was generous, — ^the Burgundian hill 
on which it grew was fie^p, — a little tempting 
buih, over the door of a cool cottage, at the fool 
of it, hung vibrating in full hannony with the 
paffions>— a gentle air ruftled diltin6liy through 
the leaves,—" Come, — come, — thirfty muleteer, 
t' — come in." 

— ^The muleteer was a fon of Adam : I need 
not fey one word mora He gave the mules, 
each of 'em> n found lalh, and looking in thq^ 
Abbefs's and Margarita^s faces (as he did it) — 
as much as to fay, " here I am,"-*— he gave a 
fecond good crack,— as much as to fay to his 
mules, "get onj"^^ — fo {linking behind, he en- 
tered the little inn at the foot of the hill. 

The muleteer, as I told you, was a little joyr 
ous, chirping felloM'^, who thQught not of to-mor- 
row, nor of what had gone before, or what was 
to follow it, provided he got but his fcantling of 
Burgundy, and a little chit-chat along with it ; 
fo enteriqig into a long converfation, as how he 
was chief gardener to the convent of Andouil- 

lets^ 
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letsr^ Scc^ Sec. and out of friendfhip for the AJkx 
befe and Mademoiselle Margarita, who was only 
•in her* noviciate, he had come along with them 
Irom the confines of Savoy, &c* &c- — and bA 
how (lie had got A white fwelling by her devo* 
Kam;--and wliat a nation of herbs he had pro- 
cured to mollify her humours, &c- &c.-— and 
that if the waters of Bourbon did not mend that 
leg,— (he might as well be lame of both, &c. 
&C4 &c.^^He fo contrived his ftory, as abfon* 
lutely to Forget the heroine of it, — ^and with her 
ihe little^ novice ; and, what was a more ticklilh 
point to be forgot than both, — the two mules ; 
who being creatures that take advantage of the 
world, inafmuch as their parents took it of them $ 
''---^and they not being in a condition to return 
ihe obhgation downwards (as men^ and wometi^ 
and beafts are) — they do it fide^waysj and longi 
wavs^ and back-ways, — and up hill, and down 
hill, and which way they can. — ^Philofophersi 
with all their ethics, have never confidered thiij 
rightly : — how Ihould the poor muleteer, then 
in his cups, conlider it at all ? He did not in the 
leaft; — ^"tis time we do. Let us leave him 
then in the vortex of his element, the happieft 
and moft thoughtleft of mortal men, — and for 
a moment let us look after the mules, the Ab- 
befs, and Margarita* 

By virtue of the muleteer's two kft llrokes, 
the mules had gone quietly on, following their 
own confciences up the hill, till they had con- 
<juerd about one half of it; when the elder of 
theui, a fhrewd crafty old devil, at the turn of 
- - 12 an 
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mn mgliiiy giving n Me gUnc^ ts^d xH> muleteer 
behind theui^' 



■» ■ ■»< 



By tay % 1 fold Ihe, fwearing, I'll go no fiir^* 
ther* ■ ■ - A nd if I do, replied the other, /they 
fl)all make ^ drum of my hide, 

—And fo, with one coofeat, they ftojqpVi 
lhu$; 



"^""^"^ 
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--XJET on With you, faid tfee Abbefs. 



^' -1 



-^-Wh ^ - • -V- yih^ T— yih, -rrryib, :-^— cried 



i « 



Margarita. 

! T ' S b * - - a,- — Qxn r u, — fhu - Ui— rfh *t - aw, 
r— iha\*'d the Abbeft. . 

Margarita, puriing up her fweet lips betuixt a 
hoot and a 'whiille. 

Thump): — thump,— -thump, — obftreperated 
the Abbefs of AnUoiiillets, with the end of her 
goldrheaded cane againft the bottom of the 
calafli. 

^The old mule let a f — 



CHAP. XXIII. 

WE are ruind and undone, my childyfaid tlic 
<Abbe6 to Margarita ;-t* we ihall be here all 
l^igbt :-rwe ihall be plunder d,—rwe Ihali be ra- 
viihM! , 

. -We fhall he ravifh^d, faid Margarita, a» 

iur^asagun. 

San3;a 



\ 
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: u'^ I SknBa Maria I cried the Abbeife (for-^ 
getting the Ol)—\v\iy waa I goverBf'd by tbis 
widked ftifF jdint ? why did I leave the eonveat 
of! Aindomllets ? and why didft thou notiiiSee 
thjr fervant to go nnpn^luted: to be* tomb ? ■ '■ ■ ; . 
• Omy finger! my finger! cried the novice, 
catching fire at the wotd /ert;anf,— why was ] 
not content to put in here, or there ; any whera 
rather than be in thi;s fbtiit ? 

Strait ! iaid the Abbefs. 

-Strait !-^fidd the novice; for tetror had 



ti ■<■ 



flradk tbeif Qiide4fi:a;iMlmgs,»~^the one knew nol 
what ftie feffd,— *-the other what Ihe aufwet'd. 

O my virginity ! virginity I cried the 

Abbrcds!^ 

'^ inity 1 — ^inity ! fiid the novice, fi^bbing. 
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MY dear mother, quoth the novice, coming 
a little to herfelf, — there are two certain wordsj^ 
which I have been told will force any horfe, or 
afs, or mule, to go up a hill whether he will or 
n<lt: be he ever fb obftiiMte or ilL-wilFd, the 

fiiometrt he hears them utter d^ he obeys. 

They ai^ words> m^^ic ! cried the Abbefs, in 

the Otaioft horror.-* No, replied Margarita, 

calittly,— *%ut they ar^ words finful — —What 
»€r they ? (|tioth the Abbefe, interrupting her. 
'■ ' T hey are finful in the firff decree, anfwered 
Margstrita ; — they are mortal ;-*-and if we are 
ravished and clie unabfolved of them, we ftiall 

both — But you may pronounce them to me^ 

I 3 quoth 
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quoth the Abbefs of Andoiiillets.-^ — -Th^y can- 
not, rny dear mother, faid the novice^ be* pro# 
ftodhced at all ; they will make all the blood in 

One's body % up into one's fece.-* <But yo« 

may whifper them irnny ear, quoth the Abbefs v 

lleaven I hadft thou no guardian angel to dei- 
legate to the inn at the bottom of the hill ? Was 
there no generous and friendly fpirit unemploy-^ 
ed? — no agent in nature, by fome monitory 
fliivering, creeping along the artery which led 
to his heart, to roufe the muleteer from bis 
banquet ? — no fweet miniftrelfy to bring back 
the fair idea of the Abbefs and Margarita, with 
their black rofari^s! 

Roufe ! roufe ! — but 'tis too late ;— ^the horrid 

w<)rds are pronounced this moment, — r and 

how to tell them,- ^Ye, who can fpeak of every 

thing exifting, with unpolluted lips, — inftrufcl 
ine, — guide me !^ 
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ALL fins whatever, quoth the Abbefs, turn-i 
ing cafuill in the diftreft they were under, are 
held by the confeffor of our convent to be either 
mortal or venial: there is no further divifion, — > 
Now, a venial fin being the flightefl; and lea.ft of 
all fins, — -being halved, — by taking either ;only 
the half of it, and leaving the refl:,— or, by tak-* 
ing it all, and amicably halving it betwixt your- 
felf and another, perfon, — ^in courfe becomes dif 
luted into no fin at all. 

Now 
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:Now I fee no fin in faying, boUy boUj boUj bou^ 
bou, a hundred times together j nor is there any 
turpitude in pronouncing the lyllable gcr^ ger^ 
ger^ gevj ger, were it from our matins to our 
vefpers* — ^^llierefore, my dear daughter, conti- 
nued the Abbefs of AndoiiiHets,— I will fay 
baUy and thou (halt fay ger; and then alter* 
na;tely, as there is no more lin in fou than in bou ; 
*— thou flialt fay ybw,-— and I will come in (like 
ia, fbl, la, re, mi, ut, at our complines) with f er : 
— ^and accordingly the Abbefs, giving the pitch- 
note, fet off thus: 

Abbefs, iBou - - bou — bou - - 
Margarita, J — ger, - - ger, - - ger. 
Margarita, I Fou - - fou - - fou — 
Abbefs, 5 — • ter, — ter, - * ter. 

The two mules acknowledged the notes by a 
mutual la(h of their tails ; but it went no fur* 

ther. "Twill anfwer by an' by, faid the no* 

vice. 

Abbefs, 7 Bou- bou* bou- bou- bou- bou- 
Margarita, 3 -ger, ger, ger, get, ger, ger. 

Quicker ftill, cried Margarita. 
Fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou, fou. 

Quicker ftill, cried Margarita. 
Bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou, bou. 

Quicker ftilL— God preferve me, faid the Ab- 
befs. r"They do not underftand us, cried Mar- 
garita.— .—But the Devil does, faid the Abbefa 
«f Andouillets. 
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r 

WHAT a tra6k of country have I rup !-^bow 
maniy degrees nearer to the wari9 fmv am I ad'*- 
i^aiiced> and how nianj feir ^ni goodly citiea 
have I feen, during the time you have hwA 
reading ajad refleftiug, Madam^ upon this i)K>ry 1 
— ^There's Eontainbfeau, and Sena, and Joigny^ 
a-nd Auxerre, ^Jad I>ijon the capital of Burguhdy* 
and Challon^ and mmon the eitpitftl of the Ma- 
coneie, and a fcore more upon the road tQ Lyon^l 
— and nv^w I have run them over>-^I np^ighft a« 
well talk ([0 you of fo many market*t0.wn9 in tfc^ 
moon, as tell you one word about tlji^m : it w4H 
be this chapter at the leaft, if not both tlii^i and 
ttie next entirely loft, do what I will. 

Why, 'ti& a ftiange ftojry ! Triftiam. 

Alaa! Madawi, 

had it been upon fome melancholy le6lure of the 
crofe, — the peace of mieeknefs, or the q6n,teat- 
ment of refignation,— I had not been incoih- 
moded ; or had I thought of writing it upoathe 
purer abftra6lions of the foul, and that food of 
wifdom, and holinefe, and cowtemplatioo)* i^tpbu 
which the fpirit of npyani (when ifepa rated from 
the body) is to fubfift for ever,— yoijii wi)4ild have 
come with a bietter ap|)ietite from it.-« 

I wiih I never had wrote its: but as^ I never 
blot any thing out, — let us ufe fouoe- houeft 
means to get it out of our heads direftly. 

Pray reach me my fooFs cap :— -I fear you fit 
upon it. Madam; — ^"tis under the culhion: — I'll 

put it on. 

4 Blefs 
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; 'Blefs me I you have had it upon your head 
this half hour. — ^There then let it ftay, with a 

Fa-ra diddle di 

and a fa-ri diddle d 

and a high-dum, — dye-dum 
fiddle - - - dum - c. 
And now^ Madam, we may venture, I hope, n 
Kttle to go on. 



ii»»*^i— » 



CHAP. XXVII., 



AtX you neet^ iay of Foatainblcau (in cafe 
YQU are aik'd) is^ that it ftands about forty miles 
{{Qutkjbmething) from Paris, iu the middle of 
fL large fdreft : — that there is foroe thing great 
in it : — that the King goes there once e\^ry two 
or thrcic years, with his ' whole court, for the 
pleasure of the chace ; and that, during that 
carnival of fporting, any Engliih gentleman of 
&.{hioQ (you n^ed not forget yourfelf) may be 
accommodaiteid with a nag or two^ to partake of 
the iport, taking care only not to out-gallop the 

%^ t 

Though there are two reafons why you need 

not talk loud of this to every oa:ie. 

Hrft^ Beeauie 'twiU make the laid nags the 
harder to be got ; and. 

Secondly, "'l-isjuot a word of it true. — Allcws ! 
. As for Sens,,— you may difpatch it in a word; 
*-^" Tis. au archiepifcopai fee/' 

For Joigny,.; — th© lefs, 1 think, one fays of it, 
the better. 

But for Auxerre, I could go on for ever : fou 

in 
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in my grand tour through Europe, in which, 
after all, my father (not caring to truft me with 
^ny one) attended me himfelf, with my uncle 
Toby, and Trim, and Obadiah, and indeed moft 
of the family, except my mother, who being 
taken up with a proje6l of knitting my father a 
pair of large worfted breeches — (the thing is 
common fenfe) — and flie not caring to be put 
out of her way, fhe ftaid at home, at Shandy 
JJall, to keep things right during the expedi- 
tion ; in whiqhy I fay, my father flopping ua 
two days at Auxerre^ qnd his refearches being 
ever of fuch a nature, that they would have 
found fruit even in a defert, — he has lefl m^ 
enough to fay upon Auxerre. In fhort, where* 
ever my father went ; — but *twa§ more remark-i 
nbly fq ill this jourqey through France and Italy, 
than -in any other flages of his life ;-r— his road 
feemed to lie fo much on one fide of that, where^ 
in all other travellers have gone before him^— ^ 
he faw Kings, and courts, and filks of all co-i 
lours, in fuch ilrange lights ; — and his remarks 
and reafonings upon the charafters, the manr 
pers, and cuftoms of the countries we pafs*d 
over, were fo oppolite to thofe of all other mortal 
men, particjularly thofe of my uncle Toby ^nd 
Trim — (to fay nothing of myfelf) ;— and to 
crown all, — the occurrences and fcrapes which 
we were perpetually meeting and getting iijto, 
in confequence of his fyflems and opiniatry, — 
they weir^ pf fo pddj^^fo mixM and tragiTconjicat 
a contexture, — that the whole put together, it 
appears of fo different ^ fhade ajid tint from.^ny 
lour of Europe, wluch was ever executed, — ^that 

I will 
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1 will venture to pronounce, — the fault mult b^ 
jnine, and mine only,-— if it be not read by all 
travellers and traveUreaders, tilj travelling is hq 
more, — or, which comes to the fame point, — till 
the world, finally, takes it into its head to ilaad 
ftilL 

. But this rich bale is ijot to be open'd nowj^ 
except a iinall thread or two of it, iperely to un* 
ravel the my ftery of my father's ftay at Auxerre, 
, As I have mentioned it,-T^'tis too flight to be 
kept fufpended ; and when 'tis wqve in, there ifi^ 

ai^ end of it. — 

Well go, brother Toby, faid ray father, whiift 
dinner is coddling, — tp the abbey of Saint 
"Germain, if it be only to fee thefe bodies, of 
which Monfieur Sequier has given fuch a recom^ 

mendation.- I'll go fee any body, quoth my 

Unple Toby J for he was all compliance through 
every ftep of the journey. — : — Pefend me ! faid 
my fether, — they are all paummies.T — r-^Then 

one need not ftiave, quoth my uncle Toby. r 

Shave ! no, — cried my father, — r'twill be mqre 

like relations to go with pur beards on.r Sq 

out we fallied, the Corpor^tl lending bis mailer 
his arm, and bringing up the rear, to the abbey 

of Saint Germain. 

Every thing i^ very fine, and very rich, and 
very fuperb$ and very niagnificent, laid my fa- 
ther, addreffing himlelf to the facriftan, who was 
fi younger brother of the order of Benedifitines; 
'* — but our curiofity has led us tp fee the bodies, 
of which Monfieqr S^qui^r has given the world 

fo ex?i6i 9 defcriptiop. ^The facrifta^n made 

jBL bow, and lighting a torc^firft, vh.ich he ha4 
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Always in the veil ry re^y for the pufp(5{e, he 

fed us into the tomb of St. Heribald.- Tlm^ 

faid the Ikcriftan, laying his band upon the tomb^ 
vas a renowned prince of the houfe of Bavaria^ 
i^ho, under the fucceiffive reigas of Chadrlemagaei 
Louis le Debonnaifj and Charles the Bald, bdrd 
a great Avay in the gov^rntnenty and had a ptin- 
cipal hand in bringing every thing into order 
and difcipline. *— 

Then he has b^en as great, faid my unid*, in 

the field as in the cabinet.- 1 dare fay he^ h^i 

been a gallant foldier.— — Hewasai Ih&ffky-*^ 
faid the facriftan.- 

My uncle Toby and Trim fought comfort in 
each other's faces, — but f^w»nd it not.— My fa^ 
ther clapped both his hand^ uponf hist cod-piece, 
trhich was a way he had when any thiftg hugely 
tickled him : for though he hated a mo>rtky am^ 
the very fmell of a monk, worfe than all thd 
Devils in hell,— yet, the fbot hitting my unete 
Toby and Triihri lb nlitch harder than* him, ^tw^ 
k relative triumph, and put him into the gayefll 
humour in the world. --^ — 

And pray what do youf eti}\ this g^ntlematt ? 

c^uoth my faHher, r?i1?her fportingly. ^Thii 

tomb, faid the youno; Bened-r6ti?ie, feoking; dowi*- 
lirarcte, confaifis tlie bonnes of St. Maxima, who 
cfetme f\^om Ilavenna on pti*rpofe to touch the 
body — -*— '■ 

■ Of St. Maximus, faid my father, popping in 
w^itb his fciint befoi-e him,— -they were t\<^o of 
fHe greateft -feints itt the \vhole martyrotegy, 

a6*ded my iather. Exqufe me^ faid the Ik- 

etiftari, — ^'twas to toueb the bofies of St. Gei«- 
^ • main*. 
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pmn^ the builder of the ahbey. — — And wliat 

did ftie get by iti faid my uncle Toby. -»• 

What does any woinan get by it? iaid my fe^ 
then— ?-ikfiiriyrt/o/K,TQpUed tl>e young Benedici* 
jtine, imiking a bow down to the ground, and 
uttering the ; wwd with fo humble but dsciixve a 
badencei it.diiurmed my father for a mom^t. 
^nrTis iiippofed^ contiauied the ^enedi^HiCj that 
St. Maxima has lain in. this txDmb four hundred 
yeanSf and twahundred before her cBnoni«atk)n. 
N M - ■■ Tis birt a ilow rife, ; brother Toby, quodi 
iny father,' ia this lelf-fam6 army of martyra^ 
« ■ > i A de^^rate flow one, an' ple«fc your Ho»* 
nour, faidTrim,unlefs one could pnnchafe.rT-^r 
I Ihould rather fell out entirely, quoth my uncle 

Toby. 1 atB pretty much of your opinion, 

brother Toby, fUid my father. 



-»T" 



Poor St. Maxima ! faid my uncle Toby, low 
tb htmfelf, as wetufh'd from her tomb.- — --She 
JW96 <0H6 of the faired ^nd moft beautiful ladies 
leither . of Italy or France, continued the fa^ 
criftati;-^^ — Bat who the deuce has got lain 
down here, befide her ? quoth my father, poind- 
ing with his caaeto a large tomb as we walked 

on. rit is. Saint' Optat, Sir, anfwered the fa- 

criftan.' ^And properly is Saint Optat plac'd! 

laid my father : And what is Saint Optat's ftory ? 

<;ontinued he. Saint Optat, replied the la^ 

criflan, was a bifhop.^ — 

' ' I thought fo, by HeaVien f cried my fa- 
ther, interrupting him;— Saint Optat! — how 
ihould Saint Optat fail ? — -So fnatching out his 
pocket-book, and the young Benedi6tine hold- 
ing him the torch as he wrote, he fet it down 

as 
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txs anew prop to his fyftetn of Chriftian nammt 
and 1 will be bold to fay^ fo difinterefted was he 
in the fearch of truths that^ had he found a treat- 
liire in Saint Optat's tomb, it would not hav« 
knade him half fo rich : 'twa.% as fuccefsful a 
fhort vifit as ever was paid to the dead ; and (6 
highly was his fancy pleased with all that had 
pafled in it, — that he determined at once to (lay 
another day in Auxerfe. 

f ril fee the reft of thefe good gentry to- 
morrow^ fald my father, as we crofs'd over the 
fquare; — ^-^And while you are paying that vifit^ 
brother Shandy, quoth my uncle Toby^ the Cor* 
poral and I will mount the rampartSi 



CHAP^ xxviii. 



- — —NOW this IS the mbft puzzled Ikein of fcfl J 
— foi^ in this laft chapter^ as far at leaft as it has 
helped me through Auxerre, I have been getting 
forwards in two different journies together, and* 
with the fanle dafti of the pen ;— ^-for I have got 
.Entirely out of Auxerre in this Journey \vhich I 
^m writing now, and 1 am got half way out of 
lA,uxerre ill that which I Ihall write hereafter* 
' — There is but a certain degree of perte6tion in 
^very thing ; and, by pulhing at fomething be- 
yond tliat, I have brought myfelf into fuch a 
iituation, as no traveller ever flood before me ; 
ibr 1 am this moment walking acrofs the market^ 
place of Auxerre, with my father and my uncle 
Toby, in our way back to dinner ; — and I am 
this moment alfo entering Lyons^withmy poft- 

cliaift 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDY^ 127 

ichaiie broke into a ihoufand pieces ; — and I am, 
Baoreover, this moment in a handfome pavilion, 
built by Pringello*^ upon the banks of the Ga^^ 
Fonne^ which Monf* Sligniac has lent me, and 
where I now lit rhapfodizing all thefe affairs. 

.--^ — ^Let me colle6t myfdf> and purfue m^ 
jburneyk 



CHAI'. XXIX* 



I AM glad of it) iaid I^ fettling the accdlin^ 
with myfelf, as I walked into Lyons, — my chaife 
being all laid higgledy-piggledy with my bag-^ 
gage in a cart, which was moving llowly before 
me.— I am heartily glad, faid I, that 'tis all 
broke to pieces ; for now I can go direftly by 
wat€jr to Avignon, which will carry me on a 
hundred and twenty miles of my journey, and 
not coft me feven livres; — and from thenceit 
continued I, bringing forwards the accounts, I 
can hire a couple of mules, — or afles, if I like 
(for nobody knows me) and crofs the plains of 
Languedoc for almoft nothing : — 1 fliall gain 
four hundred livres by the misfortune clear into 
mypurfe; and pleafure! worth, — worth double 
the money by it. With what velocity, con1;i- 
nued I, clapping my two hands together, fhall 1 
fly down the rapid Rhone, witii the A ivares on 

. ♦ The famous Don Pringello, the celebrated Spaniih ar-^ 
chite<Sl, of whom my coufin Antony has made luch ho- 
nourable mention^ in a fchulium to the Tale infcrlbed to 
Ikis aame. Vid. p. .1^9, 1 mall edit.: > 
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my right hand, and Dauphiny on my left, fcaroe 
feeing the ancient cities of Vicnoe, Valence^and 
Vivieres ! What a flame will it rekindle in the 
lamp, to fnatcli a bluihing grape from the Her* 
mitage and Cote Roti, as 1 flioot by the foot of 
t^em ! and what ^ freih fpring in dote blood I to 
behold upon the banks advancing and retiring! 
the caflles of romance, whence courteous knights 
have whilom refcued the dlftrefs'd ;^and fee, 
vertiginous, the . rocks, the mountains, the ca- 
tara6ts, and all the hurry which Nature is in 
with all her great works about her ! 

As I went on thus, methought my chaife, the 
wreck of which look'd ftateiy enough at the firft, 
infenfibly grew lefs and lefs in its lize ; the freih- 
toefs of the painting was no more, — the gildirij 
loft its luftrp,— and the whole affair appearei 
fo poor in my eyes!— fo forry!— fo (iontemp* 
tible !— ^nd, in a word, fo much worfe thatt the 
Abbefs 6f Andoiiillets itfelf, — -that I was juft 
Opening my mouth to give it to the Devil,— 
"when a pert, vamping chaife-undertaker, ftep- 
ping nimbly acrofs the ftreet, demanded if Mon- 
tieur would have his chaife refitted*-— — No, no, 

faid I, (hakihg my head fidewuys. Would 

Monfieur choofe to fell it ? rejoined the utider-* 

taker. —With all my foul, laid 1 ;-^the iron* 

Work is worth forty li vires,— and the glalletl 
worth forty more,-— and the leather yoTi ihay 
take to live on. 

' — —What a mine of wetilth, quoth t, a$ 1>? 
pQunted me the money, hqi^ this poft-obaift^ 
brought me in! Afid this is my ufual mMkod 

of 
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ftif book-keeping, at leaft with the difafters of 

life,— making a penny of every one of 'em a/i 

they happen to me. 

I)o, my dear Jennys tell the world for 

tne, how I behaved under onej the mod opprei^ 

five of its kind^ which could befal me as a man^ 

proud as he ought to be of his manhood; 

- Tis enough, faidlt thou^ coming clofe up td 

me, as I ftood with my garters in my handj re- 

fle6ting upon what had not pafs'di— — 'Tis 

ebough) Triftram^ and I am fatisfied, faidft thouf 

whifpering thefe words m my ear^ * * * 
♦ * * * ._ * * * ^ 

9 

--= — any other man would have funk down t# 
the centre* 

Every thing is good for fomething^ 



i mjr 



quoth h 

1^11 gd into Wales for fix weeks^ and drink 



•riM^ 



goat's wheyj — 'and Til gain feven j^ears longer 
life for the accident. For which reafon I think 
myfelf inexcufable for blaming Fortune f<y often 
as I have done^ for pelting me all my life long, 
like an ungracious duchel's^ as I call'd her, with 
fo many fmall evils* Surely, if I have any caufe 
to be angry with her^ 'tis that (he has npt fent 
me great ones :---a fcore of good curfed^ bounc-^ 
ing lofles, would have been as good as a penfion 
to mei 

>^One of a hundred a year, or fo, is all I 
wifh :— I would not be at the plague of paying 
land-tax for a larger. 



VOL. ir. 
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CHAP. XXX. 

t 

TO thofe who call vexations, 'vexations^ as 
knowing what they are, there could not be a 

freater, than to be the beil part of a day at 
iyons, the moft opulent and ilourifliing city in 
France, enriched with the moft fragments of an- 
tiquity, — and not be able to fee it. To be with-: 
held upon any account, mud be a vexation ; but 
to be withheld by a vexation, — muft certainly 
be what philofophy juftly calls 

VEXATION 

• ,, iiJ)on 

VEXATION. : 

. I had got my two dilhes of rpilk-coffee (whicli, 
by the bye, is excellently good for a confump-^» 
tiori ; but you muft boil the milk and coffee to- 
gether, — otherwife ^tis only coffee and milk)— 
and as it was no more than eight in the morn-* 
ing, and the boat did not go off till noon, I had 
time to fee enough of Lyons to tije the patience 
of all the friends 1 had in the world with ifc I 
will take a walk to the cathedral, faid I, looking. : 
at my lift, and fee the wonderful mecl^amfm of 
this great clock of Lippius of BaiiU in the fifft 
place. 

IS^ow, of all things in the world, I unjlerftandr :• 
the leaft of mechanilin ;: — I have neither gemuSf 
or tafte, pr fancy, — and have a brain fo entireljit- 
unapt for every thing bf that kilid^ that I So- 
lemnly declare I was never yet able to com-' 
prehend the principles of motion of a fquirrel- 
cage, or a common knife-grinder's wheel, — ^tho' 
6 . Ihnve 
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I have many an hour of my life look'd up with 
great devotion at the one^ — and ftood by with 
as much patience as any Chriftian ever could do 
at the other. 

rU go fee the furprifing movements of tliis 
great clock, faid I, the very lirft thing 1 do : 
and then 1 will pay a vifit to the great library 
of the Jefuits^ and procure, if polhble^ a iight 
of the thirty volumes of the general hiltory of 
China, wrote (not in the Tartarean, but) in thd 
Chinefe language, and in the Chinefe chara6ler 
too. 

Now, I almoft know as little of the Chinefe 
language, as 1 do of the mechanifm of Lippius s 
clock-work ; fo, why thefe (hould have joflled 
themfelvcs into the two firft articles of my liit^ 
— ^I leave to the curious as a problem of Nature* 
•I own, it looks like one of her ladyihip^s obli- 
quities ; and they who court her, are interefted 
in finding out her hinnour ns much as I. 

When thefe curiofities are ieen^ quoth 1$ half 
addrefling myfelf to my valet de place^ who 
flood behind me, — 'twill be no hurt if we go to 
the church of St. Irenaeus, and fee the pillar to 
which Chrift wa« tied; — and, after that, th^ 
houfe where Pontius Pilate lived. — — Twas at 
the next town, faid the valet de place, at Vienne* 

1 am gkid of it, laid 1, riling brifkly from 

my chaiT, and walking acrois the room with 
ftrides twice as Iptig as my ufual pace ;-^^^ for 
*' fo much the fooner iWU I be at tb« Tomb of 
•^ the Two lJoi}erh*\ v->,^^^ .vii. 

What was ^ijQ^giiJ^iilii^ 
vby I. took fucH 
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I might leave to the curious too ; but, as no 
principle of clock-work is concerned in it, — *twill 
be as well for the reader if I explain it myfelf. 



CHAP. XXXI. 



O ! THEtlE is a fweet aera in the life of man, 
when (the brain being tender and fibrinous, and 
more like pap than any thing elfe) — a ftory 
read of two fond lovers, feparated from each 
other by cruel parents, and by ftill more cruel 

deftiny. 

Atnandus — He, 

Amanda — She, 

each ignorant of the other^s courfe ; 

He — eaft. 
She — welt : 
Amandus taken captive by the Turks, and caf- 
ried to the Emperor of Morocco's court, where 
the Prrncefs of Morocco, falling in love with 
him, keeps him twenty years in prifon for the 
love of his Amanda. 

She (Amanda) all the time wandering bare- 
foot, and with diftieveird hair, o'er rocks and 
mountains, enquiring for Amandus !^ — Aman- 
dus ! Amandus ! — making every hill and valley 

to echo back his name 

Amandus! Amandus! 
at every town and city, fitting down forlorn at 
the gate: Has Amandus! — has my Aman- 
dus entered ? till, — going round, and round, 

and round the world, — chance unexpeSledly 
bringing them at the fame moment of the night, 

though 
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;riiough by different ways, to the gate of Lyons, 
their native city, and each in well-kuow n ac- 
cents calling out aloud, 

IsAmandus 7fti„alive? 
Is my Amanda \ 

they fly into each other's arms, and both drop 

down dead for joy. 

There is a loft a^ra in every gentle mortal's 
life, where fuch a ftory affords more pahulum to 
tlie brain than all the Fruits, and Crufts, and 
Rufts of antiquity, which travellers can cook up 
for it. 

^Twas all that ftuck on the right fide of 

the cullender in my own, of what Spon and 
others, in their accounts of Lyons, had Jtraiiied 
into it ; and finding, moreover, in fome Itine- 
rary, but in what, God knows, — that, facred to 
the fidelity of Amandus and Amanda, a tomb 
was built without the gates, where, to this hour, 
lovers called upon them t© attelt their truths, — 
I never could get into a fcrape of that kind in 
my life, but this tomb of the lovers w ould, fome- 
how or other, come in at the clofe ; nay, fuch a 
kind of empire had it eftabliflVd over me, that 
I could feldom think or fpeak of Lyons ; — and, 
fometimes, not fo much as fee even a Lyons^ 
waiftcoat, biit this remnant of antiquity would 
prefent itfelf to my fancy ; and I have often faid 
in my wild way of running on, — tlio' I fear with 
forae irreverence, — " I thought this (lirine (ne- 
glected as it was) as valuable as that of Mecca, 
and fo little ihort, except in wealth, of the Santa 
C^Ja itfelf, that, fome time or other, 1 would go 
' • Iv 3 a pil^^ri- 
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a pilgrimage (though I had no other buiinels at 
Lyons) on purpofe to pay it a vifit/' 

In my hft, therefore, of Videada at Lyons» 
this, tho' laj^, — was not, ycu fee, leaji; fo tak- 
ing a dozen or two of longer ftrides than ufual 
acrofs my room, juft whilil it pafled my brain^ 
I walked down calmly into the Bajfe CQur\ ia. 
order to fally forth; and, having called for my 
bill, — as it was uncertain whether I fhould re-^ 
turn to my inn, 1 had paid it, — had, moreover, 
given the maid ten fous, and was juft receiving 
the dernier compliments of Montteur L^ Bls^nc, 
for a pleafant voyage down the Rhone, — ^Yhe^ 
J was ftopp'd at the gate. 



CHA?. XXXII. 



* 

^rWAS by a poor afs, who had juft turnecf 
in with a couple of large pannie?^s upoq his back^^ 
to colle6l eleeraofynary turnip-tops and cab-* 
bage-leaves; and ftood dubious, with his two 
torerfeet on the infide of the threftiqld, and with 
his two hinder-feet towards the ft^eet, as not^ 
knovying very well whether he was to gq in or 

no. 

Now, 'tis an animal (be in what hurry I may) 
I cannot bear to ftrike;— there is a patient en- 
durance of fufteriqgs, vyrote fo unaffe6^dly in 
his looks and carriage,^ which pleads fo mightily 
for him, that it always difarms me; and %o that 
degree, that 1 do not like to fpeak unkindly to 
him : on the contrary, meet him where I will, — 

whether 
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•whether in town or country,— in cart or und^r 
panniers, — whether in Uberty or bondage, — I 
liave ever fomething civil to fay to him on my 
part; and, as one word begets another (if hfe 
has as' httle to do as 1) — ^1 generally fall into 
converfation with him; and furely never is my 
imagination fo bufy as in framing his refponfes 
from the etchings of his countenance,- — and 
where thofe carry me not deep enough,— in fly- 
ing from my own heart into his, and Teeing what 
is natural for an afs to think, — as well as a man, 
upon the occafion. In truth, it is the only crea^- 
ture of all the clafles of beings below me, with 
whom I can do this; for parrots, jackdaws, &c. 
1 never exchange a word with them,^ — nor with 
apes, &c. for pretty near the fame reafon ; they 
a6l by rote, as the others fpeak by it, and 
equally make me filent ; nay, my dog and my 
cat, though I value them both— (and, for my 
dog, he would fpeak if he could) — yet, fomehow 
or other, they neither of them poflTefs the talents' 
for converfation; — lean make nothing of adii^ 
courfe with them beyond the propojition^ the 
reply ^ and rejoinder ^ which terminated my fa- 
ther's and my mother s converfations in his beds 
of juftice; — and thofe utter'd, — ^there's an end 
of the dialogue. 

But, with an afs, I can commune for 

ever. 

— Come, Ilonefty ! faid I,— 'feeing it was ina- 
pra6licable to pafs betwixt him and the gate, — » 
art thou for coming in, or going out ? 

^The afs twifted his head round, to look 

Up the ftreet, 

•■: ^4 ^^^ell, 



\ 
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-Well, replied 1, we'll w^it a xnimite for 



% driver, 

■ He turned his head thoughtful about, 

rflnd looked wiftfully the oppofite way, 

I underftand thee perfectly, anfwered I ; — if 
thou takeft a wrong ftep in this affair, he will 
cudgel thee to death.— Well, a minute is but a 
minute, and, if it faves a fellow-creature a drub** 
t>ing, it (hall not be fet down as iU-fpent, 

He was eating the ilem of an artichoke as 
,this difcourfe went on, and, in the little peeviih 
contejutions of pature betwixt hunger and unfa^^ 
Tourinefs, had dropt it out of his mouth half a 
dozen times, and pick'd it up again.-— God help 
thee. Jack ! faid 1, thou haft a bitter breakfalt 
pn't, — and many a bitter day^s labour, — and 
many a bitter blow, I fear, for its wages ! — ^'tis 
?tll — all bitternefs to thee, whatever life is to 
others ! — ^And now thy mouth, if one knew the 
truth of it, is as bitter, 1 dare fay, as foot — (for 
he had caft afide the ftem) and thou haft not a 
friend, perhaps, in all this world, that will give 
thee a macaroon. — In faying this, I puU'd out a 
paper of 'em, which 1 had juft purchafed, and 
gave him one, — and, at this mppient th^t I am 
telling it, my heart fmites me, that there was 
more of pleafautry in the conceit of feeing how 
•an afs would eat a pnacaroop,— than of benevo- 
lence in giving him one, which prefided in the 

When the afs had ^at?n bis macaroon, I 

prefs'd him to come in; — the poor beaft wa3 

Jieqvy loaded, — ^^his legs feem'd to tremble un- 

fler himj'rrhe hung rather backwards ; aqdj asi I 

< ''- .: P«11'4 
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puffd at his halter^ it broke ftiort in ray hand« 
r- ^He look'd up penfive in my face — ^' Don't 
*^ thrafli me with it; — but, if you will, you 
*^ may/' If I do, faid I, TU be d "■ — ^d. 

The word was but one half of it pronounced* 
Hke the Abbefs of Andouillets — ^fo there was 
410 fin in it) — when a peribn coming in, let fall 
^ thundering baftinado upon the poor deviFs 
crupper, which put an end to the ceremony. 

Out upon it J 
cried I; — but the interje6lion was equivocal^ 
and, I think, wrong placed too, — ^for the end of 
anoiier which had ftarted out from the contex- 
ture of the afs's pannier, had caught hold of my 
breedies-pocket as^-he rulh'd by me, and rent it 
jn the moft difaftrous direfilion you can imagine ; 
1— fo that the 

Out upon it! in my opinion, Ihould have 
come iij here; — but this I leave to be fettled 

THE 

REVIEWERS 

OF 

MY BREECHES, 

which I have brought over along with me for 
that purppfe. 



CHAP. XXXIII. 



"WHEN all was fet to rights, I came down 
flairs again into the Bajfe Cour with my valet 
(le placCy in ordey to fally out towards the tomb 

of 
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of the two lovers, &c. — and was a fecond time 
ftopp'd at the giite ; — not by the afsy — but by 
the perfon who (truck him ; and who^ by that 
time, had taken pofleffion (as is not uncommon 
after a defeat) of the very fpot of ground where 
the afs flood. 

It was a commiflary fent to me from the poft- 
office, with a refcript in his hand, for the pay- 
ment of fome iix livres odd fous. 

Upon uhat account? faid !• Tis upon 

the part of the King, rephed the commiflary^ 
heaving up both his ftioulders. 

My good friend, quoth I, — a» fure as I 

am I, — and you are you, 

And who are you ? faid he. 

' ^Don't puzzle me, faid I. 



CHAP- XXXIV. 



— BUT it is an indubitable verity, continued 
I, addreffing myfeif to the commiflary, chang- 
ing only the form of piy affeveration, — that I 
owe the King of France nothing but my good- 
will; for he is a very honeft man, and 1 wifti 
him all health and paftime in the world. 

Pardonnez moiy — replied the commiflary ; 
you are indebted to him flx livres four fous for 
the next poft from hence to St, Fons, in your 
route to Avignon; — which being a pofi: royal, 
you pay double for the horfes and poftillion, — 
otherwife 'twould have amounted to no more 
tfcan three hvres two fous, 

-r- But I don t go by land, faid I. 

—You 
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• You may, if you pleafe, replied the 

^mniiflary. 

Your moft obedient fervant, — ^faid I, 

making him a low bow. 

• The commiflary , with all the fincerity of grave 

food breeditig, — made me one, as low again. — * 
never was more difconcerted with a bow in my 
life. 

The Devil take the ferious charafter of 

th^fe people ! quoth I — (a(ide) — they under- 
Aajnd no more of iroJijj than this 

The comparifon was ftanding clofe by with 
bis panniers, — but fomething feal'd up my lips; 
* — I could not pronounce the name. 

— Sir, faid 1, colle6ling myfelf, — ^it is not my 
intention to take poft. 

-: But you may, — faid he, perfifting in 

his firft reply;; — you may take poft, if you 
chufe* 

^And I may take fait to my pickled her- 

ring, faid I, if I chufe. 

— ^But I do not chufe. 

■ a> . But you muft pay for it whether you do 
or no, 

Ay ! for the fait, faid I (I know) 

And for the poft too, added he. ► 

Defend me I cried I. 

r ^I travel by water;--— I am going down 

the Rhone this very afternoon;— my baggage is 
in the boat,— and 1 have adually paid nine 
livfes for my paffage. 

C'eji tout egalj — ^"tis all one, faid he. 

'. Hon Dieu ! what, pay for the way I go ! 

^d for the way I do not go ! 

fCeJi 
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Ceji tout egaly replied the commiffary. 

^The Devil it is ! faid 1 ; — but I will ga' 

to ten thoufand Baftiles firft. 

O England ! England ! thou land of Hberty^ 
and climate of good fenfe ! thou tendered: of 
mothers, and gentleft of nurfes ! cried I, kneel- 
ing upon one knee as I was beginning my apof- 
trophe, — 

When the dire6lor of Madam Le Blanc's 
confcience coming in at that inftant, and feeing 
a perfon in black, with a face as pale as alhes, 
at his devotions, — ^looking ftill paler by the con- 
trail apd diftrefs of his drapery, — alVd if I flood 
in want of the aids of the church ? 

1 go by water ^ faid I ; — and here's an- 
other will be for making me pay for going by 
oil / 



CHAP. XXXV, 



AS I perceived the commlflary of the poft-* 
office would have his fix livres four fous, I had 
nothing elfe for it, but to Iky fbme fmart thing 
upon the occafion, worth the money : 

And fo I fet off thus: — 
• And pray, Mr. CommiflTary, by what law of 
courteiy is a defencelefs ftranger to be ufed jiifl 
the vewer^Q from what you ufe a Frenchman in 
this matter? 

Bv no means, faid he. 

Excufe me, faid I ; — for you have begun^ 

Sir, with tearing off my breeches, — and now 
you want my pocket. 

Whereas, — had you firft taken my pocket, 
' ^ as 
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fs you do with your own people, — and then left 
me bare a — 'd after, — I had been a beaft to 
liave complain'd. 

As it is, — 

— ^'Tis contrary to the law of nature, 

— TiH contrary to reafon^ 

— ^'Tis contrary to the Go/pel. 

— ■ — ^^But not to this, — laid he, — putting a 
printed paper into my hand : — 

PAR LE ROY., 

r'Tis a pithy prolegomenon, quoth I;- 

— and fo read on — — — : — 



— By all which it appears, quoth I, having 
read it over a little too rapidly, that if a man 
fets out in a poft-chaife from Paris, — :he mu(V 
go on traveUing in one all the days of his life, — 

or pay for it. Excufe me, faid the commif- 

lary, the fpirit of the ordinance is this : — ^That 
if you fet out with an intention of running poit 
from Paris to Avignon, &c. you lliall not chang? 
that intention, or mode of travelUng, without 
firft fati^fying the fermiers for two polls further 
than the place you repent at; — and 'tis founded, 
continued he, Jiipon this. That the Revenues are 
not to fall ihort through yonv Jickltnejs. 

O by Heavens ! cried I, — if hcklenefs is 

taxable in France, — we have nothing to do but 
to make the beft peace with you we can. 

And fo the Peace was made ; 

— And if it is a bad one, — as Triftram Shandy 

laid 
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laid the comer-ftone of it, — nobody but Tril^ 
tram Shandy ought to be hanged. 



CHAP. XXXVI. 



THOUGH I was fenfible I had iaid as many 
clever things to the cammiflary as came to fix 
hvres four fous, yet I was determined to n6te 
^^wn the impofition amongft my remarks before 
I retired from the place ; fo putting my hand 
into my coat-pocket for my remarks — (which, 
hj the bye, may be a caution to travellers to 
take a little more care of theh' remarks for the 
future) -^*^ my remarks were JiolenJ^ — Never 
did forry traveller make fuch a pother and racket 
about his remafks as I did about mine, upon the 
feccafion. 

Heaveft I earth ! fea ! fire ! cried I, calling in 
evet'y thing to my aid but what 1 (hould, — my 
remarks are ftolen ! — What ihall I do ? — ^Mr. 
Commiffary ! pray did I drop any remarks a^ I 
flood befi^ you ? 

You drdpp'd a good many very fingular ones, 

replied h^. Pugh I faid f , thofe were but a 

few, not worth above fix livres two fous ; — but 

thefe are a large ^arceL ^He fliook his head. 

— ; — Monfieur Le Blanc! Madam Le Blanc! 
did you fee any papers of mine ?— You maid of 
the houfe, run up fi:airs ! — Fran9ais, run up 
after her ! 

— I muft huve my remarks; — they were the 
beft remarks, cried 1, that ever were made — the 

wiftli, — 
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wifeft,— the mttieft,— What ftiall I doP—Which 
way ftiall I turn myfelf ? 

Sancho Pan9a, when he loft his difssfumi'* 
ture^ did not exclaim more bitterly* 



CHAP. XXXVII. 



WHEN the firft tranfport was over, and the 
regifters of the brain were beginning to get a, 
liMle out of the confiiik>n into which this jumble 
of crofs accidents had caft them, — it then pre- 
featiy occurred to me, that I had left my remarks 
in the pocket of the chaife ; — and that in felling 
my dfiai^, I had fold my remarks along with it, 
to liie chsufo-vamper. 

I leave this 
void fpace, that the reader may fwear into it 
any oath he is moft unaccuftomed to. — For my 
own piu% if ever I fwore a whole oath into a 
Taoincy in my life, I think it was into that — 

marks through France, which were as full of 
wit as an egg is fall of meat, — and as well worth 
four hundred guineas as the faid egg is worth a 
pennyy — 'have I been felling here to a chaife- 
vamrper,. — ^for four Louis d'Ors; — and giving 
him a poft-chaife (by Heaven!) worth fix into 
the bargam; had it been to Dodfley, or Becket, 
or any creditable bookfeller, who was either 
leaving off bufinefs, and wanted a poft-chaifc, — 
or w^ho was beginning it — and wanted my re- 
marks, and two or three guineas along with 
them, — I could have borne it; but to a chaife- 

^Timper ! 
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Tamper 1 — Shew me to him this moment, Fran** 

5ois, faid I. ^The 'oaltt de place put on his 

hat, and led the way; — and I pulFd off mine 9lb 
I pafs'd the commiflary, and followed him. 



CHAP. XXXVIII. 



WHEN we arrived at the chaife-vamper^i^ 
boufe, both the houfe and the Ihop were (hut 
ijp; it was the eighth of September, the nati- 
vity of the bleflTed Virgin Mary, mother of 
God. 

— ^Tantarra - ra - tan - tivi, — the whole world 
was going out a May-poling, — frifking here,— • 
capering there, — nobody cared a button for me 
or my remarks ; fo I fat me down upon a bench 
by the door, philofophizing upon my condition* 
By a better fate than ufually attends me^^ 1 had 
not waited half an hour, when the miftrefs came 
in to take the papilliotes from off her hair, be- 
fore fhe went to the May-poles. 

The French women, by the bye, love May- 
poles, a la folk y — that is, as much as theit 
matins. — Give 'em but a May-pole, whether in 
May, June, July, or September, — they never 
count the times, — down it goes,-— 'tis meat, 
drink, wafliing, and lodging to 'em ;— and had 
we but the policy, an* pleafe your Worftiips (as 
wood is a little fcarce in France) to fend them 
but plenty of May-poles, 

The women would fet them up; and when 
tl ey had done, they would dance round them 

(and 
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(and the men for company) till they were all 
blind. 

The wife of the chaife-vamper ftepp'd in, I 
told you, to take the papilliotes from off her 
hair, — the toilet ftands ftill for no man, — fo fhe 
jerk'd off her cap, to begin with them, as {he 
open'd the door; in doing which, one of them 
fell upon the ground : — 1 inftantly faw it was 
my own writing, 

O Seigneur ! cried ] , — you have got all my 

remarks upon your head. Madam ! J'enjuis 

bien mortijiie^ faid Ihe. ^^Pis well, thinl^s I, 

they have ftuck there,— for could they have 
gone deeper, they would have made fuch confu- 
sion in a French woman's noddle, — Ihe had 
better have gone with it unfrizzled to the day of 
eternity. 

Tenez^ faid ftie;- — fo without any idea of the 
mature of my fuffering, Ihe took them from her 
curls, and put them gravely, one by one, into 
my hat;— one was twifted this way,— another 
twifted that. — ^ — Aye ! by my faith, and wheu 
they are publiihed, quoth I, — ^ 

They will be worle twilled ftilL 



CHAP. XXXIX. 



AND now for Lippius's clock! faid I, with 
the air of a man who had got through all his 
difficulties; — nothing can prevent us feeing that> 

and the Chinefe hiftory, &c. Except the 

time, faid Francois; — for 'tis almoft eleven. 

VOL, II. L Then 
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Then we muft fpeed the fafter, faid I, ftriding; h? 
away to the cathedral. 

I cannot fay, in my heart, that it gave mq 
any concern in being told by one of tbe minor 
canons, as I was entering the weft doqr,- — That 
Lippius's great clock was all out of joints, and 
had not gone for fome years. — ^It will give me 
the more time, thought I, to perufe the Cbinefe 
hiftory; and belides, I (hall be able to give the 
world a better account of the clock in its decay j^ 
than I could have done in its flouriftiing condi-» 
tion. 

— ^And fo away I poft^d to the college of the 
Jefuits. 

Now it is with the proje6l of getting a peep 
at the Hiftory of China, in Chinefe charaQ;ers> 
— ;as with many others 1 could mention, which 
ftrike the fancy only at a diftance; for a» I 
came nearer and nearer to the point, — my bloodf 
cool'd,-" — the freak gradually wont oiF, tiii at 
liength I would not have given a cherry-ftone ta 
have it gratified. — ^The truth was, my time was 
ihort, and my heart was at the Totpb of the 
Lovers. — I wiih to God, faid I, as I got the 
rapper in my hand, that the key of the library 
may be but loft. It fell out as well, — ■ 

For all the Jqfuits had got the cholic; — and 
to that degree, as never was known in the me-* 
TOory of the oldeft praClitioner^ 
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CHAP. XL. 



AS I knew the geography of the Tomb of 
the Lovers, as well as if 1 had lived twenty years 
in Lyons; namely, That it was upon the turn- 
ing of my right hand, juft without the gate 
leading to the Fauxbourg de Vaife,- — 1 dif- 
patcb^ Fran9ois to the boat, that I might pay 
the homage 1 fo long ow'd it, without a witneis 
of my weaknefs ; — 1 walkVl with all imaginable 
joy towards the place. — When 1 faw the gate 
which intercepted the tomb, my heart glowed 
within me. 

— 'Tender and faithful fpirits! cried I, ad- 
drefling myfelf to Amandus and Amanda, — >• 
long,— long have I tarried to drop this tear 
upon your tomb. — I come, — 1 come — 

When I came, — there was no tomb to drop 
it upon. 

What would I have given for my uncle Toby 
to have whiftled Lillebidlero ! 



s==s 



CHAP. XLI. 



NO matter how, . or in what mood, — but I 
flew from the Tomb of the Lovers, — or rather 
I did not fly from it — (for there was no fuch 
thing exifting) and juft got time enough to the 
boat to lave my palfage; — and ere 1 had failed 
a hundred yards, the Ubone and the Saon met 
together, ^nd carried me down merrily bettvixt 

them, 

h 2 



^ But 
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But I have defcribed this voyage down the 
Ilh6ne before I made it. 

— ^Sq now I am at Avignon; and as there is 
nothing to fee but the old houfe in which the 
Duke of Ormond refided, and nothing to ftop me 
but a ftiort remark upon the place, in three mi-^ 
nutes you will fee me eroding the bridge upon 
a mule, with Franfois upon a horfe with mj 
portmanteau behind him, and the owner of 
both, ftriding the way before us, with a long 
gun upon his (houlder, and a fword under his 
arm, left peradventure we (hould run away with 
his cattle. Had you feen my breeches in en- 
tering Avignon, — though you'd have feen them 
better, I think, as I mounted, — you would not 
have thought the precaution amils, or found in 
your heart to have taken it in dudgeon : for my 
own part, I took it moft kindly; and determined 
to make him a prefent of them, when we got to 
the end of our journey, for the trouble they had 
put him to, of arming himfelf at all points 
againft them. 

Before I go further, let me get rid of my re^ 
mark upon Avignon, which is this ; — ^That I 
think it wrong, merely becaufe a man's hat hasi 
been blown off his head, by clj^nce, the firft 
night he comes to Avignon, — that he (hould 
therefore fay, ^* Avignon is more fubje6l to high 
*' winds than any tqwn in all France:'^ for 
which reafon, I laid no ftrefs upon the accident 
till 1 had enquired of the matter of the inn 
about it; who telling me ferioufly it was fo; — 
and hearing, moreover, the windinefs of Avig- 
non fpoken of in the country about as a pro- 

yerb^ 
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Verb, — ^I fet it down merely to afk the learned 
what can be the caufe ; — the confequence I faw^ 
—for they are all Dukes, Marquifles^ and Counts 
there, — the deuce a Baron in all Avignon ; — fo 
that there is fcarce any talking to them on a 
windy day. 

Prithee, friend, faid I, take hold of^ my mule 
for a moment; — for I wanted to pull off one of 
my jack-boots which hurt my heel : — the man 
was {landing quite idle at the door of the inn ; 
and as I had taken it into mv head he was fome- 
way concerned about the houfe or liable^ I put 
the bridle into his hand,-^fo begun with my 
boot*— When I had finiftied the affair^ I turned 
about to take the mule from the man* and thank 
him, — 
. But Monfieur le Marquis had walked in* 



CHAP* XLiti 

I Had now the whole fouth of France, from 
the banks of the Rhone to thofe of the Garonne* 
to traverfe upon my mule at my own leifure, — 
at my own leifure^ — for I had left Death, the 
Lord knows, — and he only, — how far behind 

me ! " I have followed many a man through 

" Ffance, quoth he ; — but never at this mettle- 

" fome rate/' Still he followed^ — and fiill I 

fled him, — but I fled him cheerfully ; — fl:ill he 
purfued, — but, like one who purfued his prey- 
iw^ithout hope, — as he lagged, every fl:ep he loll 
foftened his looks. — Why ftiould I fly him at 
this rate ? . 

L 3 So, 
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So, notwithftanding all the commiflary of the 
poft-office had faid, 1 changed the mode of my 
travelling once more ; and, after fo precipitate and 
rattling a courfe a.s I had run, I flattered my fancy 
with thinking of my mule, and that I ftiould 
traverfe the rich plains of Languedoc upon his 
' back, as flowly as foot could fall. 

There is nothing more pleaiing to a travellief, 
•*— or more terrible to travel-writei*s, than a large 
rich plain, efpecially if it is without great rivers 
or bridges ; and prefents nothing to the eye but 
one unvaried pifture of plenty : for after they 
have once told you, that^tis deliciofts, or de- 
lightful (as the cafe happens) ; — that the foil was 
grateful, and that Nature pours out all her 
abundance, &c. . . . they have then a large plain 
upon their hands, ivhich they know not wha* to 
do with, — and which is of little or no ufe to 
them, but to carry them to fome town; and 
that town> perhaps of little more, but a new 
* place to flart from to the next plain>— and fo 
on. 

This is moft terrible work ; judge if I don^t 
manage my plains better. 



.: ■>■■■■ ,J 



CHAP. XLIIJ. 



I HAD not gone above two leagues anfl a 
half, before the man with his gun began to look 
at his priming. 

I had three feveral times loitered terribly be- 
hind; half a mile at leaft every time: once in 
deep conference with a drum-maker, who was 

- 6 making 
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talking drums for the fairs of Baucaria and 
I'arafcone: — I did not underftand the princi- 
ples, 

The fecond time, I cannot fo properly fay I 
ftopp'd,^ — for meeting a couple of Francifcans 
flraitened more for time than myfelf, and not 
bemg able to get to the bottom of what I. waa 
^bout^ — ^I had turn d back with them. 

The third, was an affair of trade with a goflipi 
for a hand-^baiket of Provence figs for four fous : 
this would have been tranfa6led at once, but for 
a cafe of confcience at the clofe of it ; for wheu 
the figs were paid for, it tutn'd out, that there 
were two dozen of eggs covered over with vine-* 
leaves at the bottom of the baiket : — as I had 
DO intention of buying eggs^— I made no fort 
of claim of them : — as for the fpace they had 
occupied, what fignified it ! 1 had figs enow for 
jny money. 

But it was my intention to have the bafket ; 
-^ — it was -the goffip's intention to keep it, with- 
out which, flie could do nothing with her eggs ; 
— ^aud unlefsl had the baiket, I could do as little 
with my figs^ which were too ripe already, and 
Jbmie of 'em burft at the fide : this brought on 
(L ihoft contention, which terminated in fundry 
propofals what we (hould both do.-- 

How we difpofed of our eggs and figs, I defy 
J^auj or the Devil himfelf, had he not been there 
(which I am perfuaded he was) to form the leaft 
l^robabde conjes^ure* — You will read the whole 
of itr — not this year, for I am haftening to the 
Howy of my uncle Toby's amours ; — but you will 
read it ia the collei5iion of thofe which have 

L 4 arofe 
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arofe out of the journey acrofs this plain ; — and 
which, therefore, I call my 

PLAIN STORIES. 

How far my pen has been fatigued, like thofe 
of other travellers, in this journey of it, over fo 
barren a track, — the world muft judge; but the 
traces of it, which are now all fet o' vibrating 
together this moment, tell me 'tis the moft fruit- 
ful and bufy period of my life ; for as I had 
made no convention with my man with the gun, 
as to time, — by flopping and talking to every 
foul I met, who was not in a full trot,— joining 
all parties before me, — waiting for every foul 
behind, — hailing all thofe who were coming, 
through crofs-roads, arrefting all kinds of beg- 
gars, pilgrims, fiddlers, friars, — not paffing by a 
woman in a mulberry-tree without commending 
her legs, and tempting her into converfation 
with a pinch of fnufF: — In (hort, by feizing 
every handle, of what fize or (hape foever, which 
chance held out to me in this journey, — I turn- 
ed my plam into a cit^f. — I was always in com- 
pany, and with great variety too ; and as my 
mule loved fociety as much as myfelf, and had 
fome propofals always on his part to bffer to 
every, beaft he met, — I am confident we cbiild 
have palled through Pall-M^ll or* 'St/ JafAes's 
Street, for a month tosrether. With fewer tfdveh^ 
tiiresi — and feen lefs of htiitaah Mture. •' « ^ "^ 

O! there is that fprightly frankhefs, whifch at 
pnce unpins every plait of a Larigu'edbcian's drefs,* 
— that whatever is berfeath it, it looks fo'fik^ 
file; fimplittity which poets '*fttbg^'6f^in better 

- ^ days f 
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days ! — I will delude my fancy, and believe it 
is fo. 

Twas in the road betwixt Nifmes and Lunel, 
where there is the beft Mufcatto wine in all 
France, and which, by the bye, belongs to the 
hdneft canons of Montpellier ; — and foul befal 
the man who has drank it at their table, who 
grudges them a drop of it. 

The fun was fet ; — they had done their work ; 
the nymphs had tied up their hair afrefti, — and 
tile fwains were preparing for a caroufal; — my 
mule made a dead point. — 'Tis the fife and ta- 

bourin,faid I. I'm frightened to death, quoth 

he,' They are running at the ring of plea- 
fure, faid ], giving him a prick. — — By Saint 
Boogar, and all the faints at the backfide of the 
door of purgatory, faid he — (making the fame 
refolution with the Abbefs of Andoiiillets) rtt 

Hot go a ftep further.- Tis very well. Sir, 

faid I. — I never will argue a point with one of 
your family as long as 1 live ; fo leaping off bis 
back, and kicking off one boot into this ditch, 
and t other iuto that, — I'll take a dance, faid I ; 
— fo flay you here. 

A fun-burnt daughter ofXabour rofe yp from 
the groupe to meet me, as I advanced towards^ 
t&em ; her hair, which was a dark chefnut^ ap- 
proaching rather to a black, was tied up in a 

knot, all bnt a fingle trefs. 

• We want a cavalier, faid fhe, holding Out bo.tb 

her hands, as if to offer them. And a cava*- 

her ye fhall have, faid I, taking hold of bodi of 
them. 

Hadfl 
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Had ft thou, Nannette, been array *d like A 
Duchejfe I 

But that curfed flit in thy petticoat ! 

Nannette cared not for it. — ' — 

We could not have done without you^ faid fhCf 
letting go one hand, with felf-taught politenefsi 
and leading me up with the other. — : — 

A larae youth, whom Apollo had recompenfed 
with a pipe, and to which he had added a ta« 
bourin of his own accord^ ran fwectly over the 

prelude, as he fat upon the bank. ^^Pie me up 

this trefs inftantly, faid Nannette, putting a piece 

of ftring into my hand.- It taught me to for-* 

get I was ftftranger. — The whole knot fell dovyni 
~-We had been feven years acquainted* 

The youth ftruck the note upon the tabouriflf 
his pipe followed, and off we bounded, — " the 
" deuce take that flit ! " 

The fifl:er of the youth, who had fi:olen het 
voice from Heaven, fung alternately with heif 
brother ;— *twas a Gafcoigne roundelay # 

VIVA LA JOIA ! 
FIDON LA TRISTESSa! 

The nymphs join'd in unifon, and then* fwains an 
oftavc below them*- — — 

I would have given a crown to have had it 
few*<i pp. — Nannette tfouid not have given a 
fous, — Viva la j Ota was in her lips : — Viva lajoid 
was in her eyes- — *A traniient fpark of amity 
fhot acrofs the fpace betwixt us* — She look'd 
amiable ! — ^Wby could I not live, and end raf 
days thus ? Juft Difpofer of our joys and fofr? 

rowsr 
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rows, cried I, why could not a man fit down in 
the lap of content here, — and dance, and fing, 
and fay his prayers, and go to Heaven with thi* 
nut-brown maid ? Capricioufly did fhe bend her 
iiead on one fide, and dance up infidious. — ^Then 
'tis time to dance oft', quoth I ; fo changing only 
partners and tunes, I danced it away from Lu- 
nel to Montpellier ; — from thence to Pef^nas, 
Beziers. — I danced it along through Narbonne, 
CarcaflTon, and Cafl^le Naudairy, till at laft I 
danced myfelf into Perdrillo^s pavilion ; where, 
pulling out a paper of black lines, that I might 
go on fl:raight forwards, without digreffion or 

parenthefis in my uncle Toby's amours, 

I begun thus : — 
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TRISTRAM SHANDY, Gent. 



CHAP. !• 

^ — TJUT foftly, — ^for in thefe fpprtive plains?, 
MJ and under this genial fun, where at this 
inftant all flelh is running out pipings fiddling, 
and dancing to the vintage, and every ftep that*s 
taken, the judgment is furprifed by the imagi- 
nation, I defy, notwithftanding all that has been 
faid upon Jiraight lines *, in fundry pages of my 
book,— I defy the beft cabbage-planter that ever 
exifted, whether he plants backwards or for- 
wards, it makes little difference in the account 
(except that he will have more to anfwer for in 
the one cafe than in the other) — :I defy him to 
^o on coolly, critically, and canonically, plant- 
ing his cabbages one by one, in ftraight lines, 
and ftoical diftances, efpecially if flits in petti- 
coats are unfew'd up, — without ever and anon 
ftraddling out, or fidling into fome baflardly di- 

* Fide Vol. ii. towards the end. 

greffioi^ 
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— and obftruCtions in the glands are dangerous. 
— ^And bow goes it with thy concubine, — thy 
wife, — and thy little ones o' both fides? and 
when did you hear from the old gentleman and 
lady, — your fifter, aunt, uncle, and coufins ? — I 
hope they ha\ e got the better of their colds, 
coughs, claps, tooth-aches, fevers, ftranguries, 
fciaticas, fwellings, and fore eyes. 

What a devil of an apothecary ! to take 

fo much blood, — give fuch^a vile purge, — puke, 
— poultice, — plafter, — night-draughty — clyfter, 
— blifter ? And why fo many grains, of ca- 
lomel ? Santa Maria ! and fuch a dofe of opium I 
pericKtating, pardi ! the whole family of ye, 

irom head to tail ! By my great-aunt Di* 

nah's old black velvet mafk I 1 think there wa^ 
no occafion for it. 

Now this being a little bald about the chin, 
by frequently putting off aud on, before fhe was 
got with child by the coachman, — not one of 
our family would wear it after. To cover the 
tnajk afrelh, was more than the maflc was. worth; 
'* — and to wear a maik which was bald, or which 
could be half feen through, was as bad as hav-» 
ing no nialk at all. 

This is the reafon, may it pleafe your 

Reverences, that in all our numerous family, 
for thefe four generations, we count no more 
than one Archbiftiop, a Welch Judge, fqme 
three or four Aldermej;i, and a fingle Mounte- 
bank. 

In the fixteenth century, we boaft of j^o lefs 
than a dozen alchymifts. 



. ' ' t i ■ : I 
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CHAP. IV. 

"IT is with Love as with Cuckoldom f — - 
the fufFering party is at leaft the third, but, ge- 
nerallv> the laft in the houfe who knows any 
thing about the matter : this comes, as all the 
world knows, from having half a dozen words 
for one thing ; and fo long as what in this veffel 
of the human frame is Love^ — may be Hatred 
in that, — Sentiment half a yard higher,— and 

Nonfenfe, No, Madam,— not there; I 

mean at the part I am now pointing to with my 
fore-finger, — how can we help ourfelves ? 

Of all mortal, and immortal men too, if you 
pleafe, who ever foliloquized upon this myftic 
fubje6b, my uncle Toby was the worft fitted to 
have pufti'd his refearches through fuch a con- 
tention of feelings ; and he had infallibly let 
them all run on, as we do worfe matters, to fee 
what they would turn out,— ^had not Bridget s 
pre-notification of them to Sufannah, and Su- 
fannah's repeated manifeftos thereupon to all 
the world, made it neceffary for my uncle Toby 
to look into the affair. 



CHAP. V. 



WHY weavers, gardeners, and gladiators, — 
or a man with a pined leg (proceeding from fome 
ailment in the foot) — ftiould ever have had fome, 
tender nymph breaking her heart in fecret for 
them, are points well and duly fettled and ac- 
. VOL. ^. M counted 
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counted for, by ancient and modern phyfio- 
logifts. 

A water-drinker, provided he is a profeffed 
one, and does it without fraud or covin, is pre- 
cifely in the fame predicament: not that, at 
firft iight, there is any confequence, or Ihow of 
logic in it, " That a rill of cold water dribbling 
" through my inward parts, fliould light up a 
" torch in my Jenny's — '' 

The propofition does not ftrike one : on 

the contrary, it feems to run oppofite to the na- 
tural workings of caufes and effects ; — 

— —Bat it (hows the weaknefs and imbecility 
of human reafon. 

" And in perfe6i: good health with it ?*' 

" The moft perfeft, Madam, that Friend- 

(hip herfelf could wiih me. — ^' 

"And drink nothing! — nothing but 

" water?'' 

Impetuous fluid ! the moment thou pref- 

feft againlt the flood-gates of the brain, — fee 
how they give way ! 

In fwims Curiojtty^ beckoning to her 

damfels to follow ; — they dive into the center of 
the current. 

Fancy fits miifing upon the bank, and, with 
her eyes following the ftream, turns ftraws and 
bulriilhes into niaiis and bowfprits. — -And De- 
JirCj with veit held up to tlie knee in one hand, 
fnatehes at them, as they fwim by her, *vith the 
other. 

O yc water-drinkers ! is it then by this delu- 
five fountain, that ye have fo often governed and 
turn'd this world about like a mill-wheel, — » 

^ grinding 
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grinding the faces of the impotent, — bepowder- 
ing their ribs, — bepeppering their nofes, and 
changing fometimes even the very frame and 
face of nature ! 

If I was you, quoth Yorick, I would 

drink more water, Eugenius, And, if I was 

you, Yorick, rephed Eugenius, fo would I, 

Which ihows they had both read Longinus. 

For my own part, I am refolved never to read 
any book but my own, as long as I Uve. 



CHAP. VI. 



I WISH my uncle Toby had been a water- 
drinker ; for then l;he thing had been accounted 
for. That the firft moment Widow Wadman faw 
him, (he felt fomething ftirring within her in his 
favour ; — fomething ! — fomething. 

— ^Something, perhaps, more than friendship, 
• — lefs than love ; — fomething, — no matter what, 
— no matter where ; — I would not give a fingle 
hair of my mule's tail, and be obliged to pluck 
it off myfelf (indeed, the villain has not many 
to fpare, and is not a little vicious into the bar- 
gain) to. be let by your Wodhips into the fecret. 

But the truth is, mv uncle 'J obv was not a 
water-drinker ; he drank it neither pure nor 
mix'd, nor anyhoM^, nor anywhere, except for- 
tuitoufly upon fome advanced pofts, where better 
liquor was not to be had, — or during the time 
he was under cure ; whew, the furgeon telling 
him it would extend the fibres, and bring them 

M 2 fooner 
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fooner into contaft, — my uncle Toby drank it 
for quietnefs fake. 

Nowj as all the world knows that no effeft in 
nature can be produced without a caufe, and a^ 
it is as well known that my uncle Toby was nei- 
ther a weaver, a gardener, nor a gladiator, — un* 
lefs, as a captain, you will needs have him one, 
— but then he was only a captain of foot, — ^and, 
befides, the whole is an equivocation- — ^There is 
nothing left for us to fuppofe, but that my uncle 
Toby's leg, — but that will avail us little in the 
prefent hypothefis, unlefs it had proceeded from 
fome ailment in the foot^ — whereas his leg was 
not emaciated from any diforder in his foot, — 
for my uncle Toby's leg was not emaciated at 
all. It was a little ftift' and awkward, from a 
total difufe of it for the three years he lay con- 
fmed at my father's houfe in town ; but it was 
plump and mufcular, and, in all other refpe6ls, 
as good and promifing a leg as the other. 

1 declare, 1 do not recolleCl any one opinion 
or paflage of my life, where my underftanding 
was more at a lofs to make ends meet, and tor- 
ture the chapter I had been writing, to the fer- 
vice of the chapter following it, than in the pre- 
fent cafe : one would think 1 took a pieafure in 
running into difficulties of this kind, merely to 
make frelh experiments of getting out of em. — 
Inconiiderate Ibul that thou art! AYhat ! are not 
the unavoidable diilreiies with which, as an au- 
thor and a man, thou art hemm'd in on eyery 
fide of thee ; — are they, Triftram, not fufficienj^ 
but thou mult entangle thyfelf ftill more ? 

Is 
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Is it not enough that thou art in debt, and 
that thou haft ten cart-loads of thy fifth and 
fixth volumes* ftill, — ftill unfold, and art al- 
mbft at thy wit's ends how to get them off thy 
hands ? 

To this hour art thou not tormented with the 
vile afthma that thou gatteft in fkating againft 
the wind in Flanders ? and it is but two months 
ago that, in a fit of laughter, on feeing a car- 
dinal make M^ater like a quirifter (with both 
hands) thou brakeft a veffel m thy lungs, where- 
by, in two hours, thou loft as many quarts of 
blood ; and, hadft thou loft as much more, did 
not the faculty tell thee, — it would have a* 
mounted to a gallon ? 



CHAP. VII, 



BUT, for Heaven's fake, let us not talk 

of <juarts or gallons, — let us take the ftory 
ftraight before us ; it is fo nice and intricate a 
one, it will fcarce bear the tranfpofition of a 
fingle tittle; and, fomehow or other, j^ou havo 
got me thruft almoft into the middle of it. 

— I beg we may take more care. 



CHAP. VIII, 



MY uncle Toby and the Corporal had pofted 
oown with fo much heat and precipitation, to 

f JUluding to the firft editioo^ 

f :'. M3 take 
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take pofleflion of the fpot of ground we have fb 
often fpoke of, in order to open their campaign 
as early as the reft of the aUies ; that they had 
forgot one of the moft neceffary articles of the 
whole affair ; it was neither a pioneer's fpade, a 
pick-axe, or a (hovel ; — 

It was a bed to lie on : fo that, as Shandy-^ 
Hall was at that time unfurnilhed; and the 
little inn where poor Le Fever died, not yet 
built, — my uncle Toby was conftrained to ac- 
cept of a bed at Mrs. Wadman's, for a night or 
two, till Corporal Trim (who, to the chara6ler 
of an excellent valet, groom, cook, fempfter, fur- 
geon, and engineer, fuperadded that of an excel- 
lent upholfterer too) with the help of a carpen- 
ter and a couple of taylors, conftrufted one in 
my uncle Toby's houfe. 

A daughter of Eve, for fuch was Widow 
Wadman, and 'tis all the chara6ler 1 intend to 
give of her, 

— " That Jhe was a perfeB womanj — '' had 
better be fifty leagues off, — or in her warm bed, 
or playing with a cafe-knife, — or any thing you 
pleafe, — than make a man the obje6t of her at- 
tention, when the houfe and all tlie furniture is 
her own, 

1'here is nothing in it out of doors and iq 
broad day-light, where a woman has a power, 
3hy(ically fpcaking, of viewing a man in more 
ights than one; — but here, for her foul, (he can 
ibe him in no light without mixing fomething of 
her own goods and chattels along with hiiD,-*4* 
till, by reiterated a6ls of fuch combinations, he 
gets foifted'into her inventory, ■ 

: -^ . And 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDY- " ^6? 

And then good-night. 

But this is not matter of Sij[/iem; for I have 
deUvered that above : — nor is it matter of J3re- 
%)iary\ — for 1 make no man's creed but my own: 
r — nor matter of FaB^ — at leaft that I know of; 
but 'tis matter copulative, and introductory to 
what follows. 



CHAP. IX. 



. I DO not fpeak it with regard to the coarfe- 
nefs o^ cleannefs of them, — or the ftrength of 
their guflets; — but pray, Do not night-ftiifts 
differ from day-ftiifts as much in this particular, 
as in any thing elfe in the world. That they fo 
far exceed the others in length, that, when you 
are laid down in them, they fall almoft as much 
below the feet as the day-fhifts fall Ihort of 
them ? 

Widow Wadmans night-fliifts (as was the 
mode, I fuppofe, in King William's and Queen 
Anne's reigns) were cut, however, after this 
falhion; and, if the fefhion is changed (for in 
Italy they are come to nothing) — fo much the 
worfe for the public; they were two Flemifh 
ells and a half in length; fo that, allowing a 
moderate woman two ells, fhe had half an ell to 
ipare, to do what fhe would with. 

Now, from one little indulgence gained after 
another^ in the many bleak and Decemberly 
nights of a feven yi^arsV widowhood, things had 
infenfibly QQw^^^^^9f^^ for the two laft 

year3s 
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j'^ears, had got eftablifli'd into one of the ordi- 
nances of the bed-chamber, — ^That as foon as 
Mrs. Wadman was put to bed, and had got her 
legs ftretched down to the bottom of it, of 
which (he ahvays gave Bridget notice, — Brid- 
get, with all fuitable decorum, having firft open d 
the bed-clothes at the feet, took hold of the 
halt-ell of cloth we are fpeaking of, and having 
gently, and with both her hands, drawn it down- 
wards to its furtheft extenfion, and then con- 
tra6led it again lide-long by four or five even 
plaits, ftie took a large corking-pin out of her 
fleeve, and, with the point dire6led towards her, 
pinn'd the plaits all faft together, a little above 
the hem ; which done, Ihe tuck'd all in tight at 
the feet, and wiih'd her miftrefs a good-night. 

This was conftant, and without any other va- 
riation than this; that, on fhivering and tem^ 
peftuous nights, when Bridget untuck'd the feet 
of the bed, &c. to do this, Ihe confulted no ther- 
mometer but that of her own paffions ; and fo 
performed it ftanding, — kneeling, — or fquatting, 
according to the ditterent degrees of faith, hope, 
and charity, fhe was in, and bore towards her 
miftrefs that night. In every other refpeft, the 
etiquette was facred, and might hoye vied with 
the moft mechanical one of the moft inflexible 
bed-chamber in Chriftendom. 

I'he firft night, as foon ^s the Corporal had 
condu6led my uncle Toby up ftairs, which was 
about ten, — Mrs. Wadman threw herfelf into 
her arm-chair, and crofting her left knee with 
her right, which formed a refting-place for htk 

elbowi 
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elbow, fhe reclin d her cheek upon the palm of 
her band, and, leaning forwards, ruminated till 
midnight upon both fides of the queftion. 

The fecond night (he went to her bureau, 
and, having ordered Bridget to bring her up a 
couple of frefh candles and leave them upon the! 
table, Ihe took out her marriage-fettlemcnt, and 
read it over with great devotion : and the third 
hight (which was the laft of my uncle Toby's 
ftay) when Bridget had pull'd down the night- 
Ihift, and was allaying to ftick in the corking- 
pin,— 

With a kick of both heels at once, but^ 

at the fame time, the moft natural kick that 

could be kick'd in her fituation; — for, fuppofing 
********* ^Q]3g ^j^g fm^ jj-j j^g meri- 
dian, it was a north-eaft kick; ihe kick'd the pin 
out of her fingers, — the etiquette which hung 
upon it, down, — down it fell to the ground, and 
was fhiver d into a thoufand atoms. 

From all which, it was plain that Widow 
Wadman was in love with my uncle Toby, 



CHAP. X. 



MY uncle Toby^s head at that time was full 
of other matters, fo that it was not till the de- 
molition of Dunkirk, when all the other civili- 
ties of Europe were fettled, that he found leifure 
to return this. 

This made.an anmffiid^^lfiat k, fpeaking with 

regq.rd to my unple .^^iBiBE!^l^^!^^!^^^P^ *^ 
^rs. Wadmaoy w^ 
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years. But in all cafes of this nature, as it ia 
the fecond blow, happen at what diftance of 
time it will, which makes the fray, — I choofe, for 
that reafon, to call thefe the amours of my un- 
cle Toby with Mrs. Wadman, rather than the 
{uiiours of Mrs, Wadman with my uncle Toby. 

This is not a diftinclion without a diffe- 
rence. 

It is not like the affair of an old hat coclcdj — • 
and a cock'd old haty about which your Reve^ 
rences have fo often been at odds with one an- 
other; — but there is a difference here in the 
jjature of things;— 

And, let me tell you gentry, a wide one too* 



?» 



CHAP. XI. 



NOW, as Widow Wadman did love my un- 
cle Toby, — and my uncle Toby did not lov^ 
Widow Wadman, there was nothing for Widow 
Wadman to do, but to go on and love my unclq 
Toby, — or let it alone. 

Widow Wadman would do neither the onQ 
nor the other. 

Gracious Heaven ! — but I forget I am 

a little of her temper myfelf : for whenever it fo 
falls out, which it fometimes does, about the 
equinoxes, that an earthly goddefs is fo much 
this, and that, and t'other, that I cannot e^ 
my breakfaft for her,-'— and that ftie careth not 
three halfpence whether I eat my breakfeft or 
not, — 

Curfe on har I and fo I fend her to Taiw 

tary. 
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tary, and from Tartary to Terra del Fuego, and 
fo on to the Devil. In fhort, there is not an 
infernal nich where I do not take her divinity-r 
fliip and ftick it. 

But as the heart is tender, and the paffions 
in thefe tides ebb and flow ten times in a mi-^ 
nute, I inftantly bring her back again ; and, as I 
do all things in extremes, I place her in the very 
center of the milky way. — Brighteft of ftars ! 
thou wilt fhed thy influence upon fome one. 

The deuce take her and her influence 

too : — -for, at that word, I lofe all patience : — 
much good may it do him !— By all that iai, 
hirfute and gaflily ! I cry, taking off* my furred 
cap, and twifting it round my finger, — ^1 would 
not give fixpence for a dozen fuch ! 

— But 'tis an excellent cap too (putting it 
upon my head, and prefling it clofe to my ears) 
— and warm, — and foft ; efpecially if you ftroke 
it the right way ; — but, alas ! that will never be 
my luck: — (fo here my philofophy is fliip^ 
wrecked again.) 

No ; I fliall never have a finger in the 

pye (fo here I break my metaphor.) 

Cruft: and crumb, 

Infide and out. 

Top and bottom ; — ^I deteft it, I hate it, I 
repudiate it; — Im fick at the fight qf it : — 
'Tis all pepper, 
garlic, 
ftaragen, 
fait, and 

Pevil's dung. — By the great 
arch-cook of cookii^ifh^^dQetf^OlliARf^, I think. 



-tr" .• _.r" .-•■ »■ I 
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jProm morning to night, but fit down by the fire- 
fide and invent inflammatory difties for us, I 
would not touch it for the world. 

O Triftram ! Triftram ! cried Jenny. 

O Jenny ! Jenny ! rephed I, and fo went on 
with the twelfth chapter. 



CHAP, XII. 

•** NOT touch it for the world,"* did I 



fay ? 

Lord, how I have heated my imagination 
ivith this metaphor ! 



CHAP. XIII, 

WHICH fliows, let your Reverences and 
Worfliips fay what you will of it (for, as for 
thinkings — all who do think, — think pretty 
much alike both upon it and other matters) — 
Love is certainly, at leaft alphabetically fpeak-« 
ing, one of the moft 

A gitating, 

B ewitching, 

C onfounded, 

D evilifti affairs of life i the moft 

li xt^^vagant, 

F utilitoufi, 

G aligafkinifti, 

H andy-dandyifh, 

I racundulous (there is no K to it) and 

L yrical of all human paffions : at the 
fame time, the moft 

Mifgivingi 
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M ifgiving^ 
N innyhammering, 
O bftipating, 
P ragmatical, 
S tridulous, 

R idiculous, — though, by the bye, the 
R (hould have gone firft : — but, in ihort, 'tis of 
fuch a nature, as my father once told my uncle 
Toby, upon the clofe of a long difTertation 
upon the fubje6t : — " You can fcarce,'' faid he, 
" combine two ideas together upon it, brother 

*^ Toby, without an hypallage ;'' What's 

that ? cried my uncle Toby. 

. ^The cart before the horfe, replied my 

fiither. 

^And what is he to do there ? cried my 

* uncle Toby. 

-^ Nothing, quoth my father, but to get 

in, — or let it alone. 

Now Widow Wadman, as I told you before, 
would do neither the one nor the other. 

She ftood, however, ready harnefled and ca- 
parifoned at all points, to watch accidents. 



CHAP. XIV. 



THE Fates, Mho certainly all foreknew of 
theie amours of Widow Wadman and my uncle 
Toby, had, from the firft creation of matter and 
motion (and with more courtely than they ufu- 
ally do things of this kind) eftabliihed fuch a 
^hain of caufes and efFe6ls hanging fo faft to one 
another, that it was fcarce poffible for my uncle 

Tobv 
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Toby to have dwelt in any other houfe in thtf 
world, or to have occupied any other garden in 
Chriftendora but the very houfe and garden 
which joined and lay parallel to Mrs. Wadman's: 
this, with the advantage of a thickfet arbour in 
Mrs. Wadman's garden, but planted in the 
hedge-row of my uncle Toby's, put all the oc- 
cafions into her hands which Love-militancy 
Granted : (he could obferve my uncle Toby's 
motions, and was miftrefs likewife of his councils 
of war; and as his unfufpefting heart had given 
leave to the Corporal, through the mediation of 
Bridget, to make her a wicker-gate of comihu- 
hiciation to enlarge her walks, it enabled her to 
carry on her approaches to the very door of the 
lentry-box; and fometimes, out of gratitude, to 
make an attack, and endeavour to blow my uti^ 
cle Toby up in the very fentry-box itfelf* 



CHAP. XV. 



IT is a great pity; — but 'tis certain, from 
every day's obfervation of man, that he may be 
fet on fire, like a candle, at either end, — provided 
there is a fufficient wick ftanding out; if there 
is not, — there's an end of the aflfair; and if 
there is, — by lighting it at the bottom, as the 
flame in that caie has the misfortune generally 
to put out itfelf, — there's an end of the affair 
again. 

For my part, could I always have the order- 
ing of it which way I would be burnt myfelf,— ^ 
for I cannot bear the thoughts of being burnt 

like 
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like a beaft, — ^1 would oblige a houfe-wife con- 
ftantly to light me at the top ; for then I Ihould 
burn down decently to the focket ; that is, from 
Iny head to my heart, from my heart to my 
liver, from my liver to my bowels, and fo on by 
the mefenteric veins and arteries, through all the 
turns and lateral infertions of the inteftines and 
their tunicles to the blind gut. 

I befeech you, Doftor Slop, quoth my uncle 
Toby, interrupting him as he mentioned the 
blind gut^ in a difcourfe with my father the night 
my mother was brought to bed of me, — 1 befeech 
you, quoth my uncle Toby, to tell me which is 
the blind gut; for, old as I am, I vow I do not 
know to this day where it lies. 

^The blind giit^ anfwered Do6lor Slop, 

lies betwixt the Ilion and Colon. 

In a man ? faid my father. 

— — ^Tis precifely the fame, cried Do6lor 
Slop, in a woman. 

^That's more than I know, quoth my 

father. 



CHAP. XVI. 



AND fo, to make fure of both fyftems, 

Mrs. Wadman predetermined to light my uncle 
Toby neither at this end nor that; but, like a 
prodigaFs candle, to light him, if poilible, at 
both ends at once. 

Now, throuoh all the lumber-rooms of mili- 
tary furniture, including both of horfe and foot, 
from the great arfenal of Venice to the Tower 
of London (exclufive) if Mrs. Wadman had been 

rum- 
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rummaging for feven years together, and with 
Bridget to help her, Ihe Could not have found 
any one blind or mantelet fo fit for her purpofe 
as that which the expediency of my uncle Toby's 
affairs had fix'd up ready to her hands- 

I believe I have told you, — but I don't knoWy 
— poffibly I have; — be it as it will, 'tis one of 
the number of thofe many things which a man 
had better do over again than difpute about it, 
— ^That whatever town or fortrefs the Corporal 
wa$ at work upon, during the courfe of their 
campaign, my uncle Toby always took care, on 
the infide of his fentry-box, which was towards 
his left hand, to have a plan of the place, faftend 
up with two or three pins at the top, but loofe 
at the bottom, for the conveniency of holding it 
up to the eye, &:c. • . . as occaiions required; 
fo that when an attack was refolved upon, Mrs. 
Wadman had nothing more to do, when Ihe had 
got advanced to the door of the fentry-box, but 
to extend her right hand ; and edging in her ' 
left foot at the fame movement, to take hold of 
the map or plan, or upright, or whatever it was, 
and with out-ftretched neck meeting it half way, 
— to advance it towards her; on which my un- 
cle Toby's paffions were fure to catch fire, — for 
he would inftantly take hold of the other corner 
of the map in his left hand, and with the end of 
his pipe in the other, begin an explanation. 

When tlie attack v/as advanced to this point, 
— the world will naturally enter into the reafons 
of Mrs. Wadman s next ftroke of generalfliip ; — 
which was, to take my uncle Toby's tobacco- 
pipe out of his h^nd as foon as flie poffibly 

could ; 
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Could ; which, under one pretence or other, but 
generally that of pointing more diftinftly at 
fome redoubt or breaftwork in the map, ftie 
would efFeft before my uncle Toby (poor foul !) 
had well marched above half a dozen toifes with 
it. 

— It obliged my uncle Toby to make ufe of 
his fore-finger. 

The difference it made in the attack was this: 
-—That in going upon it, as in the firft cafe, 
with the end of her fore-finger againft the end 
of my uncle Toby's tobacco-pipe, Ihe might 
have travelled with it, along the lines, from Dan 
to Beerflieba^ had my uncle Toby's lines reached 
fo far> without any effeft : for as there was no 
arterial or vital heat in the end of the tobacco- 
pipe, it could excite no fentiment,— it could nei- 
ther give fire by pulfation, — nor receive it by 
.fympathy; — ^'twas nothing but fmoke. 

whereas, in following my uncle Toby's fore- 
finger with hers^ clofe through all the little turns 
and indentings of his works, — preffing fometimes 
againft the tide of it, — then treading upon its 
nail, — then tripping it up, — then touching it 
here, — then there, and fo on, — it fet fomething 
at leaft in motion. 

This, tho' flight Ikirmifhing, and at a diftance 
from the main body, yet drew on the reft; for 
here, the map ufually falling with the back of it 
clofe to the fide of the fentry-box, my uncle 
Toby, in the fimplicity of his foul, would lay 
his hand flat upon it, in order to go on with his 
explanation; and Mrs. Wadman, by a ma- 
noeuvre as quick as thought, would as certainly 
V0I4. II. -N place 
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place hers clofe befide it. This at once opened a> 
communication^, large enough for any fentiment?- 
to pafs or repafs, which a perfoa (killed in the 
elementary and prafticaL part o£ Idtve-making 
kas occafion for.-— 

By bringing up her fore-finger parallel (as^ 
befoBe)^^ to my imcle Toby's, — it unavoidably 
brought the thumb into a6lion ; — and the fore- 
finger and thumb being once engaged,, as natu- 
rally brought in the whole hand. Thine, dear 
uncle Toby \. was never now in- its right place*. 
— Mrs. Wadman had it ever to take up>.ory.with 
the gentleft puftiings, protufionsy and equivocal 
compreffions,, that a haml to be removed is ca-^ 
pable of receiving,. — to get it prefs'd a- haic 
breadth of one lide out of her way. 

Whilft this was doing,, how could dye forgetr 
to make him fenfible that it was her leg (audi 
no one's elfe^at the bottom of the fentry-box,^ 
wiiich {lightly prefs'd againft the calf of his ! — 
So that my uncle Toby being thus attacked, and 
fore pufti'd on both his wings,T— was it a won- 
der, if now and then> it put his centrfe into dif- 
order ? 

— '■ — The deuce take it I faid my uncle Toby*. 



CHAP. XVII. 



THESE, attacks of Mrs. Wadman, you wilt 
i^adily conceive to be of different kjndii.; vaj?y* 
hxg irpm each other like the attacks which hif- 
tory i» full of, and froQJ the feme reaibn^s. A 
gewral looker-on would fcarce allqw tl)iem to b^ 

5 attacks 
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attacks ^t all ; — or if he did, would confound 
them all together ;^-*-but I write not to them. 
It will be time enough to be a little more exa6t 
m my defcriptions of them as I come up to them, 
which wiU not be for fome chapter^ having 
nothing more to add in this, but that in a bun<- 
die of original papers and drawing9, which my 
iathei^ took care to roll up by themfelves, there 
is a plaii of Bouchain in perfe^ preibrvatioa 
(and {hall be kept fo — whilft I have power to 
preferve any thing); upon the lower corner of 
which, on the right hand fide, there are ftill re* 
toiaining the marks of a fnuffy finger and thumb; 
which, there is all the reafon iu the world to 
imagine, were Mrs. Wadman's; for the oppofiter 
fide of the margin, which I fuppofe to have been 
my uncle Toby's, is abfolutely clean. This 
ieems an authenticated recoi'd of one of thefe 
atta.cks; for there are veftigia of the two punc*- 
tares partly grown up, but ftill vifible on the 
oppofite corner of the map, which are, unquef- 
tionably, the very holes through which it has 
been pricked up in the fentry-box.— - 

By all that is prieflly ! I value this precious 
felic, with its Jtigmata and pricks^ more than all 
the relics of the Romifti church ; — always ex- 
cepting when I am writing upon thefe matters, 
the pricks which entered the fleflb of St. Radar 
gunda in the Defer t; which, in your road from 
Feffe to Cluny^ the nuns of that name will ihew 
you for love. 



K % 
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CHAP. XVIII^ 

. I THI^K, ail pleafe your Honour, quothr 
Trim, the tbrtifieations are quite deftroyed; — * 
and the balbn is upon a level with the mole,. 

1 think fo too,— replied my uncle Toby, 

with a figh half lupprefs'd; — but ftep into the 
parlour, Trim, for the ftipulation ;— it lies upoft 
the table. 

It has lain there thefe fix weeks, replied 

the Corporal; till this very morning that the 
old woman kindled the fiire with it* 

^ Then,, faid my uncle Toby, there is 110 

further occalion for our fervices. ^^rhe more, 

an' pleafe your Honour, the pity, faid the Cor- 
poral ; in uttering which, he calt his fpade into 
the wheel-barrow, which M^as befide him, with 
an air the moft exprellivc of difconfolation that 
can be imagined, and was heavily turning about 
to look for his piek-ax, his pioneer s fliovel, his 
picquets, and oliier little military llores, in or- 
der to carry them off the field, — when an heigh- 
ho ! from the fentry-box, which being made of 
thin ilit deal, reverberated the found more foiv 
rowfuUy to his ear, forbade hinu 

— ^o, faid the Corporal to himfelf^ 111 do it 
lH3fore.his Honour rii'es to-morrow morning; fo 
taking his fpade out of the wheel-barrow again,- 
with a little earth in it, as if to level fomething 
at the foot of the glacis,— but with a real intent 
to approach nearer to his mafter, in order to 
divert him, — he loofen'd a fod or two, — pared 
their edges with iiis fpade, and having given 

: them 
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them a gentle blow or two with the back of it/ 
he fat himfelf down clofe by my uncle Toby's 
feet^ aixl began as follows : — 



CHAP. XIX. 



^ IT was a tbonfand pties ;— -though I beheve, 
an' pleafe your Honour, 1 am going to Iky but 

a fooMi kind of a thing for a foldier, 

A foldier, cried my uncle Toby, interrupting 
the Corporal^ is no more exempt from faying a 
iboliih thing, Trim, than a man of letters. — ^^ 
But not fo often, an pleafe your Honour, re- 

pelied the Corporal, My uncle Toby gave a 

0od. 

It was a thoufand pities then, faid the 



.*^« * 



Corporal, cafting his eye upon Dunkirk and the- 
Mme^-as Servius Siilpicius, in returning out of 
Aiia- (when he failed from Mgin^ towards Me- 
gara^:did upon Corinth and Pyraeus, — 

• ••**^^* It was a thoufand pities, an' pleafe your 
Honour, to deftroy thefe works, — and a thou- 
fitnd pities to have let them ftand.'' 

• — 1 — ^^rhou art right. Trim, in both cafes, faid 
my uncle Toby. ^^rhis, continued the Corpo- 
ral, is the reafon, that from the beginning of 
their demolition to the end, — I have never once 
whiftled, or fung, or laugh VI, or cry'd, or talk'd 
of paft-done deeds, or told your Honour one 
ftory, good or bad. 

^l^hou hail many excellencies, Trim, faid 

toy uncle Toby; and I hold it not the leaft of 
them, as thou happeneftto be a Itory-teller, that 

• - - . N 3 of 
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qf the number thou haft told me, eitheif t^ 
^muf^ me in my painful hours, or divert me in 
my grave ones, — thou haft feldom told me ^. 
bad one. 

Becaufe, an* pleafe your Honour, except 

one of a King of Bohemia Qn4 his /even cpJileSy 
— they are all true ; for they are about myfelf. 

1 do not like the fubje6t the worfe. Trim, 

fttid my uncle Toby, on that fcore, But, prithee,; 
what is this ftory ? Thou haft excited my cu-^; 
riolity. 

ru tell it your Honour, quoth the Cor- 
poral,. dire6tly, —— Provided, feid my uncki 
Toby, looking enrneftly towsgrds Dunkirk and 
the Mole iigaiuc— provided it is not a m^erry 
one: to fuch, Trim, a man fhould ever brii^ 
0ne half of the entertainment along with him; 
and tJb/e difpofttio© I am in at prefent, — would 
wxcm;g both the?, T?im, and thy flt>ry.'^- — It is 
not a merry one by any means, replied the Cotr 
poral. — — Kor would I have i\ altpgether. a 
grave one, added my uncle Toby^ ^ - v i t is- nei- 
ther the Qne nor the other, repli^ the Corporal i 
but will fuit your Ho»our exa^ly, ■ ■ " T hen I'Ji 
thank thee for it with all my heart, cried my 
ViXkch Toby; fo pritbee begin it. Trim- 

The Corporal made hia reverence ; and though 
it is. nojt &>( eafy a matter as the world iaaagines, 
to poll off a lank Montero-cap with graicer^'Hw 
^ v&hit lefa difiicult, ia my qonceptio©s^ when ^ 
man is fitting fquat upon tha ground, tctm^kft^a 
bow &: teeming with r©fpe6fc as; the Coapofalr was 
wont;, yet, by fuffering? the. palia of biarigh* 
ha^ULif v^ibich wjas .ta»9iiDd& . hiq maftxir,. toi ^ 

J .: backwards 
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Swickwards upon the grafs^ a little beyond hig 
ibody^ in order to allow it the greater fweep,— • 
and by an unforced compreflion, at the fame 
time, of his cap with the thumb and tfee two 
ibfe-fiiigers of his left, by which the diameter of 
the cap became reduced ; fo that it might be 
jfoid father to be infenfibly fqueez'd, — than palFd 
off with a flatus, — the Corporal acquitted him- 
ifelf of both in a better manner than the polture 
idf his a^airs promifed^ and having hemmed 
twice, to find in what key his ftory would beft 
gc^ axtd baft fuit his matter s humour, — ^he ex- 
€baBged a £ngle look of kindnefs with him^ and 
fet off thus: — 

ImS^TOay ^ll* THISKITfO of BOH£MIIl ANl^ HtS SEVEK 

CASTLES. 



****^«*a 



The!^ was a certain King of Bo — — ^he- 
As the Corporai was entering the confines (rf ' 
Bohemia^ ray uncle Toby obliged him to halt 
for a Angle moment. He had fet out bare- 
headed 5 havings fince he puU'd off his Montero* 
€ap in the latter end of the laft chapter, left it 
lying befide himi on the groand, 

— ^Tbe eye of Goodnefs efpieth all things; fo 
that before the Corporal had well got thro' the 
firft fivi6' Words of his ftory, had my uncle Toby 
twice touched his Montero-cap with the end of 
his Caim, interrogatively; — as much as to fay. 

Why don't you ptft it oi^ Trim ? ^Triwa took 

it up with the moft refpeftftil flownefs, and cafl>i 
itug ft ^ance of humiliation as he did it, upon 
the embroidery of the fore*part, which being 
lli£aiailty taTOiih'd amd^ ft^% nbareoTeiTr ii^ibme 

N 4 of 
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of the principal leaves and boldeft parts of the 
pattern, he laid it down again between his two 
teet, in order to moralize upon the fubje6l. 

'Tis every word of it but too true, cried 

my uncle Toby,' that thou art about to ohn, 
ferve : — 

" Nothing in this imrld^ Trim, is made to lajk 
" for ever'' 

But when tokens, dear Tom, of thy love 

and remembrance wear out> (aid Trim> what 
Ihall we iay ? 

There is no occafion. Trim, quoth ipy 

uncle Toby, to lay any thing elfe; and was a 
man to puzzle his brains till Doomfday, I he-i 
lieve. Trim, it would be impoffible. 

The Corporal perceiving my uncle Toby was 
in the right, and that it would be in vain for the 
wit of man to think of extrafting a purer moral 
Srom his oap> without further attempting it, he 
put it on; and paffing his hand acrofs. his fore; 
head to rub out a p«nlive wrinkle, which th^e 
t^xt and doftrine between them bad engendered, 
he returned, with the fame look and tone of 
voice, to his ftory of the King of ^Bohemia a^d 
his feveu caftles. 



THE STOBV OF THE KI^NG OS BQHEMIA ANB HIS S:EV£K 

CASTLES, CONTIKUEl?. 

There was a certain King of Bohemia ; h\x% 
in whofe reign, except his own, I am not able to 
inform your Honour. 

I do not defire it of the.e. Trim, by any means, 
cried my uncle Toby> , 

— r-Tf It .was a little . before; th^ time^L an pleafe 

r ri your 



*^QUr Hpnou}', when giants were beginning tQ 
leave oft' breeding : — but in whut ^ ear of qw 

•jLprd that was^ 

■1 would not give a halfpenny to know. 



iaid my uncle Toby. 

-T—. — Only, an' pleafe your Honour, it makes 
9 Hory^ look the better in the face,^ 

'Tis thy own, Trim, fo ornament it after 

thy own faftiion ; and take any date, continued 
my uncle Toby, looking pleafantly upon liim ;-r- 
take any date in the whole world thou chufeftg 
/md put it to, — thou art heartily welcome. 

The CorpQr^l bowed ; for of every century, 
and of every year of that century, from the firfl; 
i^reation of the world down to Noah's flood; and 
from Noah's flood to the birth of Abraham; 
through all the pilgrimages of the patriaixhs, to 
the departure of the Ifraelites out of Egypt; — 
imd thrQughqut all the Dynafties, OlympisjdSf 
.Urbeconditas, and other memprable epochas of 
the different nations of the world, down to the 
jcoming of Chrift, and from thence to the very 
pioment in which the Corporal was telling his 
Aory,-r-rhad my uncle Toby fubje6led this vaft 
empire of time, and all its abyfles at his feet ; 
l>ut as Mo(ie/iy fcarce touches with a finger what 
Liberality offers her with both hands open, — 
the Corporal contented himfelf with the very 
^orjf year of the whole bunch ; which, to pre- 
vent yo\\x Honours of the Majority and Mino- 
rity from tearing the very flefl; oft* your bones 
in conteftation, / Whether that year is not 
always the laft caft-year of the laft-cafl alma- 

nack ?' 
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fiack ?^ — I tell you plaialy it was ; but from a 
different reafon than you wot of. 

— It was the year next him ;-— which beings 
the year oi our Lord feventeen hundred and 
twelve, when the Duke of Ormond was playing 
the Devil in Flanders,— the Corporal took it^ 
and fet out with it afrefli on his expedition tA 
Bohemia^ 

THf STOBV OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA AND HIS ft£T£]f 

CASTLES^ COKTINVED. 

In the year of our Lord one thou fa nd fevea 
iiundred and twelve, there was, ati pleafe your 

Honour, 

"To tell thee truly. Trim, quoth my unck 



Toby, any other date would have pleafed mft 
much better, not only on account of the fad 
ft^irt upon our hiftofry that year, in marching off 
otrr troops^ and mrfufing to cover the fiege 6f 
^uefnoiy though Fagel was carrying on the 
works with ferch incredible \'igmir,^ — but likewife 
on the fcore, Trim, of thy own ftoty; becaufe 
if there are^r^^and whicb^ from what thou haft 
drdjjt, I pm*tiy fuipeift to be the fk6t,'^^if therft 
ar^ gi&jits4ii it,-- — 

•lliere i^ but one, dtrt pleafe your Ho^ 



notir." 



^ T i$ as bad as twenty, replied my uncle 
Tob^i-^thbu Ihould'ft have carried bihi back 
fome feven or eight hundred years out of harm's 
way, both of critics and other people; and 
ttxerefore I would advife thee, if ever thou telleft 
itagairi» • 

• - Jf 



oace 
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— ' — If I live, an' pleafe your Honour^ but 
36 to get through itf I will never tell it again, 
quoth Trim* either to man, woman, or child. 
— — PoO'- — poo! faid my uncle Toby; — ^^but 
with j^ccents of fuch fweet encouragement did 
he utter it, that the Corporal went on with hi* 
ftory with morQ alacrity than ever. 

"I'ai^^TOBY OF THE KING OF BOHEMIA AND HIS SKVeK 

CASTLES, CONTINUED. 

There was, an* pleafe your Honour, faid tha 
Corporal, railing his voice and rubbing the palmsi 
of his two hands cheerly together as he began, a 
oertain King of Bohemia, 

^•-^ — Leave out the date entirely^ Trim, quotb 
my uncle Toby,, leaning forwards,^ and laying 
bis hand gently upon the CorporaFs ihoulder to 
temper the interruption, — Cleave it out entirely^ 
Trim; a ftory paffes very well without thefo 
uceties, unicfs cme is pretty fure of em> ■ t 
Sure of 'em! faid the Corporal, ihaking hisr 
Ike^id^ 

"^^ — ^Right, anfwered ray uncle Toby ; it is 
Bot eafy. Trim, for one, bred up as thou and I 
have been tm arms, who feldom looks further 
£arvurd tban to the end of his mufket, or back^ 
wards bey ond bis knapikck, to know much about 
tbi6 matter.---t-r-God ble& your Honour ! faid 
tiio Corporal, won by the manner of my uncle 
Toby's reafoning, as much as by the reafoning 
itfelf, he has foraething elfe to do ; if not in ac- 
tion, or a march, or upon duty in his garrifon,-— 
be has his firelock, an pleafe your Honour, to 
fiirbifo,.— bi& accoutremente to take care of, — 

his 
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his r^imentals to mend,— himfelf to {have and 
keep clean, fo as to appear always like what he* 
is upon the parade ; what buiihels, added the 
Corporal triumphantly, has a foldier, an' pleafe 
your Honour^ to know any thing at all of geo^ 
graphy?^ 

Thou wouid'ft have faid chronology ^ 

Trim, faid my uncle Toby ; for as for geogra- 
phy, 'tis of abfolute-ufe to him ; he riiuft be ac- 
quainted intimately with every country and its 
boundaries where his profeffion carries him ; he 
fiiould know every town and city, and village 
and hamlet, with the canals, the roads, and hol- 
low-ways which lead up to them. There is not 
a river or a rivulet he pafles. Trim, but he ihould 
be able, at firft fight, to tell thee what is its' 
iiame,-^in what mountains it takes its rife,— 4*' 
•what is its eourfe^-r-~how far it is navigable,-r-'' 
trhei-e fordable,-'— where not;— he ihould know 
the fertility of every valley, as well as the hind 
who ploughs itpcapd be^Me to defcribe, or, if 
it is required, to give thee an exa6t map of all 
the plains and defiles, the forts, the acclivities, 
the. woods and moraflTes, thro' and» by« which his 
army is to march J; he fhovdd know their pro**^^ 
duce, their plants, their minerals,) their waters, 
their animals, their leafons, . their climates, their 
heats and cold, i their inhabitants, tlaeir cuftoms, 
their language^ their policy , and even their reli** 
gion* r- 

- Is it elfeto be conceived, Gorporal, continued 
my uncle Toby^ rifing up in his fentry-box as 
he rbegan to warm in this part of his difcourfe, 
—how -Marlborough could i have marched hi& 
•: '■ I army 



» 
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itAny from the banks of the Maes to Belburg ; 
from Belburg to Kerpenord — (here the Cor^ 
|>orai could lit no longer) — from Kerpenord, 
Ti^im^ to Kalfaken ; from Kalfaken to Ncwdorf ; 
from Newdorf to Landenbourg; from Lan- 
denbourg to Mildenheim ; from Mildenheim to 
Erlchingen ; from Elchingen to Gingen ; from 
Oingen to Balmerchoffen ; from Balmerchoffea 
to Skellenburg5 where he broke in upon the ene- 
my's works, forced his paffage over the Danube, 
crofs'd the Lech, — puih'd on his troops into the 
.heart of the empire, marching at the head c^ 
them througl^ Fribourg, Hokenwert, and Scho- 
nevelt, to the plains of Blenheim and Hochftet? 

i Great as he was. Corporal, he could noi 

.have advanced a ftep, or made one llngle day s 

march without the aids of Geography. — As for 

Chronology, I own, Trim, continued my uncle 

Toby, fitting down again coolly in his fentry^ 

box, that, of all others, it feems a fcience which 

► the foldier might bell fpare, was it not for tlie 

lights which that fcience muft one day give him,. 

.'in. determining the invention of powder; the 

.furious execution of which, renverfing every 

; thing like thunder before it, has become a new 

aera to us of military improvements, changing 

fo totally the nature of attacks and defences, 

both by fea and land, and awakening fo much 

ajrt and Ikill in doing it, that the world cannot 

be too exa6l in afcertaining the precife time of 

its difcovery, or too inquilitive in knowing what 

' great man was the difcoverer, and what occafions 

• gave birth to it. 

I am far from controverting, continued my 

uncle 
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uncle Toby> what hiftorians agree in, that in tht^ 
f^ear of our Lord 1380, under the reign of Wen* 
celaus,^ fon of Charles the Fourth,— a certain 
prieft, whofe name was Schwartz, fhew'd the ufe 
of powder to the Venetians, in their wars againft 
the Genoefe ; but 'tis certain he was not the 
firft ; becaufe, if we are to believe Don Pedro, 
the bifliop of Leon,— -How came priefts and bi** 
4liopS5 an* pleafe your Honour, to trouble their 

Leads fo much about gun-powder?-- God 

knows, faid my uncle Toby, his providence 

brings good out of every thing > ■ and heaveni^ 
in his chronicle of King Alphonfus, who reduced 
Toledo, That in the year 1343, which was ftiU 
thirty -feven y^ars before that time, the fecretof 
powder was well known, and employed with 
fuccefs, both by Moors and Chriftians, not only 
in their fea-combats, at that period, but in many 
•of their moft memorable lieges in Spain and 
Barbary ; — and all the world knows, that Friar 
£acon bad wrote exprefsly about it, and had 
generoufly given the world a receipt to make it 
by, above a hundred and fifty years before even 
Schwartz was bom : — -and that the Chinefe, 
added ray uncle Toby, embarrafs us, and all 
accounts of it, ftill more by boafting of the in- 
vention fome hundreds of years even before 
him. 

They are a pack of liars, I believe, cried 
Trim. 

They are fomehow or other deceived, faid my 
uncle Toby, in this matter, as is plain to me 
from the prefent miferable ftate of military ar« 
chite^iure amongil them ; which contiits of no^ 

thing 
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liung more than a foJIl with a brick wall with-* 
nut danks; — and tor what they gave usas^ 
iMtftioa at each angle of itv 'tis fo barbarouilj 

€0»llrud:edy that it looks for all the worldy-^ 

like oae of ray fevea calllesy an' pleafe your^ 

Honour, quoth Trim. ^ 

My uncle Toby ^ tho' in the utmod diftrefs for 
^ comparifon, moft courteoufly refufed TrimV 
Qflfer, — till Trim, telling Inm he had half a dozen 
more in Bohemia, which be knew not how ta 
get oflf his hands, — my uncle Toby was fa 
touched with the pleafantry of heart of the Cor- 
poralf^ — that he difcontinued his diflertation» 
upon gun-powder, — and begged the Corporal 
forthwith to go on with hi» ftoiy of the King of 
Bohemia and his feven caftles* 

VffE 8TOEY OF THE RfNG OF BOHEMIA AND HIS SEVEff 

€A9TLES, CONTINUED. 

' This ttwjfiw^iiwafe King of Bohemia, faidTrim^ 
Was he unfortunate, then ? cried my uncl« 



Toby^ for he had been fo wrapt up in his difler-- 
tation upon gun-powder, and other military af- 
fittdrs, that tho' he had defired the Corporal to ga 
€fH yet the many interruptions he had given^ 
dwdit not fo ftrong on his fancy as to account 

for the epithet. ^Was he unfortunatCy then^ 

Trim? fsud my uncle Toby, pathetically. 

The Corporal,, wiftiing firft the word and all its- 
fynommas at the Devil, forthwith began to run- 
back in his mind the principal events in the 
King of Bohemia's ftory; from every one of 
which, it appearing that he was the moft fortu- 
nate- man that ever exiited in the world, — it put 

tlie 
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the Corporal to a ftand; for not caring to retra^ 
his epithet, — and lefs to explain it, — and leiaft 
of all to twift his tale (like men of lore) to ferve 
a fyttevn^ — -he looked up in my uncle TobyV 
face for affiftance ; — but feeing it was the very 
thing my uncle Toby fat in expe6tation of him- 
ielf, — after a hum and a haw^ he went on 

llie King of Bohemia, an pleafe your Ho* 
nour, replied the Corpoml, was unfortunate^ a*^ 
thus:-— That taking great pleafure and delighir 
in nuviiiation and all Ibrt of fea*-alfairs ; — and. 
there happening throughout the whole kingdom 
of Bohemia to be no fea*port town whatever, — 
, ' — How the deuce Ihould there, Trim ? cried 
my uncle Toby ; for Bohemia being totally in- 
land, it could have happened no other wife* 

— It might, faid Trim, if it had pleafed 
God. 

My uncle Toby never fpoke of the being and 
patural attributes of God, but with difiiderice 
and helitation. 

I behve not, replied my uncle Toby, aftet 
fome paufe ; — for being inland, as I faid, and 
having Silefia and Moravia to the eaft ; Lufatia 
and Upper Saxony to the north; Franconia to 
the well ; and Bavaria to the fouth. — Bohemia 
could not have been propelFd to the fea Mathout 
ceaiing to be Bohemia i — nor could the fea, on 
the other hand, have come up to Bohemia, with- 
out overflowing a great^art of Germany, and 
dettroying millions .of||mfortunate inhabitants 
who could make no defence againft it. Scan- 
dalous, cried Trim. Which would befpeak, 

^ded my 'uncle Toby, mildly, fuch a want of 

• compafiion 
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compaflion in him who is the father of it, — that, 
I think, Trim — , the thing could have happen d 
tio way,-^ 

The Corporal made the bow of unfeign'd con- 
vi6lion, and went on. 

Now the King of Bohemia, with his Queen 
and courtiers, happening one fine fummer's even- 
ing to walk out, — — Ayej there the word hap^ 
pening is rightj Trim, cried my uncle Toby ; 
for the King of Bohemia and his Queen might 
have walked out or let it alone : — 'twas a matter 
of contingency, which might happen or not, juft 
as chance ordered it.—- — 

King William was of an opinion j an* pleafe 
your Honour, quoth Trim, that every thing was 
predeftined for us in this world ; infomuch, that 
he would often fay to his foldiers, that " every 
•' ball had its billet/'- He was a great man, 
faid my uncle Toby. And I believe, conti- 
nued Trim, to this day, that the fliot which dil- 
abled me at the battle of Landen, was pointed 
at my knee for no other purpofe but to take me 
out of his fervice, and place me in your Ho- 
nour's, where I fliould be taken fo much better 
care of in my old age. — —It ihall never. Trim, 
be conftrued otherwife, faid my uncle Toby.— 

The heart, both of the matter and the man, 
were plike fubjeft to fudden overflowings ; — a 
fhort fiience enfued. 

Befidps, faid the Cotporal, refuming the dif- 
courfe, — but in a gayer accent, — if it had not 
been for that fmgle ihot, I had never, an' pleafe 
your Honour, been in love. 

VOL. II. o So 
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iSo thou ^vaft once in love, 'J'rim ? faid my 
Vincle Tobv% iiAvilino;. 

Soufe^ ! replied the Corporal, — over bead and 

■cars ! an' pleafe your Honour. Prithee, 

when r m hero ? — and how came it to pafs ? 

I tie.vcT heard one word of it before, ciuoth my 

uncle 7 ob3% 1 dare fay, anfwei-ed I rim, that 

■every drummer and ferjeant's fon in- the Regi- 
ment knew of it. '^Ws high time I Ihould,-^ 

faid my imclc Toby. — - — 

Your Honour remembers with concern, faid 
ihe Corporal, the total rout and confuiion of our 
camp and army at the afiair of J .anden ; every 
one was left to iliift for himft^lf : and if it had 
not been for the regiments of Wyndham, Lum- 
lev, and Gahvav, which covered the retreat over 
the bridge of Neerlpeeken, the Kiiig himfelf 
could fcarce have g-ained it; — he was prefs'd 
hard, as your Honour knows, on every lide of 
him. 

Gallant mortal ! cried my uncle Toby, cauglit 
with enthulialh), — this moment, now thaft all is 
loft, I lee him galloping acrols me, Corporal, to 
the left, to bring up the remains of the Englifti 
horfe along w ith him, to fupport the right, and 
tear the laurel from liUxenibourg's brows, if y6t 
'tis poflible : — I fee him with the knot of his 
fcarf juft Ihot off, infuiing freih fpirits iritb ipoot 
Calway's regiment, — riding along the Ithe;— 
then wheeling about, and charging G®ntt tit the 
head of it.^-^- — Brave ! brave, by lietivelli cried 
Hiy unole Toby ; — ^he deferves a crowh-***^-* A* 
richly, as a thief K'imlterj fhouted Trkti; '■'■■. 

> My uncle Toby knew the Corporal'is tejTifliy 
4 — otherwise 
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itherwife the comparifon wus not at all to his 
nlind ; — it did not altogether ftrike the Corpo- 
ral's fancy when he had made it ; — but it could 
not be recaird ; — fo he had nothinjj to do, but 
proceed. 

As the number of wounded was prodigious, 
and no one had time to think of any thing but 

his own fafety, Though Talmaili, faid my 

uncle Toby, brought oft' the foot with great pru- 

dience. But 1 was left upon the field, faid 

the Corporal. Tho\i waft fo, poor fellow! 

replied my uncle Toby.^ So that it was noon 

the next day, continued the Corporal, before I 
was exchanged, and put into a cart with thirteen 
or fourteen more, in order to be conveyed to our 
hofpital. 

'J.'here is no part of the body, an' pleafe your 
Honour, where a wound oecalions more intole- 
lerable anguifli than upon the knee. 

Except the groin, faid my uncle Toby.— » 

An' pleafe your Honour, replied the Corporal, 
the knee, in my opinion, muft certainly be the 
moft acute, there being fo many tendons and 
U'hat-d've-call-'ems all about it. 

It is for that reofon, quoth my uncle Toby, 
that the groin is infinitely more fenfible ; — ^there 
being not only as many tendons and what-d ye- 
call-'^ms (for I know their names as little as 
thou doft) — about it,— ^but morever, * * * 

Mrs. Wadman, who had been all the time in 
her arbour, — ^inftantly ^^pp'd her 'b»ath>'^in- 
pinti'd her mob at ths itlfiayirtlfl^ 
one leg. .1 ur^tatiiMlKKMltliiiM^i^ii ^ini 

The tlifplUte 11 
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«ind equal force betwixt my uncle Toby and 
Trim for fome tim6 ; till Trim at length recol- 
le6ting. that he had often cried at his mafterV 
fufferings, but never flied a tear at. his own> — 
was for giving up the point ; which my uncle 
Toby would not allow. ^'Tis a proof of no- 
thing. Trim, faid he, but the generofity of thy 
teipper. 

So that whether the pain of a wound in the 
groin (carter is paribim) is greater tlian the pain 
of a wound in the knee, — ror 

Whether the pain of a Mound in the knee is 
not greater than the pain of a wound in the 
groin, — are points which to this day remain un- 
iettled. . 



^qsaaa 



CHAF^ XX. 



• I 



THE aiiguifti of my knee^ continued the Cor- 
poral, wasexceffive in itfelf; and the uneafinefs 
of the ,cart, with the roughnefs of the roads^ 
w^hich.wiBne terribly cut up)--^making had ftill 
werfe,^ — every ftep was death to me : fo that 
with the lofs of blood,, and the want ©f care- 
taking of me, and a fever I felt coming onbe- 
fides, . ■ , ; (Poor . foul ! f^id : my uncle Toby.) 
— ^AU tQgether, amVpleaferyour Honour, ivas 
more than X. could fuiJain. ' ,( . 

I wias t^lUhg my fuflfetinga to a young womdn 
at apeaferit's houfe, where our cart, which ww 
the laft of the line, had. halted; they had helpd 
mein,'and the young woman had taken aeofr 
dial out pf her pocket and dropp'd^ it upon fome 
' . ' fugar; 
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fugar ; and feeing it had cheer'd me, flie had 
given it me a fecond and a third time. — So I 
was telling her, an' pleafe your Honour, the an- 
guifti I was in, and was faying it was fo intole- 
rable to me, that I had much rather lie down 
upon the bed, turning my face towards one which 
was in the corner of the room, — and die, — than 
go on, — when, upon her attempting to lead me 
to itj I fainted awav in her arms.— She was a 
good foul ! as your Honour, faid the Corporal, 
wipine his eyes, will hear. 

I thought love had been a joyous thing, quoth 
my uncle Toby. 

T?is the moft ferious thing, an' pleafe your 
Honour (fometimes) that is in the world.-- 

By the perfualion of the young woman, con- 
tinued the Corporal, the cart with the wounded 
men fet off without me ; ftie had affured them I 
Ihould expire immediately if I was put into the 
cart. So when I came to myfelf, — I tbund my- 
felf in a ftill quiet cottage, with no one but the 
young woman, and the peafant and his wife. I 
was laid acrofs the bed in the corner of the room, 
with my wounded leg upon a chair, and the 
young woman befide me, holding the corner of 
her handkerchief dipped in vinegar to my nofe 
with one hand, and rubbing my temples with 
the other. 

I took her at firft for the daughter of the pea- 
fant (for it was no inn) ; — fo had offer d her a 
little purfe with eighteen florins, which my poor 
brother Tom (here Trim wip'd his eyes) had lent 
me as a token, by a recruit, jufl before he fet 
dut for Lilbon. 

o 3 I never 
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I never told your Honour tliiat piteous (lory 
yet, — (Here Trim wiped his eyes a third time.) 

The young woman call'd the old man and hi» 
wife into the room, to (hew them the money, ia 
order to gain me credit for a hed and what little 
neceffaries 1 (hould want, till I iliould be in a 

condition to be got to the hafpital. Come 

then, faid fhe, tying up the little purfe, — I'll be 
your banker; — but as that office alone will not 
keep me employed. Til be your nurfe too.^ 

1 thought by her maimer of fpeaking this, as 
well as by her drefs, which I then began to con- 
fider more attentively, — that the young woman 
could not be the daughter of the peafant. 

She was in bl^ck down to her toes, with her 
hair conceal'd under a cambric border, laid clofe 
to her forehead : Ihe was one of thole kind of 
nuns, an' pleafe your Honour, of which, your 
Honour knows, there are a good many in Fkm* 
ders, which they let go loofe.— — By thy de- 
i'cription. Trim, faid my uncle Toby, 1 dare f^y 
tlie was a young Beguine, of which there are 
none to be found anywhere but in the Spanifti 
Netherlands, — except at Amfterdam : — they 
differ from nuns in this, that they can quit their 
cloifter if they choofe to marry ; they vilit and 
take care of the fick by profeflion, I had ra- 
ther, for my own part, they did it out of good- 

nature* 

She often told me, quoth TriiTi, flie did it for 
the love of Chrift. — I did not like it. — —I be- 
lieve, Trim, we are both wrong, faid my uncle 
Toby : — -we'll alk Mr, Yorick about it to-night, at 

my 
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ijiy brother Shandy's ;-r~fo put me in mitidU 
added my iwicle Toby, — — ^ 

The young Beguine, continued the Corpor^^ 
had Icarce given herfelf time to toll me " fhe 
" would be m^^ nurfe/' when (lie haltily turaed 
about to begin the office of one, and prepare 
fomething for me; — and in a ihort tunei;-— 
though I thought it a long one, — flie came back 
with flannels, &;c. &c. and having fomented my 
knee foundly for 9. couple of hours, &c. and 
made me a bafou of thin gruel for my fupper, — 
fee wifli'd iMie refl:, and promifed to be with me 

^rly 'm the morning. I^lie wifli'd me, an' 

pleafo youi; Honour, what was not to be had. — 
My fever raa very high that ivght ; — her figure 
pi^de fad difturhance within me ; — I was every 
WQtnent cutting the world in two, — to give her 
h^ of it; — aud every moment was I crying. 
That I had nothing but a knapfack and eighteei^ 
ftorii^s to ihare with her. — ^The whole night long 
Vas the feir Beguine, hke an angel, clofe by my 
bed-fide, holding back my curtain, and offering 
9ie cordials ;-rrand I was only awakened from my 
dream by her coming there at the hour pro- 
9iiied, and giving them in reality. — in truth, 
(lie was fcarce ever from me ; and io accuftomed 
was I to receive life from het hands, that my 
heart fickened, and I loft colour when ihe left 
tjhQ room; and yet, continued the Corporal 
(making one of the ftrangeft refle6lions upon it 
in the world) — 

" It was not love;" — for during the three 
weeks Ihe was ahnoft conftantly with me, fo- 
menting my knee with her hand, night and day, 

4 ~^I 
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—I can honeftly fay, an pleafe your Honour, 



once.^ 



That Mas very odd, Trim, quoth my uncle 

Toby. 

I think fo too, — faid Mrs, Wad man. 
It never did, faid the Corporal. 



CHAP. XXI. 



» t* 



BUT 'tis no marvel, continued the Cor-^ 

poral, — feeing my uncle Toby mufing upon it» 

for Love, an pleafe your Honour, is exactly 
like war, in this; that a foldier, though he haa 
efcaped three weeks complete o'Saturday night, 
— may neverthelefs be ihot through his heart 
on Sunday morning.— Jif happened fo heity an 
pleafe your Honour, with this difference only, 
-T— that it was on Sunday in the afternoon, when 
I fell in love all at once with a fi/ferara. — It 
burft upon me, an pleafe your Honour, like a 
bomb,— -fcarce giving me time to fay, ^^ God 
^•' blefs me.'' — — 

. I thought. Trim, faid my uncle Toby, a man 
never fell in love fo very fuddenly.-r 

Yes, an' pleafe your Honour, if he is in the 
way of it,-^replied Trim.-i 

I prithee, quoth my uncle Toby, inform me 
how this matter happened. — * — 

With all pleafure, faid the Corporal, makingj 
a bow. 



-. .4-i 
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CHAP. XXII. 

I HAD efcaped, continued the Corporal, all 
that time from fetUing in love, and had gone ou 
to the end of the chapter, had it not been pre- 
deftined otherM'ife. — ^^fhere is no refitting our 
fate.— It was on a Sunday, in the afternoon, as 
I told your Honour. 

The old man and his wife had walked out. — 

Every thing was ftill and huih as mid-night 
{ibout the houfe. 

There was not fo much as a duck or a duct- 
ling about the yard, 

• When the fair Beguine came in to fee me. 

My Avound was then in a fair way of doing 
well, — the inflammation had been gone off for 
fome time; but it was fucceeded with an itching 
both above and below my knee, fo infufferable, 
that I had not fliut my eyes the whole night for 
it. 

Let me fee it, faid fhe, kneeling down upon 
the ground parallel to my knee, and laying her 
h^nd upon the part below it, — It only wants 
rubbing a little, faid the Beguine; fb covering 
it with the bed-clothes, fhe began with the fore- 
finger of her right hand to rub under my knee, 
guiding her fore-finger backwards and forwards 
by the edge of the flannel which kept on the 
dreffing. 

In five or fix minutes I felt flightly the end 
of her fecond finger, — and prefently it was laid 
iftat with the other,, and fhe continued rubbing 
in that way round and rouAd for a good while ; 

it 
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it then 'came into my head, that I (hould fall in 
love; — 1 bluflVd when 1 faw how white a hand 
ihe had. — I fliall never, an' pleafe your Honour, 
behold another hand lb white whilft 1 Uve. — — • 

Not in that place, faid my uncle Toby. 

Though it WM the molt ferious del'pair in 
nature to the Corporal, — he could not forbear 
fmiling. 

The young Beguine, continued the Corporal, 
perceiving it was of great fcrvice to me, — from 
rubbing for fome time with two fingers, — pro- 
ceeded to rub at length with three, — till hy 
little and little flie broi^ght down the fourth, and 
then rubb'd with her whole hand, 1 will ne- 
ver fay another word, an' pleafe your Honour, 
upon hands again ; — but it was fofter than fat- 
tin,— — 

Prithee, Trim,, commend it as much as 



thou wilt, faid my uncle Toby; I Ihall hear thy 

fiory with the more delight. Tlie Corporal 

thank'd his mailer moft unfeignedly; but, hav- 
ing nothing to fay upon the Beguine's hand but 
the fame over again, — he proceeded to the ef- 
fefts of it. 

Tlie fair Beguine, faid the Corporal, conti- 
nued rubbing with her whole hand under my 
knee,- -till 1 fcar'd her zeal would weary her- 

^' 1 would do a thoufand times more," faid 

fhe, '^ for the love of Chrilt." In faying 

^vhich, Ilie pafs'd her hand acrofs the flannel, to, 
the part above my knee, which 1 had eqm^ly 
complained of, and rubb'd it uhb. 

1 perceivVl then, I was bcginjiing to be ia 
love* — 

As 



■•■Jilt 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDY, «03 

As ftie continued rub-rub-rubbing, I felt it 
fpread frona under her hand, an pleafe jour 
Hooour, to every part of my frame. 

The more Ihe rubb'd, and the longer ftrokes 
ftie took, the more the fire kindled in my veins, 
—-till at length, by two or three ftrokes longer 
than the reft, my paffron role to the higheft 
pitch, — I feiz'd her hand, 

And then thou clapped'ft it to thy lips. Trim, 
faid my uncle Toby^ and madeft a Ipeech. 

Whether the Corporal's amour terminated 
precifely in the way my uncle Toby defcribed 
it, is not material ; it is enough that it contadn- 
ed in it the efience of all the love-romances 
which ever liave been wrote lince the beginning 
of the world. 



CHAP. XXIII, 



AS foon as the Corporal had finilhed the 
ftory of his amour, — or, rather, my uncle Toby 
for him, — Mrs. Wadman filently fallied forth 
from her arbour, replaced the pin in her mob, 
pafs'd the wicker-gate, and advanced flowly to- 
wards my uncle Toby's fentry-box: the difpo- 
iition which Trim had made in my uncle To- 
])y's mind, was too favourable a crifis to be let 
flippM. 

— ^The attack was determined upon: it was 
facilitated ftill more by my uncl6 Toby^Ss liaving 
ordered the Corporal to wheel off the pioneer's 
fliovel, the fpade, the pick-a](e» the picquets, and 

other military, ^TtB i^hkkilMijiFiir^T ^ ^P^ 

the 
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the ground where Dunkirk flood. — The Corpo- 
ral had march'd; — the field was clear. 

Now, conlider, Sir, what nonfenfe it is, either 
in fighting, or writing, or any thing elfe (whe- 
ther in rhyme to it, or not) which a man has 
occafion to do, — to net by plan : for if ever 
Plan, independent of all circumftances, deferved 
regiflering in letters of gold (I mean in the 
archives of Gotham) — it was certainly the Plan 
of Mrs. VVadman's attack of my uncle Toby in 
his fentry-box, In/ Flan. — Now, the plan hang- 
ing up in it at this jun6lure, being the Plan of 
Dunkirk, — and the tale of Dunkirk a tale of re- 
laxation, it oppofed every impreflion fhe could 
make : and belides, could fhe have gone upon 
it, — the mantiiuvre of fingers and hands in the 
attack of the fentry-box, was lb outdone by that 
of the fair Beguine's, in Trim's flory, — that jufl 
then, that particular attack, however fuccefsful 
before, — became the moft heartlefs attack that 
could be made. 

O! let woman alone for this. Mrs. Wad- 
man had fcarce opcn'd the wicker-gate, when 
her genius iported with the change of circum- 
Itances. 

iShe formed a new attack in a moment. 



CHAP. XXIV. 



'. 1 AM half di(tra6led. Captain Shandy, 

faid Mrs. Wadman, holding up her cambric- 
handkerchief to her left eye, as fhe approached 
the door of my uncle Toby's fe^ntry-box; — a 

mote. 
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mote,— or fand, — or fomething,- — I know not 
what, has got into this eye of mine;- — do look 
• into, it :— it is not in the white- — 
., In fiiying which, Mrs. Wadman edged herfelf 
clofe in befide my uncle Toby, and fqueezing 
herfelf down upon the corner of his bench, (he 
gave bim an opportunity of doing it without 

riling up. Do look into it, faid ihe- 

. Honeft.ibul! thou didft look into it with a^ 
much innocengy of * heart as ever child looky 
into a raree-ftiovv-box; and 'twere as much a foi 
to have hurt thee. 

If a man will be peeping of his own accord 
into things of that nature, Tve nothing to fay 
to it. 

My uncle Toby never did : and I will anfwer 
for him, that he would have I'at quietly upon a 
fofa from June to January (which, you know, 
takes in both the hot and cold months) with an 
eye as fine as the Thracian * Rhodope's befide 
him, without being able to tell whether it w^s a 
black or a blue one. 

The difficulty was, to get my uncle Toby to 
look at one at all. 
. Tis furmounted. And 

I fee him yonder, with his pipe pendulous in 
his. hand, and the afhes tallinii^ out of it, — look- 
ing, — and looking, — then rubbing his eyes,^-4 
and looking again, with twice the good-nature 
that ever Galileo look'd for a fpot in the fun. : 

In vain ! for, by all the powers which animate 

* Rhodope Thracia tarn inevitabili fafcino inftruda. 
fam exade oculis intuens attraxit, ut fi'in- illam quis'iiTtil 
dlflfet, fieri ncm pofTet^ quin capen3tur^*^Ii&iioiv;M3qt viba^A 

: .: the 
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the organ, — Widow Wadman s left eye fliines 
this moment as lucid as her right; — ^there i» 
neither mote, nor fand, nor duli, nor chaff, nor 
fpeck, nor particle of opake matter floating in 
it. — There is nothing, my dear paternal uncle f 
but one lambent delicious fire, furtively flioot^ 
ing out from every part of it, in all dire6lioii% 
into thine. 

If thou lookeft, uncle Toby, in fcarch of this 
mote one moment longer, thou art undone. 



CHAP. XXV. 



> 



AN eye is, for all the world, exaClly like a 
raanon, in this refpeft. That it is not fo much 
the eye or the cannon, in themfelves, -as it is the 
carriasje of the eye — and the caniajfe of fthe 
cannon; by which both the onei and the other 
are enabled to do fo much execution. I don't 
tliink tlie comparilbn a bad one: however, as 
'tis made and placed at the head of the chapter, 
as much for ufe as ornament, all I defire, in re- 
turn, is, that whenever I fpoak of Mrs. Wad- 
man's eyes (except once in the next period) that 
you keep it in your fency. 

1 proteft, M-adam, faid my uncle Toby, 

I can fee nothing whatever in j-outieye. 

It is not in tlie whit«^, litid J^Irs. Wiad* 

man. My uncle Toby looked with might iEmd 

main into the pupil. 

Now, of all the eyes which ever were created ; 
from your own. Madam, up to thole of Venus 
herfelf, .whicii' -certainly AYorp <as::v^iii^H^ xa pair 

of 
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of eyes as ever ftood in a head, there never was 
$cti eye df theto all fo fitted to rob my uncle 
Toby of his repofe, as the very eye at m hich he 
inas looking; — it was not, Madam, a rolling eye, 
'^-ti romping, or a wanton one ; — nor was it an 
eye fparkling, petulant, or itnpiertous,*— of high 
daiifns and terrifying -exactions, which would 
ha^^ curdled at once that milk of human nature, 
of which my lincle Toby was made up;^ — but 
'tttas an eye ftill of gentle felutatianSj,- — ^and foh 
relponfes, — fpeaking, — not hke the trumpet-ftop 
of fome ill-made organ, in which many an eye 
I talk to holds coarie converie, but whifpering 
foft, — like fehe laft low accents of an expiring 
faint,—" How can you live comfortlefs, Cap- 
^' tain Shandy, and alone, withbut a bofom to 
*^ lean your head on,— or truft your cares to ?*' 

It was an eye 

But 1 fliall be in love with it myfelf, if I fay 
another word about it. 

It did my uncle Toby's bufinefs. t 



CHAP, XXVT. 



• t 



THERE is nothing fliews the. chetrai?ters (J^ 
itiy father and my uncle Toby in a more enter- 
taining light, than their different manner of de- 
portment under the fame accident; — for I call 
not love a misfortune ; from a perfualion, that 
a mans heart is ever the better for it.— Great 
God! what mufl my uncle Toby's have been;* 
when 'twas all benignity without it 1-^-- — - 

My father, as appears from many of his pa4 

pers, 
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pers, was very fubje6t to this paffion before he 
married; — but, from a httle fubacid kind of 
droUiih impatience in his nature, whenever it 
befell him, he would never fubniit to it hke a 
Chriftian ; but would pilh, and huff, and bounce, 
and kick, and play the Devil, and write the 
bittereft Philippics againft the eye that ever 
man wrote :—^there is one in verfe upon fome* 
body s eye or other, that, for two or three nights 
together, had put him by his reft; which, in his 
firft tranfport of refentnient againft it, he be- 
gins thus i^*^ 

'' A Devil 'tis~!ind mifchicf fach doth vtotk 
*^ As never yet did Pagan, Jew, or Turk*'* 

In fliort, during the whole pare xy fin, my father 
was all abufe and foul language, approaching 
t'ather toMards maledi6lion; — only he did not do 
it with as muchmetliod as Ernulphus;-— he was 
too ihipefcuous; nor with Ernulphus's policy; — 
for tho' my father, with the moft intolerant fpi- 
rit, would curfe both this and that, and every 
thing under Heaven, which was cither aiding or 
abetting to his love, — yet he never concluded 
his chapter of curies upon it,' without curfmg 
himfelf in at the bargain, as one of the moil 
egregious fools and coxcombs he would fay, that 
ever was let loofe in the world. 

My uncle Toby, on the contrary, took it like 
^ lamb, — fat ftill, and let the poifon work in his 
veins without refiftance : — in the ftiarpeft exa- 
cerbations of Ills wound (like that on his groin) 

* This will be printed with my father's-Life of Socratesy 
fcc. 

■ he 
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he never dropt one fretful or difcontented word> 
— he blamed neither heaven nor earth, — ^nor 
thought nor fpoke an injurious thing of any 
body, nor any part of it; he fat folitary and 
penfive with his pipe, — ^looking at his lame leg> 
.— ^then whiffing out a fentimental heigh-ho ! 
which, mixing with the fmoke, incommoded no 
one mortal. 

He took it like a lamb, I fay* 

In truth, he had miitook it at firft; for, hav* 
ing taken a ride with my father that very morn- 
ing, to fave, if poffible, a beautiful wood, which 
the dean and chapter were hewing down to give 
to the poor*; which faid wood being in full 
view of my uncle Toby's houfe, and of fmgular 
fervice to him in his defcription of the battle of 
Wynnendule, — by trotting on too haftily to fave 
it, upon an uneafy faddle, worfe horfe, &c. &c. . . 
it had fo happened, that the ferous part of the 
blood had got betwixt the two Ikins, in the ne- 
thermoft part of my uncle Toby,' — the firft 
Ihootings of which (as my uncle Toby had no 
^experience of love) he had taken for a part of 
the paffion, till the blilter breaking in the one 
cafe, and the other remaining, my uncle Toby 
was prefently convinced that his wound was not 
a (kin-^ep wound, but that it had gone to his 
heart. 

■ 

* Mr. Shandy itiuft mean the poor in fpirit ! inafmucli 
as they divided the money aniongft themielves. 
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CHAP, XXVII. 

THE woiid is aftiamed of being virtuous.^— 
My uncle Toby knew Rttfe af tbe world ; and 
therefore* when he felt he was in love with Wi* 
dow Wadman, he had no conception that the 
thing was any more to be made a myftery of^ 
than if Mrs. Wadman had given him a cut witk 
a gap^d knife acrofs his finger. Had it beeft 
otherwife^e — ^yet^ as fee ever looked upon Trim a» 
a humble friend, and faw frelh reafons every 
day of his life to treat him as fuch,r— it would 
have made no variation in the manner in whicb 
he informed hin* of the affair. 

^ 1 am in love^ Corporal T quoth my unclr 
Toby.. 



CHAP. XXVIII. 

IN love r — laid the Gorporaly — ^your Honour 
was- very well the day liefore yefterday, whea I 
was telling your Honour the ftory of tbe King 

of Bohemia. Bohemia ! faid my uncle To^ 

by mufing a long thne What became 

of that ftory^ Trim ? 

^We loft it, an^ pteafe your Honour, 

fomehow betwixt us; — but your Honour was 

as free from love then,, as I am. Tw^as- juft 

wliilft thou went ft off with the wlieel-barrow,^ — 
with Mrs. Wadman, quoth my uncle Toby. — 
She has left a ball here, added my uncle Toby, 
pointing to his breaft. 

nSlie can no more,^ an pleafe your Ho- 

nourj, 
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iidtlr^ «ftand a fiegCj than ftie can fly, cried the 
Corporal. 

Bat as we are lieighbours^ Trim, the beft way, 
I think, is to let her know it civilly firft, quoth 
my uncle Toby. 

Nowi if I might prefume^ iaid the Corporal, 
to differ from your Honour, 

Why elfe do I talk to thee, Trim ? faid my 
Uncle Toby, mildly* 

-^ — ^rhen I would begin, an' pleafe your 
Honour, with making a good thundering attack 
tipon her, in return, — and telling her civilly af- 
terwards; — for if flie knows any thing of your 

Honour s being in love, before hand^^^ L — d 

help her !— flie knows no more at prefent of it. 
Trim, faid my uncle Toby,-— than the child 
tinborn« 

Precious fouls 1-— 

Mrs* Wadman had told it, with all its cir- 
cumilances, to Mrs* Bridget, twenty-four hourg 
before; and was, at that very moment, fitting 
in council with her, touching fome flight mii- 
givings with regard to the ilfue of the affairs, 
which the Devil, who never lies dead in a ditch, 
had put into her head, — before he would allow 
half time to get quietly through her Te Deum. 
; I am terribly afraid, faid Widow Wadman, in 
cafe 1 ftiould marry him, Bridget, — that tho 
poor Captain will not enjoy his health, with the 
monfl^rous wound upon his groin. 

It may not, Madam, be fo very large, 

rephed Bridget, as you think; — and I believe, 
befides, added flie, — that 'tis dried up. 

p 2 ' 1 
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I could like to know, — merely ipa his 



fake, faid Mrs. Wadman, 

. We'll know the long and the broad of it 

in ten days, anfwered Mrs, Bridget; for whilft 
the Captain is paying his addrelles to you, — 
Vm confident INIr. Trim will be for making love 
to nie ; — and TU let him as much as he will, 
added Bridget, to get it all out of him. 

The meafures were taken at once; — and my 
uncle Toby and the Corporal went on with 
theirs. 

Now, quoth the Corporal, fettiug his left hand 
a-kimbo, and giving fuch a flourifh with his 
right, as juft promifed fuccefs, — and no more, 
— if your Honour will give me leave to lay 

down the plan of this attack, 

Thou wilt pleafe me by it, Trim, faid my un- 
cle Toby, exceedingly ; — and as 1 forefee thou 
muft a6l in it as my aid-dc-camp^ here's a. crown. 
Corporal, to begin with, to fleep thy commif- 
lion. 

^Then, an pleafe your Honour, faid the 

Corporal (making a bow firft for his commiffion) 
— we Avill begin with getting your Honour's 
laced clothes out of the great campaign-trunk, 
to be well aird, and have the blue and gold 
taken up at the lleeves.; — rand I'll put your white 
ramallie-wig freih into pipes; — and fend for a 
taylor to have your Honour's thin fearlct 

breeches turn'd. 

^ I had better take the red pluih ones, quoth 

my uRcle Toby* ^"I'hey wifl l^e too clumly, 

faid the Corporal. 
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CHAP. XXIX. 



THOU wilt get a briifti and a little 

chalk to my fword. Twill be only in your 

Honours way, replied Trim. 



CHAP. XXX. 



— BUT your Honour's two razors fhall be 
new fet: — and I will get my Monte ro-cap fur- 
bifli^d up, and put on poor Lieutenant Le Fe- 
ver s regimental coat, which your Honour gave 
me to wear for his fake ; — and as foon as your 
Honour is cleai) (haved, — and has got your 
clean fliirt on, with your blue and gold or your 
fine fcarlet, — fometimes one and fometimes 
t'other, — and every thing is ready for the attack, 
—we'll march up boldly, as if 'twa« to the face 
of a baftion ; and whilft your Honour engages 
Mrs. Wadnian in the parlour, to the right, — I'll 
attack Mrs. Bridget in the kitchen, to the left ; 
and having feiz'd the pafs, Til anfwer for it, faid 
the Corporal, fnapping his fingers over his head, 
—that the day is our own. 

1 wifli I may but manage it right, faid 

my uncle Toby; — but I declare. Corporal, I 
had mther march up to the very edge of a 
trench. 

A woman is quite a ditferent thing, faid 

the Corporal. 

X fuppofe fo, quoth my uncle Toby. 



P 3 
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CHAP. 3fX}{I, 

IF any thing in this world which my father 
faid, could have provoked my uncle Toby^^ during 
the time he was in love, it was the perverfe ufcf 
mv father was always making of an expreflion 
ot Hilarion, the hermit J who, in fpeaking of his 
abftinence, his watqhings, flagellations, and other 
inftrumental parts of his religion, — ^wpuld fay, 
— though with piore facetioufnefs than became 
an hermit, ^' That they were the me^,ns he ufed 
" to make his qfi (nieaning his body) leave off 
" kicking/' 

It pleafed my father well; it was not only i^ 
laconic way of exprefling, — but of libelling, at 
the fame time, the defires and appetites of the 
lower part of us ; fo that for many years of my 
father s Ufe, 'twas his cqnilant mode of exprel^ 
fion ; — he never ufed the word pa£ions once, — 
but afs always, infl;ead of them;^ — fo that he 
might be faid truly to have been upon the bones, 
or the back of his own afs, or elfe of fome other 
man\s^ during all that time. 

I muft here obferve to you the difference 
betwixt 

My fathers Ass and 

My Hqbby-Hqrse, — ip order tq 
keep chara6ters as feparate ^s may be, ir^ our 
fancier as we go along. 

For my IlobbyTHorfe, if you recolle6i a little, 

is no way a vicious beaft; he has fcarce onp haiy 

or lineament of the afs about him. — Tis the 

fporting little filly-folly which carries you out for 

6 . tlie 
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sihe prefent hour,'^--a maggot, a butterfly, a pic- 
ture, a fiddieflick, — an uncle Toby's fiege, or 
.an any thing which a man makes a ihift to get 
a-ftride on, to canter it away from the cares and 
^Ucitudes of life, — ^Tis as ufeful a beaft as is in 
the whole creation ; — nor do I really fee how 
the world cauld do without it. 

— But for my father s afs. — ^Oh i mount him, 
r— mount kim, — mount him, — (that's three 
^mes, is it not ?)-~mount faim not : — 'tis a beaft 
concupifcent ;— and foul befal the man who does 
ROt hiijder him from kicking. 



1r- 



CHAP. XXXII« 

WEIX, dear brother Toby, faid my father, 
iipon his firft feeing him after he fell in love, — 
and how goes it with your Afs ? 

Now, my uncle Toby thinking more of the 
part where he had had the bliiter, than of Hi- 
Ifirion's metaphor, — and our preconceptions hav- 
ing (you know) as great a power over the founds 
of words ^ as the fliapes of things, he had ima- 
gined that my father, M^ho was not very cere- 
monious in his choice of words, had enquired 
after the part by its proper name: fo, notwith- 
lianding my mother, Do6lor Slop, and Mr. 
Yorick, were fitting in the parlour, he thought 
it rather civil to conform to the term my father 
had made ufe of than not. When a man \» 
hemm'd in by two indecorums, and muft com- 
mit one of 'em, — I always obfervc, — let him 
choofe which he will, the world will blame him^ 

V 4 — h 
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f— fo I fhould not be aftonifti'd if it blames my 
uncle Toby, 

My A — , quoth my uncle Toby, is much 
better, brother Shandy. — My father had formed 
great expeftations from his Afs in this onfet; 
and would have brought him on again; but 
Do6lor Slop fetting up an intemperate laugh,-^ 
and my mother crying out L— blefs us !-— it 
drove my father's Afs off the field; — and the 
laugh then becoming general ,-^there was no 
bringing him back to the charge for fome 
time : — 

And fo the difcourfe went on without him. 

Every body, faid my mother, fays you are in 
love, brother Toby ; — and we hope it is true. 

J arxi ^s much in love, lifter, I belieye, 
replied my uncle Toby, as any man ufually is. 

• —Humph ! faid my father. And when 

did you know it ? quoth my mother, 

-. — -AVhen the blifter broke, rephed my un-. 
cle Tobv. 

My uncle Toby's repl}' put my father intq 
good teniiper, — -fo he charged o* foot. 



CHAP. XXXIII. 



AS the ancients agree, brother Toby, faid 
my father, that there are two ditfercnt and dif- 
tin6l kinds of lave, according to the diflerenfc 
parts which are afFe6ted by it, — the brain or 
liver, — 1 think, when a man is in love, it behoves 
him a little to confider which of the two he is 
fallen into, 

•^— What 
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^What fignifies it, brother Shandy, replied 

xny uncle Toby, which of the two it is, provided 
it will but make a man marry, and love his wife, 
and get a few children ? 

A few children ! cried my father, rifing 

out of his chair, and looking full in my mother s 
face, as he forced his way betwixt her's and Doc- 
tor Slop's, — a few children ! cried my father, 
repeating my uncle Toby's words as he walked 
to and fro. 

Not, my dear brother Toby, cried my father, 
recovering himfelf all at once, and coming clofe 
up to the back of my uncle Toby's chair, — not 
that 1 ftiould be forry hadft thou a fcore ; — on 
the contrary, I Ihould rejoice, — and be as kind, 
Toby, to every one of them as a father, 

My uncle Toby ftole his hand, unperceiv- 
ed, behind his chair, to give my father's a 
fqueeze, 

Nay, moreover, continued he, keeping hold 
of my uncle Toby's hand, — fo much dolt thou 
poflfefs, my dear Toby, of the milk of human 
nature, and fo little of its afperities, — ^"tis piteous 
the world is not peopled by creatures which re- 
femble thee ! and was I an Aliatic monarch, 
added my father, heating himfelf with his new 
project, — I would oblige thee, provided it would 
not impair thy ftrength, — or dry up thy radical 
moifture too fait, — or weaken thy memory or 
fancy, brother Tol)y, which thefe gymnics inor- 
dinately taken are apt to do, — elfe, dear Toby, 
I would procure thee the nioft beautiful women 
in my empire, and 1 would oblige thee, nolens 
volcns^ tp beget for me one fubjecteverv wo///^/^. 

As 
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As my father pronounced the laft ward of the 
fentence,^ — my mother took a pinch of fnuffl — 

Now I would not, quoth my uncle Toby, get 
a child, nolens volemj that is, whether I would or 
no, to pleafe the greateft prince upon earth. — 

And 'twould be cruel in me, brother Toby, to 
compel thee, faid my father;— but 'tis a cafe 
put to ihew thee, that it is not thy begetting a 
child, — in cafe thou (hould'ft be able,— but the 
fyftem of Lme and Marriage thou goeil upoHf 
which I would fet thee right in. — — 

There is at leaft, faid Yorick, a great deal of 
reafon and plain fenfe in Captain Shan^dy's opi-* 
iiion of love ; and 'tis amongft the ill-fpent hours 
of my life, which I have to anfwer for, that I 
have read fo many flouriihing poets and rheto* 
ricians in my time, froon whom I never could 
extraft fo much. - 

1 wifli Yorick, faid my father, you had read 
Plato ; for there you would have learnt that 

there are two loves- 1 know there were two 

religions^ replied Yorick, amongft the ancients $ 
— one for the vulgar, — and another for the 
learned; — but I think one love might havQ 
ferved both of them xevy well.--7 

It could not, replied my fatherj-'-^and for the 
fame reafbns ; for, of thefe loves, according to 
Ficinus's comment upon Velaiius, the one is 
rational, — 

The other is natural ; — ^ 

the firft ancient, — without mother, — where Ve- 
nus had nothing to do ; the fecond begotten of 
Jupiter and Dione. 

Pray, brother, quoth my uncle Toby, what 

lias 
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lies a mau who believes in God to do with this? 
. ! My father could not flop to anfwer, for 
fear of breaking the thread pf his difcourfe.— 

This latter, coptinued he, partakes wholly of 
the nature of Venus- 

The firft, which is the gplden chain let down 

from Heaven, excites tq love heroic, which com-? 

prebends in it, and excites to, the defire of phi-* 

lofophy and truth ; — the fecond, exciti^s to de^ 

^re,fimply, r 

I think the procreation of children as benefi-^ 
pial to the world^ laid Yprick, as the finding out 
the longitude. 

To be fure, faid my mother, love keeps peace 
in the world. — - 



In the Aoif/^,-«rmy dear, I own.* 



It replenifhes the earth, faid my mother.-*- 

But it keeps Heaven empty, — my dear, re- 
plied my father. 

Tis Virginity, cried Slop, triumphantly, which 
Jills paradife. 

Well puih'd, nun ! quoth my father. ^ 



CHAP. XXXIV. 



MY father had fuch a fkirmiftiing, cutting 
kind of a flafliing way with him in his difputa- 
tions, thrufting and ripping, and giving every 
one a ftroke to remember him by in his turn, — 
that if there were twenty people in company, — 
in lefs than half an hour he was fure to have 
every one of 'em againft him. 

AVhat did not a Uttle contribute to leave him 




im THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

thus without an all}'^, was, that if there was any 
one poft more untenable than the reft, he would 
be fure to throw hunfelf into it; and, to do him 
jaftice, when he was once there, he would de- 
fend it fo gallantly, that 'twould have been ^ 
concern, either to a brave man or a good-na- 
tured one, to have feen him driven out. 

Yorick, for this reafon, though be would 
often attack him, — ^yet could never bear to do 
it with all his force. 

Doctor Slop's Virginity J in the clofe of the 
laft chapter, had got him for once on the right 
fide of the rampart ; and he was beginning ta 
blow up all the convents in Chriftendom about 
Slop's ears, when Corporal Trim came into the 
parlour to inform my uncle Toby, that his thin 
fcarlet breeches, in which the attack was to be 
made upon Mrs. Wadman, would not do ; for 
that the taylor, in ripping them up, in order to 
turn them, had found thev had been turn'd be- 

fore. Then turn them again, brother, faid 

my father, rapidly, for there will be many a 
turning of '^m yet before all's done in the affair. 
They are as rotten as dirt, laid the Cor- 
poral. ^^rhen by all means, faid my father, 

befpeak a new pair, brother; — for though I 
know, continued my father, turning himfelf to 
the* company, that Widow ^V adman has been 
deeply in love with my brother Toby for many 
years, and has ufed every art and circumvention 
of woman to outwit him into the fame paffion, 
yet now that (he has caught him,-— her fever will 
be paft its height. 

She has gain'd her point. 

In 
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In this cafe, continued my father, which Plato, 
I am perluaded, never thought of. — Love, you 
fee, is not fo much a fentiment as a Jituationy 
into which a man enters, as my brother Toby 
would do into a corps^ — no matter whether he 
loves the fervice or no ; — being once in it, — he 
a6ls as if he did ; and takes every ftep to Ihew 
bimfelfa man of prowefs. - 

The hypothelis, like the reft of my father's, 
was plaulible, enough, and my uncle Toby had 
but a fingle word to obje6t to it,— -in which 
Trim ftood ready to fecond him ; — but my fa- 
ther had not drawn his conclufion, ^ 

For this reafon, continued my father (ftating 
the cafe over again) — notwithftanding all the 
world knows that IMrs. AV adman aJfeBs my bro- 
ther Toby;- -and my brother Toby contrary- 
wife qffeSts Mrs. Wadman, and no obftacle in 
nature to forbid the mufic ftriking up this very 
night, yet will I anfwer for it, that this felf-fame 
tune will not be play'd this twelvemonth. — : — 

We have taken our meafures badly, quoth my 
uncle Toby, looking up interrogatively in Trim's 
face. 

I would lay my Montero-cap, faid Trim. 



Now Trim's Montero-cap, as I once told you, 
was his conftant wager ; and having furbilVd it 
up that very night, in order to go upon the at- 
tack^ — it made the odds look more confider- 
able. — —I would lay, aa' pleaie your Honour, 
my Montero-cap to a (hilling, — was it propei:^ 
continued Trim (making a bow) to. offer a wager 

before your Honours. 

There is nothing improper. in jit, faid my fa- 
ther, 



«2i I'HE LIFE AND OHNlONS 

ther,— ^tis a mode of expreffion ; for in faying 
thou would'll lay thy Montero-cap to a (hillings 
•—all thou meaneft ia this,-*- that thou be-» 
Hevell:, 



Now, What do'ft thou believe ? 



That Widow Wadman, an' pleafe youi* Wor-> 
fliip^ cannot hold it out ten days.' 

And whence, cried Slop, jeeringly, haft thou 
all this knowledge of woman, friend ? 

By falling in love with a popifti clergywoman^ 
laid Trim. 

Twas a Beguine^ faid my uncle Toby. 



Do6lor Slop was too much in wrath to liften 
to the diftinclion ; and my father taking thac 
very crifis to fall in helter-fkelter upon the whola 
order of Nuns and Beguines, a fet of filly, fufty, 
baggages, — Slop could not ftand it ; — ^and my 
uncle Toby having fome meafures to take about 
his breeches, — and Yorick about his fourth ge-« 
neral divifion, — ^in order for their feveral attacks 
next day, — the company broke up ; and my fa- 
ther being left alone, and having half an nour 
upon his jiands betwixt that and bed-time, her 
called fo^ pen, ink, and paper, and wrote my 

uncle Toby the following letter of inftru6lion« : 

♦ 

My dear brother Toby, 

What I am going to fay to thee, is upon th0 
nature of women, and of love-making to them i 
and perhaps it is as well for thee, — tho' not fo 
Iteti for tnei — that thou haft occaiion for a letter 
of infl;ru6lions upon that head, and that I am 
iable to^Avritfe it to thee. 

Had it beeu the good pleafure of Him who 
'^■' . difpofes 
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ctifpofes of our lots^ and thou no fufferer by the 
knowledge, I had been well content that thou 
fliould'ft have dipp'd the pen this moment into 
the ink, inftead of myfelf J but that not being 

the cafe, Mrs. Shandy being now clofe be- 

fide me, preparing for bed, — ^I have thrown to- 
gether, without order, and juft as they havtR 
come into my mind, fuch hints and documents 
as I deem may be of ufe to thee, intending in 
this, to give thee a token of my love ; not doubt- 
ing, my dear Toby, of the manner in which it 
will be accepted. 

In the firft place, with regard to all w hich 
concerns religion in the affair, — though I per- 
eeive, from a glow in my cheek, that I bluih as 
I be^n to fpeak to thee upon the fubje6l, as 
well knowing, notwithftanding thy unafFe6ied 
fecrefy, how tew of its offices thou negle^teft, — : 
yet I would remind thee of one (during the con^ 
tinuance of thy courtlhip) in a particular man-? 
ner, which I would not have omitted ; and that 
is, never to go forth upon the enterprize, whe* 
ther it be in the morning or the afternoon, with- 
out firft recommending thyfelf to tlie prote6lion 
of Almighty God, that he may defend thee frofa 
the evil one. 

Shave the whole top of thy crown clean oner 
at leaft every four or five days, but crftener if con- 
venient ; left, iYi taking off thy wig before her, 
thro' abfence of mind, fbe fhould be able to dil* 
cover how much has beenr cut away by Tinne :•-* 
how much by Trim. ; . .. 

Twere better to keep ideas of 
her fancy- . ' 



. J f 'jjk 
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Always carry it in thy mind, and a6l upon it 
as a fure maxim, Toby, — — 

" That women are timid ;" and \is well they 
are, — elfe there would be no dealing with them. 

Let not thy breeches be too tight, or hang 
too loofe about thy thighs, like the trunk-hofe 
of our anceftors : 

A juft medium prevents all conclufions. 

Whatever thou haft to fav, be it more or lefs, 

* ■ 

forget not to utter it in a low foft tone of voice; 
; — iilence, and whatever approaches it, weaves 
dreams of midnight fecrcfy into the brain : for 
this caufe, if thou canft help it, never throw 
down the tongs and poker. 

Avoid all kinds of pleafantry and facetipuf- 
nefs in thy difcourfe with her, and do whatever 
lies in thy power, at the fame time, to keep from 
her all books and writings which tend thereto ; 
there are fome devotional trafts, which if thou 
canft entice her to read over, — it will be well; 
but fuff'er her not to look into Rabelais, or Scar- 
jon, or Don Quixote : 

They are all " books which excite laughter ; 
and thou knoweft, dear Toby, that there is no 
paffion fo ferious as luft. 

Stick a pin in the bofom of thy ftiirt, before 
thou entereft her parlour. 

. And if , thou art permitted to fit upon the fame 
fopha, with her, and fhe gives thee occafion to 
Jay thy hand upon her's, — beware of taking it; 
ii^rthou canft not lay thy hand on her's, but Ihe 
will find the temper of thine. — Leave that and 
as maqy other things as thou can ft, quite unde- 
termined ; by fo doing, thdu wilt have her cu- 
. .... riofity 
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rofity on thy fide ; and if ftie is not conquered by 
that, and thy afs continues ftill kicking, which 
there is great reafon to fuppofe,— thou muft be- 
gin, with firft lofing a few ounces of blood be- 
low the ears, according to the praftice of the an- 
cient Scythians, who cured the moft intemperate 
fits of the appetite by that means* 

Avicenna, after this, is for having the part 
anointed with the fyrup of hellebore, ufing pro- 
per evacuations and purges; — and I believe 
rightly.— But thou muft eat little or no goat s 
ileih, nor red deer ; — nor even foal's flefli by any 
means;— and carefully abftain, — that is, as 
much as thou canft, from peacocks, cranes, coots, 
didappers, and water-hens. 

As for thy drink, I need not tell thee, it muft 
be the infufion of Vervain and the herb Hanea^ 
of which jElian relates fuch efFe6ls ; — but if thy 
ftomach palls with it,— -difcontinue it from time 
to time,— taking cucumbers, melons, purflaine, 
water-lilies, woodbine, and lettuce in the ftead 
of them. 

There is nothing further for thee which oc« 
curs to me at prefent, - 

Unlefs the breaking out of a frefti war. — So 
wifliing every thing, dear Toby, for the beft, 

I reft thy affectionate brother, 

Walter Shandy. 



CHAP. XXXV. 



WHILST my father was writing his letter of 

inftruftions, my uncle Toby and the Corporal 

VOL. II. Q were 
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were bufy in preparing every thing for the atr 
tack. As the turning of the thip fcarlet breecheit 
was laid aiide (at lead for the prefent) there wai^ 
pothing which fliould put it off beyond the next 
morning ; fo, accordingly, it was refolved upon^ 
for eleven o'clock. 

Come, my dear, faid my £ither to my mother^ 
'twijl be but like 4 brother and fifter, if you and 
I takp a walk down to my brother Toby's^— to 
countenance him in this attack of his. 

My uncle Toby and the Corporai bad both 
been accoutred ibme time,, when my father an4 
mother enter'd^ and the clock linking eleven^ 
yere that mppaent in ujiotion to fally forth ; — 
but the account of this b worth more than to 
be woye xotp the fm pnd of u\e eighth * volume 
oif fjich fi work as 1^. — ^My fsil^r had no time 
i>ut to put the letter of iaftrD^ons into my 
uijic^c; Toby's coa|:-pocket9, and jpin with my 
mQtl^ei: in wiping his »ttac|c pxcfperQus. 

X .CQ^ld like, fai4 i^J motbier, to look through 
the key-We^ out of curiojity. Call it by it?; 

J^S'^!' RS^®^ flfty 4?^^> quoth my father^ — 
And look throitgli iJic key-hole as long as you? 

^ill. 

* Alluding to the firft edition. 
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DEDICJ TIOi\ 



TO 



A GREAT MAlSr, 



HAVING, a priori^ intended to dedicate 
' Tlie Amours of my Uncle Toby to Mr. ***, — 
I lee more reafons^ a pojieriori^ for doing it to 
Lord *******. 

I ftiould lament from my foul, if this expofed 
me to the jealouiy of their Reverences ; becaufe, 
a pojieriori^ in Court Latin, fignifies the kiffing 
hands for preferment, or any thing elfe, in ordef 
to get it. 

My opinion of Lord ******* is neither bettet 
nor worfe than it was of Mr. ***. Honours, 
like impreffions upon coin, may give an ideal 
and local value to a bit of bafe metal ; but gold 
and filver will pafs all the world over, without 
any other recommendation than their own 
weight. 

The fame good-will that made me think of 
offering up half an hour's amufement to Mr. *** 
when out of place, — operates more forcibly at 
prefent, as half an hour's amufement will be 
more ferviceable and refreflbing after labour and 
forrow, than after a phiiofophical repaft. 

Q 2 Nothing 
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Nothing is fo perfe6lly amufement as a total 
change of ideas ; no ideas are fo totally different 
as thofe of Minifters and innocent Lovers : for 
which reafon, w hen I come to talk of Statefmen 
and Patriots, and fet fuch marks upon them as 
will prevent confudon and miftakes concerning 
them for the futuire, — I propofe to dedicate that 
Volume to fome gentle Shepherd, 

Whofe thoughts proud Science never taught to ftray^ 
Far as the Statefnian's walk or Patriot- way ; 
Yet Jimple Nature to his hopes had given. 
Out of a cloud-cap'd hill, a humbler heaven ; 
Some untamed ^Vorld in depth of woods embrac'd-^ 
Some happier Ifland in the wat'ry wafte— 
And where, admitted to that equal flcy, 
Jih faithful Dog fliall bear him company. 

In a word, by thus introducing an intire new 
fet of obje6ls to his imagination, I fhall unavoid- 
ably give a Diverjion to his paflionate and lova- 
fick contemplations. In the mean time, ' 
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I CALL all the powers of time and chance, 
which feverally check us in our careers in tliis 
world, to bear me witnels, that I could never 
yet get fairly to my uncle Toby's amours, till 
this very moment, that my mother's curiojity^ as 
Ihe ftated the affair, — or a different impuhe in 
her, as my father would have it, — wiflied her to 
take a peep at them through the key-hole. 

** Call it, my dear, by its right name," quoth 
my father, " and look through the key-hole as 
long as you will/' 

. Nothing but the fermentation of that little 
fubaeid humour, which 1 have often fpoken of, 
in my father's habit j could have vented fuch an 
infinuation ; — he was, however, frank and gene- 
rous in his nature, and at all times open to con- 
vi6lion ; fo that he had fcarce got to the laft 
word of this unirracious retort, when his conici- 
ence Imote him. 

My mother was then conjugally fwinging with 
hef left arm twifted under his right, iu fuch wile, 

Q 3 \kv^V 
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that the infide of her hand retted upon the 
back of his ; — fhe raifed her fingers, and let 
them fall, — it could fcarce be call'd a tap ; or, 
if it was a tap, — ^'twould have puzzled a cafuift 
to fay, whether 'twas a tap of remonftrance or 
a tap of confeffion : my fether, who was all fen- 
fibilities from head to foot, clafs'd it right ; — 
— Confcience redoubled her blow, — he tum'd 
his face fuddenly the other way, and my mo- 
ther, fuppofing his body was about to turn with 
it, in order to movd? homewards, by a crofs- 
movement of her right leg, keeping her left as 
its centre, brought herfelf fo far in front, that, 
as he turned his head, he met her eye : — Confu- 
fion again ! he faw a thoufand reafons to wipe 
out the reproach, and as many to reproach him^ 
felf : — a thin, blue, chill, pellucid chryftal, with 
all its humours fo at reft, the leaft mote or fpeck 
of deiire might have been feen at the bottom of 
it, had it exifted ; — it did not : — and how I 
hd'Ppen to be fo lewd myfelf, particularly a littie 
before the vernal and autumnal equinoxes, — 
Heaven above knows; — my mother. Madam, 
>vas fo at no time, either by nature, by inftitu^ 
tion, or example. 

A temperate current of blood ran orderly 
through her veins in all months of the year, and 
in all critical moments both of the day and 
night alike ; nor did fhe fuperinduce the leaft 
heat into her humours from the manual effer- 
vefcencies of devotional tra6ls, which, having 
little or no meaning in tliem, nature is often- 
times obliged to find one ; and, as for my fa- 
ther s example ! 'twas fo far from being either 
aiding, or abetting thereunto, that 'twas the 
9 . whole 
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whote blifiriefs of hiiS life to keep afl fancies of 
that kinid out of her head ; — Natufe had dohe^ 
Iter part to hav6^^ fpared him this trouble ; and/ 
What was not a little incotffiftent, my fathei? 
fciiew it. — ^And here am I fittings this 12th diay 
4if Auguft, 1 766, in a purple jerkin and yeUbW 
^ir of flippfers, without either wig or cap on, tf 
mk>ft trttgi-comical completion of his predi6liori, 
*> That I^ Aiouid neither thiiik nor a;6l like atty 
^ othir lAan s child, upon' that very dccount." 

The miftake o^ My iatiifei*. Was, in attacking 
ihy m6the/s^ motive inftead ofthea6litfelf; for, 
certainly, key-holes were nlade for otbier pur- 
poles; and, conlidering the a6i: as an aQ: which 
interfered witli a true propofitioil, and denied a 
key-holb to b6 what it was, — ^it becatiie a viola?- 
tion of nature; and was fo far, yOu fe6, cri- 
minal* 

It is for this reaton, an pleafe your Reve- 
rences, that kev-holes are the occalions of mor^ 
fin and' wickednefs than all thS other holfes iik this 
worid put together : 

— ' — Which leads me to my uiicte' Toby's 
amours. 



chapI It. 



THOUGH the Corporal had been as good' 
dB his. word' in putting ray uncle Toby's grpat 
ramallie-wig into pipes, yet the time was tob 
(hort to produce any great effe6ls frofli it: 
it had lain many years fqueezed up in the 
corner of his old caihpaign-trunk ; and as bad 
forms arenot fo eafy to be got the better o^ 

I . Q 4 ana 
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and the ufe of candle-ends not fo well under- 
flood, it was not fo pliable a bufiiiefs as one 
•would have wiftied. The Corporal, with cheery 
eye and both arms extended, had fallen back 
perpendicular from it a fcore times, to infpire 
it, if poffible, with a better air; — had Sp/ee» given, 
a look at it, 'twould have coft her ladyship a 
liniie ; — it curl'd everywhere but where the Cor- 
poral would have it; and where a buckle or two, 
in his opinion, would have done it honour, he 
could as foon have raifed the dead. 

Such it was, — or, rather, fuch would it have 
feem^ upon any other brow ; but the fweet look 
of goodnefs which fat upon my uncle Toby's 
affimilated every thing around it fo fovereignly 
to itfelf, and Nature had, moreover, wrote Gen- 
tleman with fo fair a hand in every line of his 
countenance, that even his tarniih'd gold-lac'4 
hat and huge cockade of flimfy taffety became 
him ; and, though not worth a button in them- 
felves, yet the moment my uncle Toby put them 
on, they became ferious obje<5ls, and, altogether, 
feem'd to have been picked up by the hand of 
Science, to fet him off to advantage. 

Nothing in this world could have co-operated 
more powerfully towards this, than my uncle 
Toby's blue and gold, — had not Quantity^ in 
fome meafurey been netcjfary to Grace. In a 
period of fifteen or fixteen years fince they had 
been made, by a total inaftivity in my uncle 
Toby's life (for he feldom went further than the 
bowling-green) — his blue and gold had become 
fo miferably too ftrait for him, that it was with 
the utmoft difficulty the Corporal was able to 
get him into -them ; the talung them up at the . 

lleeves 
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fleeves was of no advantage : they were laced, 
however, down the back, and at the feams oi 
the fides, &c. in the mode of King William a 
reign ; and, to iliorten all defcription, they Ihone 
fo bright againft the fun that morning, and had 
fo metallic and doughty an air with them, that^ 
had my uncle Toby thought of attacking in ar- 
mour, nothing could have fo well impoled upon 
his imasinatioD« 

As for the thin fcarlet breeches, they had 
been unripp'd by the taylor between the legs, 
and left sxjixes and /evens. 

Yes, Madam ; but let us govern out 

fancies. It is enough they were held imprafl,i* 
cable the night before ; and, as there was no al- 
ternative in my uncle Toby's wardrobe, he 
fallied forth in the red plufli- 

: The Corporal had array 'd bimfelf in poor Le 
Fever's regimental coat ; and with his hair 
tuck'd up under his Montero-cap, which he had 
furbifh'd up for the occafion, march'd three 
paces diftant from his mafter : a whiff of mili- 
tary pride had puff'd out his fhirt at the wrift; 
and upon that, in a black leather thong clipped 
into a taflel beyond the knot, hung the Cor- 
poral's ftick.-— My uncle Toby carried his cane 
like a pike. 

It looks well at leaft, quoth my father 

to bimfelf. ^ 



CHAP. III. 



MY uncle Toby turn'd his head more than 
once behind him, to fee how he was fupported 
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by the Corporal ; and the Corporal, as oft as hfe 
did it, gave a flight flourifti with his (tick, — hut 
not vapouringly; and, with the fweeteft accent 
of moft refpeftful encouragement, bid his Ho^ 
nour " never fear." 

. Now, my uncle Toby did fear, and giievoufl)^ 
too ; he knew not (as my father had reproadh^d 
him) fo much as the right end of a woman* from 
the wrong, and, therefore, was never altogether 
at his eafe near any one of them, — unlefs m for- 
rpw or diftrefs; then. infinite was his pity; nor 
would the moft courteous knight of ron^ance 
have gone further, at leaft upon one leg, to have 
wiped away a tear from a woman's' eye; and 
yet, excepting once that he was beguiled' intO' it 
by Mrs. Wadman, he had never looked fted- 
taftly into one ; and would often tell my father, 
in the fimplicity of his heart, that it was alraoft 
(if riot about) as bad as talking bawdy. 

And fuppofe it is? my father w6uld 

fay. 



CHAP. IV. 



SHE cannot, qubth my uncle* Tbby, haltingv 
when they had niarch'd up to within twenty 
puces of Mrs. Wadman's door, — Ihe cannot^ 
Corporal, take it amifs. 

• She will take it, an pleafe your Honour*, 

faid the Corporal, juft as the Jew's widow at 
Lilbon took it of my brotHer Tom. 

And how was that ?> quoth my uncle 

Toby, facing quite about to the Corporal. 

YcJur Hbhour, replied' tlie Corporal, 

kno\v9 of XomV misfortunes; biit; l^s ajSbir has 

nothing! 
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nothing to do> with them any furth^ tham thi^ 
That tf To«n had not married the widow^r*-*-ot 
jiiad it pleafed God,, after their marriage, that' 
they had but put pork into their faufages, the 
faonefl; foul; had never been^ taken oun: of his 
warm bed, and dragged to the Inquifiticai : — ^tii^ 
a curfed plaoe^ added the CorpoBal, fbaking hiH 
bead ; wheiab once a. poor creature is in, he is in^ 
an' pleafe your Honour, for ever. 

^Tis very true, faid . my uncle Toby, 

looking gravely at Mrs, Wadttian's houfe as he 
fpoke. 

— — -Nothing, continued the Corporal, can 
be fo' fad as confinement for hfe, — or ib fweet, 
aa^ pleafe your Honour, as liberty. 

■ ■ t Nothing, Trim, faid my uncle Toby, 
m^ng. 

Whilft a man is free, cried the Goi^po*^ 

xsdi giviog a flourifli with his- flick thus : ■ 




A thou- 
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A thoufand of my father's mod fubtle fylio 
gifms could not have faid more for cetibacy. 

My uncle Toby look'd earneftly towards his 
cottage and his bowling-green. 

The Corporal had unwarily conjured up the 
Spirit of calculation with his wand; and he had 
nothing to do but to conjure him down agfirin 
with his ftory; and in this form of exoi^ifm^ 
moft unecclefiaftically did the Corporal do it. 



CHAP. V. 1 



AS Tom's place^ an pleafe your Honour, 
was eafy, and the weather warm, it put him 
upon thinking feridufly of fettling himfelf in the 
world; and, as it fell out about that time, that 
a Jew, who kept a faufage-lhop in the fame 
llreet, had the ill luck to die of a ftrangury,.ahd 
. leave his widow in pofTeffion of a rouling trade, 
— ^Pom thought (as every body in Lifbon was 
doing the^i^ftr he could devife for himfelf) there 
could be no harm in. offering; her his fervice to 
carry it on ; fo witl^outnuyr introduftion to the 
widow, except that '^ ^fcytjyTfig- a pound of fauf- 
ages at her Ihop, — Tom fet.out, — counting the 
matter thus within himfelf as l\e walk'd along: — 
That, let the worft come of it that could, he 
ibould, at leaft, get a pound of faufages for their 
worth; — but, if things went well, he ftiould be 
let up; inafmuch as he ftiould get not only a 
pound oF faufages, — but a wife and a faufage- 
Ihop, an* pleafe your Honour, into the bargain. 

Every fervant in the family, from high to 
• * •- low^ 
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low, wlfl/d Tom fuccefs; and 1 can fancy, an 
pleafe your Honoyr, I fee him this moment with 
his white dimity- waiftcoat and breeches, and a 
bat a Uttle o' one fide, pading jollily along the 
ftreet, fwinging his itick, with a fmiie and a 
cheerful word for every body he met. — ^But 
alas ! Tom ! thou fmileft no more, cried the 
Corporal, looking on one fide of him upon the 
ground, as if he apoitrophifed him in his dun-* 
geon. 

Poor fellow ! faid my uncle Toby, feel- 

He was an honeft, light-hearted lad, an 

pleafe your Honour, as ever blood warm'd. 

Then he refembled thee. Trim, faid my 

uncle Toby, rapidly. 

The Corporal blufh'd down to his fingers 
ends, — a tear of fentimental baftifulnefs, — ^an- 
other of gratitude to my uncle I'oby, — and a 
tear of forrow for his brother's misfortunes, 
darted into his eye, and ran fweetly down his 
cheek together. — My uncle Toby's kindled as 
one lamp does at another; and taking hold of 
the bread of Trim's coat (which had been that 
of Le Fever's) as if to eal'e his lame leg, but in 
reality to gratify a finer feeling, — he ftood filent 
for a minute and a half; at the end of which 
he took his hand away, and the Corporal, makr 
ing a bow, went on with his ftory of his brothej 
and the Jew's widow. 
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CHAP. Vn 

WHEN Tom, an' pleafe yotir Honour, g6t 
to the (hop, there was nobody in it but a p<>or 
negro girl, with a bunch of white 'feathers (lightly 
tied to the end of a long cane, flapping away 
flies, — not killing them. Tis a pretty pic- 
ture ! faid my uncle Toby; — (he had fufFered 
perfecution. Trim, and had learnt mercy. 

-- — -She was good, an' pleafe your Honour, 
from nature, as well as from hardftiips; and 
there are circumftances in the ftory of that poor 
friendlefs (lut, that would melt a heart of ftone, 
feid Trim; and fome difmal winter's evening, 
when your Honour is in the humour, they (hall 
be told you with the reft of Tom's (lory, for it 
makes a part of it. 

^Then do not forget. Trim, faid my uncle 

Toby. 

A negro has a foul ! an' pleafe your 

Honour, faid the Corporal (doubtingly). 

-I am not much veried, Corporal, quoth 



•m • p 



my uncle Toby, in things of that kind ; but I 
fuppofe, God would not leave him without one, 
any more than thee or me. 

It would be putting one fadly over the 

head of another, quoth the Corporal. 

•It would fo, faid my uncle Toby.- 



Why then, an' pleafe your Honour, is a black 
'Wench to be ufed worfe than a white one ? 

1 can give no reafon, faid my uncle 

Toby. 

Only, cried the Corporal, (baking his 

heady 
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l)|e^(}, l^ecaui^e (he h^s no oae to {]l:aad up ibr 
her. 

Tis tliat very tjbing. Trim, quoth my 

uncle Toby, — ^wljich recominends her to protec- 
tion,-r-find h^r bretljren with her; Ms the for*- 
jtune of war wh^qh has put the whip into pur 
^ands wpza;— where it may be hereafter, Heaven 
knows! — but be it where it will, the brave. 
Trim, will not ufe it unkindly. 

God forbid ! faid the Corporal. 

r— Amen, refppijded ijiy uncle Toby, lay- 
ing hi$ h^nd upon his heart. 

Ti|p Corporal returned to his ftory, and went 
f)i|, — but with ^n embarraiTmejit in doing it, 
which here and there a reader ijn this world will 
not be able to coinprehend ; for by the many 
fudden tranfitions all along, frorqi one kind and 
cordial paffion to another, in getting thus far ou 
his way, he had loft the fportable key of his 
voice, which gave fenfe and fpirit to his tale: 
he attempted twice to refume it, but could not 
pleafe himfelf ; fo giving a ftout hem ! to rally 
bz^ck the retreating Ipirits, and aiding nature at 
the fame time, with his left arm a-kimbo on one 
fide, and with his right a httle extended, fup- 
porting h^r on the other,'— -the Corporal got as 
•fiefir the note as he could; and in that attitude 
continued his ftory :~ 



CHAP. VII. 



AS Tom, an' pleafe your Honour, had no 
IwUneis ?it tb^ t«nft A^ith, the Mooriih girl, he 

paffed 
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Jafled on into the room beyond, to talk to the 
ew's widow about love, — and his pound of 
faufagcs; and being, as 1 have told your Ho- 
nour, an open cheery-hearted lad, with his cha- 
racter wrote in his looks and carriage, he took 
a chair, and without much apology, but with 
great civility at the fame time, placed it clofe to 
her at the table, and Ikt down* 

There is nothing fo awkward as courting a 
woman, an* pleafe your Honour, whilft Ihe is 
making faufages. — So Tom began a difcourfe 
npon them: Firft, gravely,—" As how they 
" were made; — with what meats, herbs, and 

i pices :'' — then, a little gayly,-— as. With what 

Ikins, — and if they never burft? — Whether 
*^ the largeft were not the beft ?" and fo on,— 
taking care only as he went along, to feafon 
what he had to fay upon faufages, rather under 
than over, — that he might have room to a6t 
in. 

It was owing to the negle6l of that very pre- 
caution, iaid my uncle Toby, laying his hand 
upon Trim's flioulder, that Count De la Motte 
Idlt the battle of Wynendale : he preflfed too 
ipeedily into the wood: which if he had not 
done, Lille had not fallen into our hands, nor 
Ghent and Bruges ; which both followed her 
example. — It was fo late in the year, continued 
my uncle Toby, and fo terrible a feafon came 
on, tliat if things had not fallen out, as they 
did, our troops mutt have perifh'd in the open 
field. 

Why, therefore, may not battles, an' 

pleafe your Plonour, as well as marriages, be 

made 
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i)aade in Heaven ? — — My uncle Toby mufed. 
Religion inclined him to fay one thing, 
and his high idea of military (kill tempted him 
to fay another; fo^ not being able to frame a 
reply exa6lly to his mind, — my uncle Toby faid 
nothing at all; and the Corporal finifhed his 
ftory. 

As Tom perceived, an' pleafe your Honour, 
that he gained ground, and that all he had faid 
apon the fubje6t of faufages was kindly taken, 
he went on to help her a little in making them. 
— Firft, by taking hold of the ring of the fauf- 
age whilft flie ftroked the forced meat down 
with her hand; — then bv cutting the firings 
into proper lengths, and holding them in his 
hand, whilft (he took them out, one by one; — 
then by putting them acrofs her mouth, that 
file might take them out as flie wanted them> — 
and fo on from little to more, till at laft he ad- 
ventured to tie the faufage himfelf, whilft flie 
held the fnout. 

Now a widow, an' pleafe your Honour, 

always chufes a fecond hulband as unlike the 

firft as flie can : fo the affair was more than 

half fettled in her mind before Tom mentioned 

it. 

• She made a feint however of defending her- 

felf, by fnatching up a faufage. Tom in- 

ftantly laid hold of another. — 

But feeing Tom's had more griftle in it, — 

She figned the capitulation, — and Tom fealed 
it; and there was an end of the matter. 



VOL. II, 



t!42 THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 



CHAP. VIII. 

ALL wotnankind, continued Trim (com* 
itienting upon his ftory) from the higheft to the 
loweft, an pleafe your Honour, love jokes ; the 
difficulty is to know how they chufe to have 
them cut; and there is no knowing that but by 
trying, as we do with our artillery in the field, 
by raifing or letting down their breeches, till 
we hit the mark. 

1 like the comparifon, faid my uncle 

Toby, better than the thing itfelf, 

Becaufe your Honour, quoth the Cor- 
poral, loves glory more than pleafure. 

1 hope. Trim, anfwered my uncle Toby^ 

I love mankind more than either; and as the 
knowledge of arms tends fo apparently to the 
good and quiet of the world, — and particularly 
that branch of it which we have pra6lifed toge- 
ther in our bowling-green, has no obje£l but to 
ftiorten the ftrides of Ambition^ and intrench 
the lives and fortunes of the Jew from the plun>- 
derings of the many; — whenever that di'um beats 
in our ears, I truft, Corporal, we fliall neither 
of us want lb much humanity and fellow-feeling 
as to face about and march. 

In pronouncing this, uncle Toby faced about, 
and march'd firmly, as at the liead of his com- 
pany ; — and the faithful Corporal, fliouldering 
his Hick, and ftriking his hand upon his coat- 
Ikirt as . he took his firft ftep, — march'd clofe 
behind him down the avenue. 

Now what can their two noddles be 

about ? 
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^about ? cried my father to my mother. — By all 
that's ftrange, they are belieging ]\lrs. Wadman 
in form, and are marching round her houfe to 
mark ont the hnes of circumvallation ! 

1 dare lay, quoth my mother, But 

flop, dear Sir, — for what my mother dared to 
fay upon the occalion, — and what my father did 
fay upon it, — with her repUes and his rejoinders, 
fliall be read, perufed, paraphrafed, commented, 
and defcanted upon, — or to fay it all in a word, 
ftiall be thumb'd over by Pofterity in a chapter 
apart; — I fay, by Pofterity, — and care not, if I 
repeat the word again, — for what has this book 
done more than the Legation of JMofes, or the 
Tale of a 1 ub, that it may not fwim down the 
gutter of Time along with them? 

I will not argue the matter: Time waftes too' 
faft : every letter I trace tells me with what ra- 
pidity Life follows my pen ; the days and hours 
of it more precious, — my dear Jenny. — than 
the rubies about thy neck, are flying over our 
heads like light clouds of a windy day, never to 
return more; — every thing prelfes on, — whilft 
thou art twifting that lock ; — fee ! it grows grey ; 
and every time I kifs thy hand to bid adieu, and 
every abfence which follows it, are preludes to 
that eternal feparation which we are ftiortly to 
make. — 

Heaven have mercy upon us both ! 



CHAP. IX. 



• NOW, for what the world thinks of that 
ejaculation, — I would not give a groat. 

R 2 
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CHAP. X. 

My mother had gone with her left arm 
twifted ill my father s right, till the}^ had gbt to 
the fatal angle of the old garden-wall, where 
Doctor Slop was overthrown by Obadiah on the 
coach-horfo. As tliis was direCtly oppofite to 
the front of Mrs. Wadman's houfe, when mv 
father came to it, he gave a look acrofs; and 
feeing my uncle Toby and the Corporal within 
ten paces of the door, he turn d about, — " Let 

us juft flop a moment,'* quoth my father, 

and fee with what ceremonies my brother 
" loby and his man Trim make their firft en- 
" try; — it will not detain us,'' added my lather* 
" a lingle minute." 

No matter if it be ten minutes, quoth 

my mother. 

It will not detain us half a one, faid my 

father. 

The Corporal was jufl then fetting in with 
the Itory of his brother Tom and the Jew's 
widow : the ftorv went on, — and on ; — it had 
epifodes in it, — it came back, and went on, — 
and on again; there was no end of it: — the 
reader found it very long. 

C — help my father ! he pijlid fifty times at 
every new attitude, and gave the Corporal's 
ftick, with all its flouriihings and danglings, to 
as many Devils as chofe to accept of them. 

AV hen ilfues of events like thefe my father is 

waiting for, are hanging in the fcales of fate, the 

mind has the advantage of changing the prin- 

•?" ciple 
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ciple of expe6lation three times, without which 
it would not have power to fee it out. 

Curiofity governs the Jirji moment; and the 
fecond moment is all oeconomy to juftify the 
expence of the firft; — and for the third, fourth, 
fifth, and fixth moments, and fo on to the day 
of judgment, — ^'tis a point of Honour. 

I need not be told, that the ethic writers 
have affigned this all to Patience; but that Fer- 
tue^ m?thinks, has extent of dominion fufficient 
of her own, and enough to do in it, without in- 
vading the few difmantled caftles which Honour 
has left him upon the earth. 

My father flood it out as well as he could 
with thefe three auxiliaries, to the end of Trim'is 
ftory ; and from thence to the end of my uncle 
Toby^s panegyric upon arms, in the chapter fol- 
lowing it; when feeing that, inftead of marching 
up to Mrs. Wadman's door, they both faced 
about and march'd down the avenue diametri- 
cally oppofite to his expectation, — he broke out 
at once with that little lubacid forenefs of hu- 
mour, which, in certain lituations, diftinguifhed 
his chara6ler from that of all other men. 



CHAP. XI. 

"NOW what can their two noddles be 
about .^" cried my father, - - &c. 

-I dare iky, faid my mother, they are 

making fortifications. 

Not on Mrs. Wadman's premifes ! cried 

my father, ftepping back. 

K 3 
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1 fuppofe not, quoth my mother. 

I wilh, fa id my father, railing his voice, 



the whole fcience of fortification at the Devil, 
with all its trumpery of faps, mines, blinds, 
gabions, faufle-brays, and cuvettes. 

^^i'hey are fooliih things, faid my nio- 

ther. 

Now file had a way, which, by the bye, I 
would this moment give away my purple jerkin, 
and my yellow llippers into the bargain, if fome 
of your Reverences would imitate,— -and that 
was, never to refuib her aHent and confent to 
any propoiilion my father laid before her, merely 
becaufe Ihe did not underlland it, or had no 
ideas of the principal word or term of art upon 
which the tenet or propolition rolled. She con- 
tented herfclf With doing all that her godfathers 
and godmothers promifed for her, — but no 
more; and ib would go on uling a hard word 
for twenty years together, — and replying to it 
too, if it w as a verb, in all its moods and tenfes, 
without giving hcrfelf any trouble to enquire 
about it. 

This was an eternal fource of mifery to my 
father, and broke the neck, at the firft fetting 
out, of more good dialogues between them, than 
could have done the molt petulant contradi6lion; 
— the few which furvived were the better for 
the cuvettes. 

' " '^'^^^y '^re foolifli things,'' faid my mo- 
ther. 

Particularly the cuvettes^ replied my fa- 
ther. 

Tis 
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^Tis enough;— -he tafted the fweet of triumph, 
*^ — and went on. 

-—Not that they are, properly fpeaking, Mrs. 
•Wadman':^ premifes, faid my father, partly cor- 
recting himfelf, — becaufe ihe is but tenant for 
life. 

^That mak^s a great difference— faid my 

mother. — " 

In a fool's head, replied my father. 

Unlefs Ihe Ihould happen to have a 

child, faid my mother. 

But ftie muft perfuade my brother Toby 

firft to get her one. 

-. To be fure, Mr. Shandy, quoth my 

mother. 

— Tho' if it comes to perfuafion, — faid 

my father, — Lord have mercy upon them ! 

Amen, faid my mother, piano. 

Amen, cried my father, fortij/imd. 

Amen, faid my mother again, — but 

with fuch a fighing cadence of perfonal pity at 
the end of it, as difcomfitted every fibre about 
my father: — he inftantly took out his almanack; 
but before he could untie it, Yo rick's congrega- 
tion coming out of church, became a full anfwer 
to one half of his buiinefs with it, — and my mo- 
ther telling him it was a facrament day, — ^left 
him as little in doubt, as to the other part. — He 
put his almanack into his pocket. 

The firft Lord of the Treafury, thinking of 
wm/s and means, could not have returned home 
with a more embarrafled look. 



11 A 
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chap: XII. 

UPON looking back from the end of the 
laft chapter, and furveying the texture of what 
has been wrote, it is neceflary? that upon thi* 
page and the five following, a good quantity of 
heterogeneous matter be inferted, to keep up 
that juft balance betwixt wifdom and folly, with- 
out which a book would not hold together a 
fingle year; nor is it a poor creeping digreffion 
(which, but for the name of a man, might con- 
tinue as well going on in the King's highway) 
which will do the bufinefs^ — No; if it is to be 
a digreflion, it muft be a good frifky one, and 
upon a frifky fubje6l too, where neither the horfe 
nor his rider are to be caught but by rebound. 

The only difficulty is, railing powers fuitable 
to the nature of the fervice : Fancy is caprici-^ 
ous, — Wit mull not be fearched for, — and P/ect- 
fantry (good-natured flut as ftie is) will not 
come in at a call, was an empire to be laid at 
her feet. 

— ^l^he bed way for a man, is, to fay hia 
prayers. 

Only, if it puts him in mind of his infirmities 
and defects, as well ghoftly as bodily, — ^for that 
purpofe, he will find himfelf rather worfe after 
he has faid them than before ;-— for other pur- 
pofes, better. 

I'or my own part, there is not a way, either 
moral or mechanical, under Heaven that I could 
think of, which 1 have not taken with myfelf in 
this calb : Ibmetimes by addreffnig myfelf di- 

reflly 
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Te6lly to the foul herfelf, and arguing the point 
over and over again with her, upon the extent 
of her own faculties. 

— I never could make them an inch the 
wider. 

Then by changing my fyftem, and trying 
what could be made of it upon the body, by 
temperance, fobernefs, and chaftity. Thefe are 
good, quoth I, in themfelves, — they are good, 
abfolutely; — they are good, relatively; — they 
are good for health, — ^they are good for happi- 
nefs in this world, — they are good for happinefs 
in the next. 

In ihort, they were good for every thing but 
the thing wanted; and there they were good 
for nothing, but to leave the foul juft as Heaven 
made it. As for the theological virtues of Faith 
and Hope, they give it courage; but then, that 
fiuvelling virtue of Meeknefs (as my father 
would always call it) takes it quite away again ; 
fo you are exa6tly where you Itarted. 

Now, in all common and ordinary cafes, 
there is nothing which I have found to anfwer 
fo well as this. 

Certainly, if there is any dependence upon 
Logic, and that I am not blinded by felf-love, 
there muft be fomething of true genius about 
me, merely upon this fymptom of it, That I do 
not know what Envy is: for never do I hit 
upon any invention or device which tendeth to 
the furtherance of good writing, but I inftantly 
make it public ; willing that all mankind fliould 
wrrite as well as myfelf ; 

—Which 
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; — Which they certainly will, when they 
think as little. 



CHAP. XIII. 



NOW, in ordinary cafes, that is, when I am 
only ftiipid, and the thoughts riie heavily and 
pafs gummous through my pen, r- 

Or that I am got, 1 know not how, into a 
cold unmctaphorical vein of infamous writing, 
and cannot take a plumb-lift out of it for my 
foul; fo rnuit be obhgcd to go on writing like a 
Dutch commentator to the end of the chapter, 
unlefs foniething be done, — 

I never Hand conferring with pen and ink 
one moment; for if a pinch of fnuff, or a ftride 
or two acrofs the room will not do the bulinefs 
for me, — I take a razor at once; and having 
tried the edge of it upon the palm of my hand, 
without farlher ceremony, except that of firlt 
lathering my beard, I Ihave it off; taking care 
only, if I do leave a hair, that it be not a grey 
one ; this done, I change my fliirt, put on a bet- 
ter coat, — fend for my lalt wig, — put my topaz- 
ring upon my finger; and, in a word, drefsmy- 
felf from one end to the other of me, after my 
Left falhion. 

Now the Devil in Hell muft be in it, if this 
does not do : for confider, Sir, as every man 
chufes to be prefent at the fliaving of his own 
l)eard (though there is no rule without an excep- 
tion) an^l unavoidably fits over-againft himfelf 
the whole time it is doing, in cafe he has a hand 

in 
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in it,— the Situation, like all others, has notipns 
pf her own to put into the brain. 

I maintain it, the conceits of a rough-bearcled 
man are feven years more terfe and juvenile for 
one fingle operation; and if they did not run a 
rifk of being quite (liaved away, might be car- 
ried up, by continual ihavings, to the higheft 
pitch of fublimity. — How Homer could write 
with fo long a beard, I don't know; — and as it 
makes againft my hypothefis, I as little care:— 
*but let us return to the Toilet. 

Ludovicus Sorbonenfis makes this entirely an 
affair of the body (s^cSje^iKvj Trpoc^ig) as he calls it, 
-—but he is deceived : the foul and body are 
joint-fliarers in every thing they get: a man 
cannot drefs, but his ideas get cloth'd at the 
fame time : and if he dreffes Uke a gentleman, 
every one of them ftands prefented to his ima- 
gination, genteelized along with him; — fo that 
he has nothing to do but take his pen, and write 
like himielf. 

For this caufe, wlien your Honours and Re- 
verences would know whether I write clean, and 
fit to be read, you will be able to judge full as 
well by looking into my Laundrefs's bill as my 
book : there was one iingle month, in which f 
can make it appear, that I dirtied one-and- 
thirty iliirts with clean wTitino;; and after all, 
was more abuled, curfed, criticis'd, and con- 
founded, and had more myftic heads Ihaken at 
me, for what I had wrote in tliat one month, 
than in all the other months of that year put 
together. 

But 
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But their Honours and Reverences liad hot 

fecn my bills. 
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CHAP. XIV. 



AST never had any intention of beginning 
the Digreflion, I am making all this preparation 
for, till 1 come to the 1 5th chapter, — I have 
this chapter to put to whatever ufe I think pro- 
per. — 1 have twenty this moment ready for it* 
— I could write my chapter of Button-holes in 

it, 

Or ray chapter of FiJheSj which ihould follow 
them, 

Or my chapter of Knots^ in cafe their Reve- 
rences have done with them : — they might lead 
me into mifchief. The fafeit wav is to follow 
the track of the learned, and raife objeftions 
againft what I have been writing, though I de* 
clare before-hand, I know no more than my 
b«els how to anfwer them. 

And firft, it may be laid, there is a pelting 
kind of Theyjitical fatire, as black as the \evy 
ink 'tis wrote with — (and by the bye, whoever 
fays fo, is indebted to the Mufter-mafter Ge- 
neral of the Grecian army, for fuffbring the name 
of fo ugly and foul-mouth'd a man as Therfites 
to continue upon his roll, — for it has furnifti'd 
him with an epithet) — in thefe produ6lions he 
will urge, all the perfonal walhings and fcrub* 
bings upon earth do a finking genius no fort of 
good, — bat jult the contrary, inafmuch as the 

dirtier 
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dirtier the fellow is, the better generally he fuc- 
ceeds in it. 

To this I have no other anfwer, — at leaft 
ready, — but that the Archbifhop of Benevento 
wrote his najiy Romance of the Galatea, as all 
the world knows, in a purple coat, waiftcoat, and 
purple pair of breeches ; and that the penance 
iet him of writing a commentary upon the book 
of the Revelations, as fevere as it was look'd 
upon by one part of the world, was far from be- 
ing deem'd fo by the other, upon the firigle ac- 
count of that Invejtment. 

Another obje6tion to all this remedy, is its^ 
want of univerfality ; forafmuch as the (having 
part of it, upon which fo much ftrefs is laid, by 
an unalterable law of nature excludes one half 
of the fpecies entirely from its ufe, — all I can 
fay is, that female writers, whether of England, 
or of France, muft e'en go without it. 

As for the Spani{^ ladies, — I am in no fort of 
diftrefs* 



CHAP. XV. 



THE fifteenth chapter is come at laft ; and 
brings nothing with it but a fad fignature of 
^* How DOT pleafiires flip from under us in this 
« world!'' 

For in talking of my digreflion, — I declare 
before Heaven, I have made it ! What a ftrange 
creature is mortal man ! faid {h6. 

-r .'Tis very true, faid I ; — but 'twere better 

to get all thefe things out of our heads, and re- 
turn to my uncle Toby. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

WHEN my uncle Toby and the Corporal 
had marched down to the bottom of the avenue^ 
they recollected their bufmefs lay the other way; 
fo they faced about, and marched up ftraight to 
Mrs. Wadman's door. 

I warrant your Honour, faid the Corporal, 
touching his Montero-cap with his hand as he 
paflTed him, in order to give a knock at the door. 

My uncle Toby, contrary to his invariable 

way of treating his faithful fervant, faid nothing 
good or bad : the truth was, he had not altoge- 
ther marihaird his ideas ; he wiflVd for another 
conference, and, as the Corporal was mounting 
up the three fteps before the door, he hemd 
twice ; a portion of my uncle Toby^s moft mo- 
deft fpirits fled, at each expulfion, towards the 
Corporal ; he ftood wath the rapper of the door 
fufpended for a full minute in his hand, he fcarce 
knew why. Bridget ftood perdue within, with 
her finger and her thumb upon the latch, be- 
numbed with expectation ; and Mrs. Wadman, 
with an eye ready to be deflowered again, fat 
breathlefs behind the window curtain of her 
bed-chamber, watching their approach. 

' Trim! -faid my uncle Toby;— ^but, as he 

articulated the word, the minute expired, aud 
Trim let>fHll the rapper. :■ 
'- My u«ele Toby, perceiving* that all hopes of 
a conference were knocked on^ tlie iie^d by -it^ 
whiflled Lillabiiilero," v v . 
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CUAP. XVII. 

AS Mrs. Bridget's finger and thumb were 
upon the latch, the Corporal did not knock ast 
often as perchance your Honour's taylor. — I 
might have taken my example fomething nearer 
home; for I owe mine feme five -and -twenty 
pounds at leaft, and wonder at the man's pa- 
tience. 

But this is nothing at all to the world : 

only 'tis a curfed thing to be in debt ; and there 
feems to be a fatality in the exchequers of fome 
poor princes, particularly thofe of our houfe, 
which no economv can bind down in irons. For 
my own part, i m perfuaded there is not any 
one prince, prelate, pope, or potentate, great or 
fmall, upon earth, more defirous in his heart of 
keeping flraight with the world than I am, — or 
who takes more likely means for it. I never 
give above half a guinea, — nor walk with boots, 
— nor cheapen tooth-picks, nor lay out a {billing 
upon a band-box, the year round ; and, for the 
fix months I'm in the country, I'm upon fo fmall 
a fcale, that, with all the good temper in the 
world, I outdo Roulfeau a bar length ! — for I 
keep neither man or boy, nor horle, nor cow, 
nor dog, nor cat, nor any thing that can eat or 
drink, except a thin poor piece of a veftal (to 
keep my fire in) and who has generally as bad 
an appetite as myfelf : — but, if you think this 
makes a philofopher of me, — I would not, my 
good people, give a rufh for your judgments. 

True philolbphy ; — but there is no treating 
the fubje6t whilit my uncle is whiftling Lilla- 
buUero. 

Let us go into the houfe. 
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faid my uncle Toby. 

Mrs. Wadman blufti'd, — ^look'd towards the 
door, — tum'd pale, — blulh'd flightly again, — • 
recovered her natural colour, — blufti^d worfe 
than ever ; which, for the fake of the urdearned 
reader, I tranflate thus : — 
*' L — d ! I cannot look at it f — 
" JVhat would the warldfay if I looJcd at it f 
*' IJhould drop down if I looked at it ! 
" I wifli I coidd look at it. 
** There can he no Jin in looking at it. 
" I will look at it" 

Whilft all this was running through Mrs. Wad- 
man's imagination, my uncle Toby had rifen 
from the fopha, and got to the other fide of the 
parlour-door, to give Trim an order about it in 
the paffage 

* * * J l)elieve it is in the garret, 

fa-id my uncle Toby. 1 faw it there, an' pleafe 

your Honour, this morning, anfwered Trim. 

^^rhen prithee ftep direftly for it. Trim, faid 

xny uncle Toby, and bring it into the parlour. 

Tfbe 
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i The Corporal did not approve of the orders j 
but moft cheerfully obeyed them. Theiirft was 
»ot an a6l of his will, — ^the fecond was; fo he 
put on his Montero-ca^, and went as faft as his 
hxne knee would let him. My uncle Toby re- 
turned into the parlour, and fat himfelf down 
again upon the fopha« 

You {hall lay your finger upon the place,. 

laid my uncle Toby, -T will not touch it, 

however, quoth Mrs. Wadman to herfelf. 

Tlus requires a fecond tranflation : — it fhews 
what little knowledge is got by mere words ; — 
VTB muft go up to the firft fprings. 

Now, in order to clear up the mift which 
hangs upon thefe three pages, I muft endeavour 
to be as clear as poffible myfelf. 
* Rub your hands thrice acrofs your foreheads, 
— blow your nofes, — cleanfe your emun6lories, 
-— fneeze, my good people ; — God blefs you. 

Now, give me all the help you can. 



CHAP. XXI. 



- AS there are fifty different ends (counting 
all ends in, — as well civil as religious) for which 
a woman takes a hufband, flie firfl fets about 
and carefully weighs, then feparates and diflin- 
guifhes, in her mind, which of all that number 
of ends is hers ; then, by difcourfe, enquiry, ar- 
gumentation, apd inference, (he inveftigates and 
finds out whether fhe has got hold of the right 
one; — and, if flie has, — then, by pulling it 
gently this way and that way, (lie further formjj 

s 2 a judgment, 



«6a THE LIFE AND OPINIONS 

a juclgment, whether it will nat break in tlie 
drawing. 

The imagery under which Slawkenbergius im^ 
prefles this upon his reader^s fancy, in the be* 
ginning of his third Decade, i* fo ludicrous, that 
the honour I bear the fex will not fufFer me to* 
quote it, — otherwife, it is not deftitute of hu-- 
mour. 

. '" She firft^ faith Slawkenbergius, ftops the afs r 
and holding his^ halter in her left hand (left he 
ftiould get away) (he thrufts her right hand into 
the very bottom of bis pannier, to fearch for it.'' 

For what ? You 11 not know the foonery^ 

quoth Slawkenbergiusy for interrupting me. 

^' I have nothings good Lady, but empty 
bottles, fays the afs. 

— ' — " Tm loaded with tripes,'^ fiiys the fe- 
cond. 

■ A nd thou art little better, quoth (he tor 
the third ; for nothing is there in thy pao^niers 
but trunk-hofc and pantofles ; — and fo to the 
fourth and fifth, going on, one by one, thro the 
whole firing, till coming to the afs which carries 
it, (he turns the pannier upfide down, looks at 
ili — confiders it, — famples it, — meafures it,' — 
ftretches it,. — wets it,— dries it, — then takes her" 
teeth both to the warp and weft of it. 

Of what ? for the love of Chrift 1 

-I am determined, anfwered Slawkenber-^ 

gius, that all the powers upon earth (hall neveif 
wring that fecret from my breaft. 



#*. 
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CHAP. XXII. 

• WE live in a world befet on all (ides Mdth 
3n3rfteri€S and riddles^ — and fo 'tis no matters 
r— elfe it fe^ms ftrange, that Nature, who makes 
•every thing fo well to anfwer its deftination^ 
• and feldom or never errs, unlefs for paftime, in 
giving fuch forms and aptitudes to whatever 
paffes through her hands, that, whether ihe de- 
ligns foir the plough, the caravan, the cart, — or 
whatever other creature (he models, be it but ati 
afs's : foal, you are fure to have the thing you 
wanted ; and yet, at the fame time, fhould fo 
eternally bungle it as (he does, in making fo 
fimBle a thing as a tnarried man. 
. Whether it is in the choice of the clay, — or 
that it is frequently fpoiFd in the baking (by an 
excels of which a hulband may turn out too 
crufty, you know, on one hand, — or not enough 
^Oy through defe6l of heat, on the other) ;— or 
whether this great artificer is not fo attentive 
to the little Platonic exigencies of that part of 
the fpecies, for whofe ufe Ihe is fabricating this ; 
—or that her Ladyihip fometimes fcarce knows 
what fort of a huiband will do. — I know not : 
we win difcourfe about it after fupper. 

It is enough that neither the obfervation it* 
felf, nor the reafoning upon it, are at all to the 
purpofe^ — but rather againft it ; fince, with re- 
gard to my uncle Toby's fitnefs for the marriage 
ftate, nothing was ever better : Ihe had formed 
bira of the beft and kindliell clay, had tempered 

S3 it 
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it with her own milk, and breathed into it th« 
fweeteft fpirit;— .fhe had mad^ him all gentle, 
generous, and humane ; — flie had filled his heart 
with truft and confidence, and difpofed every 
palfage which led to it for the communication 
of the tendereft offices; — (he had, moreover^i 
confidered the other caufes for which matrix 
mony was ordained 

And, accordingly^ * * * * 

^ ^ ^/« Hr ^ # m 

^ ^ :i^ ^ 4^ . .# ; « 

^ H^ ^ -4^ 

f 

The Donation was not defeated by my uncle 
Toby's wound. 

Now, this laft article was fomewhat apocry* 
phal ; and the Devil, who is the great difturber 
of our faiths in this world, had raifed fcruples in 
Mrs. Wadman's brain about it ; and, like a true 
Devil as he w as, had done his own work at the 
fame time, by turning my uncle Toby's Tirtua 
thereupon into nothing hxxt ^npty bottlesy tripef^ 
trunk-hofcy and pantojies. 



CHAP. XXIII, 



MRS. Bridget had pawn d all the little ftock 
of honour a poor chambermaid was worth in 
the world, that (he would get to the bottom of 
the affair in ten days; and it was built upon 
one of the moft conceffible poftulata in nature ; 
namely, that, whilft my uncle Toby was mak* 
irig love tp her miftrefs, the Corporal could find 

K. , nothing 
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«)thing better to do than to make love to her ; 
— " And riijet kirn as much as he willy' faid, 
Bridget, *^ tp get it oui of him" 

Friendfbip has two garments, an outer and an 
under oae. Bridget was ferving her miftrefs's 
iflterefts in the one, — and doing the thing which 
moil pleafed herfelf in the other; fo had as 
many flakes depending upon my uncle Toby's 
wound as the Devil himfel£ — Mrs. Wadman s 
had but one,-— and as it poffibly might be her 
l^il (without difcouraging Mrs. Bridget, or dif^ 
crediting her talents) was determined to play her 
cards herfelf. 

She wanted not encouragemoTit : a child 
might have look'd into his hand ; — there was 
fuch a plainnefs and fimplicity in his playing out. 
what trumps he had, — with fuch an unmiftruft- 
ing ignorance of the ten-ace^ — and fo naked and 
defencelefs did he fit upon the fame fopha with 
Widow Wadman, that a generous heart would 
have wept to have won the game of him^ 

liCt us drop the metaphor. 



CHAP. XXIV. 



A N D the ftory too, if you pleafe ; for, 

though I have all along been haftening towards 
this part of it, with fo much earneft defire, as. 
well knowing it to be the choiceft morfel of what 
1 had to offer to the world, yet now that I am 
got to it, any one is welcome to take my pen 
^nd go on with the ftory for me that will,--»I fee 

' s 4 the 
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the difficulties of the defcriptions Vm going ta*^ 
give, — -and feel tny want of powers. 

It is one comfort, at lead to me, tliat I \o{^ 
fome fourfcore ounces of blood this week, in a 
mod uncritical fever which attacked me at ihe' 
beginning of this chapter; fo that I have ftilL 
fome hopes remaining it may be more in the 
ferous or globular parts of the blood, than in the' 
fubtle aura of the brain :— be it which it will, • 
— an Invocation can do no hurt ; — and I leave ^ 
the affair entirely to the invoked^ to infpire or 
to inje6t me according as he fees good. 

TH E I N V OC AT IQ N, 

Gentle Spirit of fweeteft humour, who erft' 
did fit upon the eafy pen of my beloved Cer- 
vantes ! Thou who glided'ft daily through his 
lattice, and turned'ft the twilight of his priforj 
into noon-day brightnefs by thy prefence,-T-f ' 
tinged'ft his little urn of water with heaven-fent 
nedar, and, all the time he wrote of Sancho and* 
his mafter, didft caft thy myftic mantle o'er his 
withered ftump *, and wide extended it to all 
the evils of his life,— 

— Turn in hither, I befeech thee !— behol4 
thefe breeches !-^they are all I have in the 
world; — tjiat piteous rent was given xhern at 
Lyons. 

My ftiirts ! fee what a deadly fchifm has hapr 
pen'd amongft ^em ;• — for the laps are in Lom* 
bardy, and the reft of 'em here. — I never had 
but fix, and a cunning gypfey of a laundrefs at 

* JJe loft his hand at the battle of Lepanto. 
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Milan cut me off the jTore-laps of five,— To do' 
her juftice, ftie did it with fome confideratioiiy' 
-^for I was* returning out of Italy, 

And yet, notwithltanding all this, and a piftol 
lander-box, which was, moreover, filch'd from 
me at Sienna, and twice that I paid five Pauls 
for two hard eggs, once at Raddicofini, and a 
fecond time at Capua,-*— I do not think a jour- 
ney through France and Italy, provided a man 
keeps his temper all the way, fo bad a thing a.s 
fome people would make you beheve; there 
muft be ups and downs, or how the deuce {hould 
we get into vallies where Nature fpreads fo 
many tables of entertainment. — ^'Tis nonfenfe 
to imagine they will lend ^'^ou their voitures to. 
be (haken to pieces for nothing; and, unlefs 
you pay twelve fous for greafing your wheels, 
how (hould the poor pealant get iDutter to his 
bread ? — We really expe6l too much, — and, for 
the livre or two above par for your fupper and 
bed, — at the moft they are but one (hilling and 
Hinepence halfpenny, — who would embroil their 
philofophy for it? for Heaven's and for your 
own fake, pay it, — pay it with both hands open, 
rather than leave Difappointment fitting droop^ 
ing upon the eyes of your fair hoftefs and her 
damfels in the gate-way, at your departure ;-r^ 
and befides, my dear Sir, you get a fifterly 
kifs of each of 'em worth a pound :-^at leaft I 
did;— 

— For my uncle Toby's amours running all 
the way in my head, they had the fame efFe6t 
upon me as if they had been my own. — I was 
in the paqft perfe6t ftate of bounty and good* 

will^ 
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will, and felt the kindlieft harmony vibrath^ 
within me; with every ofcillation of the chaife; 
alike ; fo that^ whether the roads were rough or- 
fmooth, it made no difference ; every thing I 
faw or had to do with, touched upon fome fecret 
fpring, either of fentiment or rapture. 

They were the fweeteft notes I ever 

heard ; and I inftantly let down the fore*glafs to 

hear them more diftin6t;ly. ^Tis Maria, faidi 

the poftiliion, obferving I was liftening* Poor 
Maria, continued lie (leaning his body on oae 
fide to let me fee her, for he was in a line be- 
twixt us) is fitting upon a bank playing her 
vefpers upon her pipe, with her little goat befide 
her. . , 

The young fellow utter'd this with an accent 
and a look fo perfe6tly in tune to a feeling 
heart, that I inftantly made a vow I would give 
him a four-and-twenty fous piece when I got to 
Moulins. — — 

And who is poor Maria ? faid I. 

The love and pity of all the villages: 

around us, faid the poftillion: it is but thrise 
years ago that the Ihn did not ihine upon fo fair, 
io quick-witted and amiable a maid ; and better 
fate did Maria deferve than to have her banns 
forbid by the intrigues of the curate of the 
pariih who publifh'd them. 

He was going on, when Maria, who had 
made a ihort paufe, put the pipe to her moutlx 
and began the air again ; — they were the fame 

notes, — ^yet were ten times fvveeter, It is the 

evening-fervice to the Virgin, faid the young 
man;— but wh9 has taught her to play it, or, 
k . 1 how 
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JiQW (he came by her pipe, no one knows : we 
think that Heaven has aififted her in both; for, 
ever fince fhe has been unfettled in her mind, it 
feems her only confolation; flie has never once 
had the pipe out of her hand, but plays, that 
fervice upon it almoft day and night. 

The poftillion delivered this with fo much 
difcretion and natural eloquence, that I could 
not help decyphering fomething in his face 
above his condition, and fhould have fifted out 
his hiftory, had not poor Maria's taken fuch full 
pofieffion of me. 

We had got up by this time almoft to th© 
bank where Maria was fitting : flie was in a thin 
white jacket, with her hair, all but two trefles, 
drawn up into a filk net, with a few olive leaves 
twifted a little fantaftically on ope fide; — (he 
w^as beautiful; and, if ever I felt the full forca 
of an honeft heart-ache, it was the moment I 
few her. 

God help her ! poor damfel ! above a 

htmdred maffes, faid the poftiUion, have been 
feid, in the feveral parifti-churches and convent*^ 
aMmnd, for her,-— but without effe6l : we have 
ftill hopes, as Ihe is fenfible for fhort intervals, 
tfeat the Virgin at laft will reftore her to herfelf ; 
fcut her parents, who know her beft, are hope-* 
lefs upon that fcore, and think her fenfes are. 
loft for ever. - 

As the poftillion fpoke this, Maria made a 
cadence fo melancholy, fo tender and querulous, 
that I fprung out of the chaife to help her, and 
found myfelf fitting betwixt her and her goat 
before I relapfed from my en^thufiafm. 
c Maria 
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Maria looked wiftfully for fome time at mel 
and then at her goat, — and then at me, — and 
then at her goat again, and fo on, alternately. • 

—Well, Maria, faid I foftly, what refem-* 

blance do you find ? 

I do entreat the candid reader to believe me,^^ 
that it was from the humbleft convi6lion of what 
a beaji man is, — that I afked the queftion; and 
that I would not have let fallen an unfeafonable 
pleafantry in the venerable prefence of Mifery,: 
to be entitled to all the wit that ever Rabelaia 
fcatter'd, — and yet I own my heart fmote me, 
and that I fo fmarted at the very idea of it, that 
I fwore I would fet up for Wifdom, and utteI^ 
grave fentences the reft of my days i' — and never, 
•*— never attempt again to commit mirth witb 
man, woman, or child, the longeft day I had ta 
live. 

As for writing nonfenfe to them, — ^I believe 
there was a referve ; — but that 1 leave to th^ 
world. 

Adieu, Maria !-^adieu, poor haplefs damfel ! 
—fome time, but not noWj I may hear thy for^ 
TOWS from thy own lips, — ^but 1 was deceived ; 
for that moment ihe took her pipe and told me 
fuch a tale of woe with it, that I rofe up, and 
with broken and irregular Heps walk'd foftly to 
jny chaife, 

— ^Whjat an excellent inn at Moulins ! 



CHAP. XXV. 

WHEN we have got to the end of this chap-^ 
' ter (but not before) we muft all turn back to the. 

two 
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two blank chapters ; on the account of which 
my honour has lain bleeding this half hour. — I 
flop it, by pulling off one of my yellow flippers, 
4fld throwing it, with all my violence, t6 the 
bppolite fide of my room, with a declaration at 
the heel of it,— 

That whatever refemblance it Kiay bear to 
half the chapters which are w ritten ifn the worlds 
or, for aught I know, may be now writing in it^ 
—that it was as cafual as the foam of Zeuxis his 
horfe; befides, I look upon a chapter which has^ 
(mly nothing in ity with refpe6l; and confidering 
what worfe things there are in the world, — That 
it is no way a proper fubje6i; for fatire. 

~-Why then was it left fo ? And here, with-^ 
out flaying for my reply^ fhall I be called as 
many blockheads, numikuUs, doddypoles, dun- 
derheads, ninny-hammers, goofecaps, joltheads, 
nincompoops, and Ih — ^t-a-beds, — and other un- 
favoury appellations, as ever the qake-bakers of 
Lern^ call in the teeth of King Garangantan'* 
fhepherds : — and Til let them do it, as Bridget 
iaid, as much as they pleafe; for how was it 
pofTible they ftiould forefee the necefTity I was 
under of writing the 25th chapter of my book 
before the 1 8 th ? &c. 

— So I don't take it amifs. — ^All I wifh is. 
That it may be a lelTon to the world, ** to let 
^ people tell their Jiories their own way." 
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The Eighteenth Chapter, 

AS Mrs. Bridget opened the door before the 
Corporal had well given the rap^ the interval 
betwixt that and my uncle Toby's introdu6tioni 
into the parlour, was {o fliort, that Mrs. Wad-* 
jnan had but juft time to get from behind the 
curtain, — lay a Bible upon the table, and ad- 
vance a (lep or two towards the door to receive 
him. 

My uncle Toby fainted Mrs* Wadman^ after 
the mariner in which women were fainted by 
men in the year of our Lord God one thoufand 
feven hundred and thirteen; — then facing about, 
he march'd up abreaft with her to the fopha^^ 
and in three plain words, — though not before 
he was fat down, — nor after he was fat down, — » 
but as he was litting down, told her, " ht wa9 
^ in love;' fo that my uncle Toby ftrained him- 
llelf more in the declaration than he needed. 

Mrs. Wadman naturally looked down upon a 
flit flie had been darning up in her apron, in 
expeftation every moment that my uncle Toby 
would go on ; but having no talents for ampli-. 
fication> and Love, moreover of all others, being 
a fubjefit of which he was the leaft a mafter,- — 
^hea he had told Mrs. Wadman once that he 
loved her,^ he let it alone>.and l^ft the matter to* 
work after its own way. 

My father was always in raptures with this 
fyftem of my uncle Toby's, as he falfely called 
it, and would often fay. That could his brother 

Toby 
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Toby to bis proceis have added but a pipe of 
tobacco, — he had wherewithal to ha%e found his 
iray^ if there was faith in a Spanifti proverb, to- 
wards the hearts of half the women upon the 
glabe<» 

My uncle Toby never under ftood what my 
fatlner meant; nor will I prefume to extrafit 
more from it than a condemnation of an error 
which the bulk of the world lie under; — but 
the French, every one of 'em to a man, who 
believe in it almoil as much as the real prefence^ 
^ Thai talking qf lave, is making it/' 
. .'. — I would as foon fet about making a black-^ 
pudding by the fame receipt. 

Let us go on : — Mrs, Wadman fat in expec- 
tation my uncle Toby would do fo, to almoft 
the firft pulfation of that minute, wherein filence 
on one lide or the other generally becomes in- 
decent : fo edging herfelf a little more towards 
feim, and railing up her eyes, fub-bluihing, as 
(he did it, — Ihe took up tl:*e gauntlet,— or the 
difcoiurfe (if you like it better) and communed 
with my uncle Toby thus : — 

The cares and difquietudes of the marriage^ 

ftate, quoth Mrs. Wadman, are very great. 

I fuppofe fo^ faid my uncle Toby. And 

therefore when a perfon, continued Mrs. Wad- 
man, is fo much at his eafe as you are, — fo 
happy. Captain Shandy, in yourfelf, your friends, 
and your amufements, — 1 wonder what reafons 
can incline you to the ftate \ 

— ■' — ^They are written, quoth my uncle Toby, 
m the Common-Prayer Book. 

Thus fer my uncte Toby ^went on warily, an^ 
i . kept 



.^■»^ 
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kept within his depth, leaving Mrs. Wadinari %B 
ikil upon the gulph as (he pleafed. ^ 

As for children, faid Mrs. Wadmanj 

though a principal endj perhaps, of the inflitu-^ 
tion, and the natural wifli, I fuppofe, of .every 
parent,^ — yet do not we all find, they are certain 
fbrrows, and very uncertain comforts ? and what 
is there^ dear Sir^ to pay one for the heart-achs ? 
* — what compenfation for the many tender and 
difquieting apprehenfions of a fuffering and de* 

fencelefs mother who brings them into life ? • 

1 declare, faid my uncle Toby, fmit with pity, I 
know of none ; unlefs it be the pleafure which it 
has pleafed God ^ 

A fiddleftick ! quoth Ihe. 



Chapter the Nineteenth. 

NOW there are fuch an infinitude of notes'^ 
tunes, cants, chants^ airs^ looks, and accents with 
which the word jiddlejtick may be pronounced 
in all fuch cafes as this, every one of 'em im.^ 
preffing a fenfe and meaning as different from 
ihe other as dirt from cleanlinefsy—th^it Cafuifts 
(for it is an affair of eonfcience upon that fcore) 
reckon up no lefs than fourteen thoufand in 
which you may do either right or wrong, 

Mrs. Wadman hit upon the Jiddlejiick wbick 
fummoned up all my uncle Toby's modeft blood 
into his cheeks; — fo feeling within himfelf tiaat 
^e had fomehowor other got beyond his depth, he 
flopt fhort ; and without entering further either 
into the pains, pr pleafures . of matrimony^ he 

laid 



OF TRISTRAM SHANDY, 2 78 

laid his hand upon his hearty and made an offer 
to take them as they were, and ihare them 
along with her* 

When my uncle Toby had faid this, he did 
not care to fay it again; fo calting his eye upon 
the Bible which Mrs. Wadman had laid upon 
the table, he took it up; and popping, dear 
foul! upon a palfage in itj of all others the 
moft interefting to him, — which was the fiege 
of Jericho, — he fet himfelf tp read it over, — « 
leaving his propofal of marriage^ as he had done 
his declaration of love^ to work with her after 
its own way* Now it wrought neither as an 
aftringent nor a loofener ; nor like opiutti, nor 
bark, nor mercury, nor buckthorn, nor any 
one drug which nature had beftowed upon the 
world; — in ihort, it work'd not at all in her; 
and the caufe of that was, that there was fome- 
thing working there before* — Babbler that I 
am ! I have anticipated what it was a dozen 
times; but there is fire ftill in the fubjeO:.— *• 
Allans I 



CHAP. XXVI, 



IT is natural for a perfe6t ftranger who i^ 
going frpm London to Edinburgh, to enquire, 
before he fets out, how many miles to York ? 
which is about the half way : — nor does any 
body wonder, if he goes on and alks about the 
corporation, &c, — 

It was juft as natural for Mrs. Wadman^ 
whofe firft hufband was all his time affli^d 

VOL. II, T 
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^vith a Sciatica, to wifli to know how far froiA. 
the hip to the groin ; and how far (lie was hkely 
to luffer more or lefs in her feehngs, in the one 
Cafe than in the other. 

She iiad accordingly read Drake^s Anatomy 
from one end to the othet*. She had peeped 
into Wharton upon the Brain, and borrowed 
^' Graaf upon the Bones and Mafcles; but 
could make nothing of it. 

She had realbn'd hkewife from her own 
powcrSf — laid down theorems^ — drawn confe- 
quences, and come to no conclufion. 

To clear up all, fhe had twice alked Do6tor 
Slop, " If poor Captain Shandy was ever likely 
** to recover of his wound ?" 

He is recovered, Doctor Slop wooid 

iay. 

What, quite? 



Quite, IVIadam. 

]^ut what do you mean by a recovery ? 

Mrs. Wadman would Iky. 

Do6tor Slop was the worft man alive at de* 
finitions; and fo Mrs. Wadman could get no 
knowledge, In'fliort, there was no way to ex- 
tract it, but from my uncle Toby himfelf. 

There is an accent of humanity in an en- 
quiry of this kind, which lulls Sujpmon to r^ft; 
— ^nd I am half perluaded the lerpe^it gdt 
pretty near it, in his difcourfe with Eve; for 
the pi^openfity in the lex to be deceived taould 
not be fo great, tjiat ihe Ihould h&v% beldaefe 

t This Hiuft be a miftakc in Mr. Shandy; for Graaf 
wrote upon the pancreatic juice, .nind 'the paxiis of .gene- 
ration. 

• to 
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to hold ch^at with the Devil without it. — But 
there is an accent of humanity : — how fliall I 
delcribe it ? —'tis an accent which covers the 
part with a garment, and gives the enquirer a 
right to be as particular with it as your body- 
furgeon. 

" — Was it without remiffion ? 

*^ — Was it more tolerable in bed ? 

^^ — Could he lie on both lides alike with 
'' it? 

*' — Vi'ds he able to mount a horfe ? 

" • — ^Ya!s motion bad for it?" et adeisj^ were 
•fo tenderly fpoke to, and fo direfted towards 
my uncle Toby's heart, that every item of them 
funk ten times deeper into it than the evils 
thetnfelves; — but when Mrs. Wadman w^nt 
round about by Namur to get at my uncle 
Toby's groin; and engaged him to attack the 
^ point of the advanced counterfcarp, and p6le 
m^le witli the Dutch^ to take the counter-2:uard 
of St. Roch fword in hand, — and then, with 
tender notes playing upon his ear, led him, all 
bleeding, by the hand out of the trench, wip- 
ing hef eye as he \vas carried to his tent, — Hea- 
ven ! Earth ! Sea ! — all was lifted up, — the 
fpriflgs of nature rofe above their levels, — an 
angel of mercy (at befide him on the fopha,— 
his heart glow'd with fire; — and had he been 
Worth a thouiandj he had loft every heart of 
them to Mrs. Wadman. 

— And whereabonts, dear Sir, quoth Mrs* 
Wadmtin, a little categorically, did you receive 

this fad blow?- In aiking this quertion, Mrs, 

Wadman gave a flight glance towards the waift- 

T 2 buwd 
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band of my uncle Toby^s red plufti breech es> 
expelling naturally^ as the Ihorteft reply to it, 
that my uncle Toby would lay his fore-frngcK 
upon the place. — It fell out otherwife, — for my 
uncle Toby having got his wound before the 
gate of St. Nicholas, in one of the traverfes of 
the trench oppolite to the falient angle of the 
demi-baftion of St. Koch, — he could, at any 
time, ftick a pin upon the identical fpot of 
ground where he was (landing when the ftone 
(truck liim. This (Iruck inllantly upon my 
uncle Tobv's fenforium; — and with it, ftruck 
his large map of the town and citadel of Namur, 
and its environs, which he had purchafed and 
pafted down upon a board, by the Corporar» 
aid, during his long illqefs: — it had lain, with 
other mihtary lumber, in the garret ever (ince ; 
and accordingly the Corporal was detached to 
the garret to fetch it. 

My uncle Toby meafured off thirty toifes,, 
with Mrs, Wadman's Icillars, from the return-, 
ing angle before the gate of St. Nicholas ; and 
with Ibch a virgin modelly laid her finger upon 
the place, that the goddefs of Decency, if then 
in being, — if not, 'twas her (hade, — Ihook her 
head, and with a finger wavering , acrofs her 
eyes, — forbade her to explain the miftake. 

Unhappy Mrs. Wadman! 

— For nothing can make this chapter go o(F 
with fpirit but an apoftrophe to thee; — but my. 
heart tells me, that in (lich a crilis an apoftrophe 
is but an infult in difguife ; and ere I would oflfer 
one to a woman in di(trefs, — let the chapter go 
to the Devil ; provided any da^ln'd critic ii} 

keeping 
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keeping will be but at the trouble to take it 
with him. 



CHAP. XXVII. 



MY uncle Toby's map is carried down into 
the kitchen. 



CHAP. XXVIII. 



— AND here is the Maes, — and this is the 
Sambre, faid the Corporal, pointing with his 
right hand extended a little towanls the map, 
and his left upon Mrs. Bridget's iboulder, — but 
not the fhoulder next him ; — and this, faid he, 
ig the town of Namur, — and. this the citadel, — 
and there lay the French, — and here lay his 
Honour and mvfelf ; — and in this curfed trench, 
Mrs. Bridget, quoth the Corporal, taking her 
by the hand, did he receive the wound which 
crufh'd him fo miferably hei'c. — In pronouncing 
which, he llightly prefs'd the back of her hand 
towards the part he felt for,— and lot it fall. 

We thought, Mr. Trim, it had been 

more in the middle, faid Mrs. Bridget. 

■— — That would have undone us for ever, 
faid the Corporal. 

And left my poor miftrefs undone too, 

faid Brido-et. 

The Corporal made no reply to the repartee, 
but by giving Mrs. Bridget a kiis. 

Come, come, faid Bridget, holding the 

T 3 palm 
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palm of her left liand parellel to the plane of tb<i 
horizon, and Hiding the fingers of the other 
over it, in a way which could not have been 
done, had there been the leaft wart or protu- 
berance, Tis every fyllable of it falfe, cried 

the Corporal, before flbe had half finifhed the 
fen te nee. 

1 know it to be fact, faid Bridget^ from 

credible witnefles. 

Upon my honour, faid the Corporal, 

laying his hand upon his heart, and blufhing 
as he fpoke, with honeft refentment, — ^"tis a 

ftory, Mrs. Bridget, as falfe as Hell, Not, 

faid Bridget, interrupting him, that either I or 
my miftrel's care a halfpenny about it, whether 
it is fo or no ; — only that when one is married, 
one would chufe to have fuch a thing by one at 
lead, 

It was fomewhat unfortunate for Mrs. Bridget, 
that ftie had begun the attack with her manual 
exercife ; for the Corporal inltantly * * 
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CHAP. 


XXIX. 


1 







IT was like the momentary conteft in the 
tnoift eye-lids of an April morning, " Whether 
^' Bridget fliould laugh or cry.'' 

She jhatclfd up a rolling-pin, — 'twas ten to 
one ihe had lau2;h'd. — 

She laid it down, — llie cried : and had one 
fmgle tear of 'em but tafted of bitternefe, M\ 

fevtowfui 
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forrowful would the Corporal's heart have been 
that he had uled the argument ; but the Cor- 
poral underftood the fex, a qiiart major to a 
terce at leaft, better than my uncle Toby, and 
accordingly he aflailed Mrs. Bridget after this 
manner : — 

I know, Mrs. Bridget, faid the Corporal, 
giving her a mod refpe6tful kiis, that thou art 
good and modeft by nature; and art withal 
fo generous a girl in thyfelf, that, if I know 
thee rightly, thou would'fl not wound an infe6l, 
much lefs the honour of fo gallant and worthy 
a foul as my mafter, waft thou iiire to be made a 
Countefs of; but thou hait been fet on, and 
deluded, dear Bridget, as is often a woman's 
cafe, " to pleafe others more than them-^ 
** felves '' 

Bridget's eyes poured down at the fenfationa 
the Corporal excited. 

— ^^lell me, — lell me, then, my dear Bridget, 
continued the Corporal, taking hold of her 
hand, which hung down dead by her iide, — and 
giving a fecond kifs, — whofe fulpicion has milled 
thee ? 

Bridget fobbed a fob or two, — then open d 
her eyes; — the Corporal wiped 'em with the 
bottom of her apron; — (lie then opcn'd her 
heart and told him all. 



CHAP, XXX. 



MY uncle Toby and the Corporal had gonj^ 
on feparately with their bperatij^ 
part of the eaxnpai^ €iii^%i^ 

T 4 
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from all communication of what either the one 
or the other had been doing, as if they had 
been feparated from each other by the Maes or 
the Sambre. 

My uncle Toby, on his fide, had prefented 
himfelf every afternoon in his red and lilver and 
. blue and gold, alternately, and fuftained an in-' 
tinity of attacks in them, without knowing them 
to be attacks;-— and fo had nothing to com- 
municate. 

. The Corporal, on his fide, in taking Bridget, 
by it gain'd confiderable advantages, — and conr^ 
fequently had much to communicate; — but 
what were the advantages, — as well as what 
was the manner by which he had feiz'd them, 
required fo nice an hifl:orian, that the Corporal 
durft not venture upon it ; and, as fenfible as 
he was of glory, would rather have been con- 
tented to have gone bare-headed and without 
laurels for ever, than torture his mailer's mo- 
defty for a fingle moment, 

— Bed ef honeil and gallant fervants ! — But 
I have apofi;rophiz'd thee. Trim, once before; — 
and could I apotheofize thee alfo (that is to lay) 
with good company, — I would do it without 
ctremony in the very next page. 



CHAP. XXXT. 



NOW my uncle Toby had one eveninir laid 
down his pipe upon the table, and was counting 
over to hiniielf> upon bis fi^^ijers ends (begin- 
ning at his thuriij)) all Mjls;. \V adman s perfecr 
tions,,OAe by on^; and.jtiajpipeniog; two 05 three 
i \ 1^ ^ times 
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limes together, either by omitting fome^ or 
counting others twice over, to puzzle himfelf 
iadly before he could get beyond his middle- 

finger,-^ Prithee, Trim, faid he, taking up Im 

pipe again, bring me a pen and ink. ^'rrim 

brought paper allb. 

-^-fake a full iheet. Trim! faid my uncle 
Toby, making a fign with his pipe at the fame 
time to take a chair and (it down clofe by him 
at the table. The Corporal obeyed, — placed the 
paper directly before him, — took a pen, and 
dippVl it in the ink. 

if^-^he has a thoufand virtues, Trim ! faid my 
uncle Toby* 

^Am I to fet them down, an' pleafe your 

Honour ? quoth the Corporal. 

But they muft be taken in their ranks, 

replied my uncle Toby; for of them all, Trim, 
that which wins me moft, and wiiich is a fe-» 
fcurity for all the reft, is the compafTionate turn 
and fingular humanity of her chara6ler. — I pro- 
teft, added my uncle Toby, looking up, as he 
protefted it, towards the top of the ceiling. — 
That was I her brother, Trim, a thoufand-fold, 
fhe could not make more conftant or more ten- 
der enquiries after my fuftbrings, — though now 
no more. 

The Corporal made no reply to my uncle 
Toby's proteftation, but by a (liort cough : — 
he dipp'd the pen a fecond time into the 
ink-horn; and my uncle Toby, pointing with 
the end of his pipe as dole to the top of 
the flieet at the left hand corner of it, as he 
could get it, — the Corporal wrote down the 
word humanitv, thus --••-,-- 
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Humaiiifi/. 



\ 
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— ^Prithee, Corporal, faid my uncle Toby, as 
foon as Trim had done it, — how often does 
Mrs. Bridget enquire after the wound on the 
cap of thy knee, which thou reoeived'ft at tho 
battle of Landen ? 

■■ ■ She never, an pleafe your Honour, en^ 
quires after it at all. 

That, Corporal faid my uncle Toby, 

with all the triumph the goodnel's of his nature 
would permit, — ^that (hews the difierence in the 
chara&er of the millrefs and maid.— Had the 
fortune of war allotted the fame mifchance to 
me, Mrs. Wadmau would have enquired into 
every circumftance relating to it a hundred 

times. She would have enquired, an pleafe 

your Honour, ten times as often about your 

Honour's groin. The pain. Trim, is equally 

excruciating, — and Compaflion has as much to 
do with the one as the other. 

' God blefs your Honour ! cried the Cor- 
poral, — what has a woman's compaflion to do 
with a wound upon the cap of a man's knee ? 
Had your Honour's been fliot into ten thouland 
fplinters at the affair of Landen, Mrs. Wad- 
man would have troubled her head as little 
about it as Bridget ; becaul'e, added the Corpo- 
ral, lowering his voice, and fpeaking very dil^ 
tinClly, as he afligned his realbu, — 

" The knee is fuch a diftance from the main 
*^ body, — whereas the groin, your Honour 
^' knows, is upon the very curtain of the 
^' place/' 

My uncle Toby gave a long whiftle ; — but 
in a note which could fcarce be heard acrpfs 
the table. 

The 
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The Corporal had advanced too far to retire ; 
• — in three m ords he told the reft. 

My uncle Toby laid down his pipe as gently 
upon the fender as if it had been fpun from the 
unraveUings of a fpider's web. 

•^ Let us go to my brother Shandy's, 

faid he. 



CHAP. XXXII. 



THERE will be juft time, whilft my uncle 
Toby and Trim are walking to my father's^ to 
inform you that Mrs. Wadman had, fome 
moons before this, made a confidant of mv 
mother; and that Mrs. Bridget, who had the 
burden of her own, as well as her Miftrefs's 
fecret to carry, had got happily delivered of 
both to Sufannah, behind the garden-wall. 
. As for my mother, fhe faw nothing at all in 
it, to make the leaft buftle about ; — but Sufan* 
nah was fufiicient by herfelf for all the ends 
and purpofes you could pofiibly have, in export- 
ing a family-lecret ; for (he inftantly imparted 
it by figns to Jonathan ; — and Jonathan by 
tokens to the cook, as fhe was bafting a loin of 
mutton ; the cook fold it with fome kitchen-fat 
to the poftillion for a groat ; who trucked it with 
the dairy-maid for fomething of about the fame 
value ;— and though whifpered in the hay-loft. 
Tame caught the notes with her brazen trumpet, 
and founded them upon the houfe-top, — In a 
word, not an old woman in the village, or five 
ipiles round, who did not underfland the dif- 
ficulties of my uncle Toby's liege, apd what, 

were 
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i^'ere the fecret articles which had delayed the( 
fur render. 

My father, whofe way was to force every 
event in nature into an hypothefis, by which 
means, never man crucified Truth at the rate 
he did, — had but juft heard of tiie report as my 
uncle Toby fet out ; and catching fire fuddenly 
at the trefpafs done his brother by it, was 
demonitrating to Yorick, notwithftanding my 
mother was fitting by, — not only, " That the. 
*' Devil was in women, and that the whole of 
" the affair was luft ;" but that every evil and 
diforder in the world, of what kind or nature 
foever, from the firft fall of Adam, down to my 
uncle Toby's (inclufive) was owing, one way or 
other, to the fame unruly appetite. 

Yorick was juft bringing my father's hypo- 
thefis to fome temper, when my uncle Toby 
entering the room with marks of infinite be- 
nevolence and forgivenefs in his looks, my 
fiither s eloquence rekindled againft the pafTion ; 
— and as he was not very nice in the choice of 
his words when he was wroth, — as foon as my, 
uncle Toby was feated by the fire, and had. 
filled his pipe, my latLer broke out in this 
manner : — 



CHAP, XXXIII. 



— ^THAT provifion fhould be made for con- 
tinuing the race of fo great, fo exalted, and 
godlike a being as man, — 1 am far from deny- 
ing; — but philofophy fpeaks freely of every^ 

thing ; 
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tiling ; and therefore I ftill think, and do main* 
tain it to be a pity> that it Ihould be done by 
means of a palhon, which bends down the facul- 
ties, and turns all the wifdoiw, contemplations, 
and operations of the foul backwards; — a paf- 
lion, my dear, continued my fiither, addreffing 
himlelf to my mother, which couples and equals 
wife men with fools, and makes us come out of 
our caverns and hiding-places more like fatyrs 
and four-footed bealb than men* 

I know it will be faid, continued my father, 
(avaihng himielf of the Prokpjis) that in itfelf, 
and fmiply taken, — like hunger, or thirft, or 
ifeep^ — 'tis an affair neither good nor biad, — 
nor ihamefid, nor otherwife. — Why tlien did 
the delicacy of J3iogene8 and Plato fo recalci- 
trate againft it ? and wherefore, when w^e go 
about to make and plant a man, do we put out 
tiie candle ? and for what reafon is it^ that all 
the parts thereof, — the congredients, — the pre- 
parations, — the inftruments, and w hatever ferve?* 
tliereto, are fb held as to be conii^yed to a 
cleanly mind by no language, tmnllation> or 
periphrafis whatever ? 

-—The a6t of killing and deftroying a imtUy 
continued my father, railing his voice,-*-and 
turning to my uncle Toby, — you. fee, is glo- 
rious, — and the weapons by which w^e do it are 
honourable ; — we march with them upon our 
Ihoulders ;- — we (Irut with them by our lides ;— 
we gild tliem; — we carve them; — we inlay 
them ; — we enrich them ; — nav, if it be but a 
jhoundrel cannon, we caft an ornament upon the 
breech of it. 

— My uncle Toby laid. down his. pipe lo ii>- 
4 tercede 
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tercede for a better epithet ; — and Yorick 
u-tts rifing iip to batter the w hole hypotl>eiis to 

pieces, 

. When Obadiah broke into the middle of the 
room with a compiaint, whidi cried -out for an. 
immediate hearing. 

The cJile was this :— 

My ;fether, whether by ancient cuftom of 
the manor, or as impropriator of the great 
tythes, was obliged to keep a Bull for the fer- 
vice of the parilh ; and Obadiah had led his 
cow upon n pop^vijit to him one day or other 
the preceding fummer ; — I ^y, oi>e day of 
other, — ^becaufe, as chance would have it, it 
was the day on which he was married to my 
iaiAier's houfe-maid ; — fo one was a reckon- 
ing to tlie other. Therefore, when Obadiah's 
wite was brought to bed, — Obadiah thanked 
Gdd. 

Now, (aid Obadiah, I {hall have a €alf : fo 
Obadiah went daily to vifit his cow. 

She'll calve o4i Monday, — or Tuefday,— ^or 
Wednefday at the fartheft. 

The cow did not calve; — no, — fl>e'll not 

* 

calve till next week ; — the cow put it off ter- 
ribly, — till at the end of the lixth week, 
Obadiah's fufpicions (like a good man's) fell 
upon the Bull. 

Now the pariih being very large, my father'^ 
Bull, to fpeak the truth of him, was no way 
equal to the department ; he had, however, 
got himfelf, fomehow or other, thruft into 
employment, — and as he went through the 
bulinefs with a grave face, my father had a high 
opinion of him. 
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■Moft of the townfmen, an* pleafe youf 



Worfliip, quoth Obadiah, beUeye that 'tis all 
the Bull's tault. 

But may not a cow be barren ? replied 
my father, turning to Do6tor Slop. 

It never happens, faid Do6lorSlop; but 

the man's wife may have come before her time, 
naturally enough. — Pritliee ha§ the child hair 
upon his head ? added Do6lor Slop. 

It is as hairy as I am, faid Obadiah. — » 

Obadiah had not been fliaved for three weeks^ 

When -*• u u ^ cried 

my father, beginning the fentence with an ex- 
clamatory whittle ; — and fo, brother Toby, this 
poor Bull of miijp, who is as good a Bull as 
ever p — fs'd, and might have done for Eiuropa 
herfelf in purer {tines, — had he but two legs 
lefsy might have l^n driveiMjIk) DQ3:ors' Com- 
mons and loft his chara6ler ; •— which, to a 
Town-Bull, brotljer Toby^ ia the very fame 
thing as his life. 4; 

L — d ! faid my mother^ what is all this 

ftorv about ? 

A Cock aMJba Bidl^ faid Yorick ; — and 

one of the bed of itif^kind I ever heard. 
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SENTIMENTAL JOURNEY 

'THROUGH 

FRANCE AND ITALY. 



— — IHEY order, faid I, this matter better 

in France* 

You have been in France ? faid my 

gentleman, turning quick upon me, with the 

moft civil triumph in the world. Strange ! 

quoth I, debating the matter with myfelf, 
That one-and-twenty ihiles failing, for *tis abfo- 
lutely no further from Dover to Calais, ihould 
give a man thefe rights : — FU look into them ; 
fo giving up the argument, — ^I went ftraight to 
my lodgings, put up half a dozen fhirts and a 
black pair of filk breeches ; — " the coat I hayp 
on," faid I, looking at the fleeve, " will do,*'— • 
took a place in the Dover ftage ; and, the packet 
failing at nine the next morning, — by three. 
had got fat down to my dinner upon africafee, 
chicken, fo inconteftibly in France, that, h^.I 
died that night of an , indigeftion^ the whole 
world could not have fufpended the effe^s.of 
the -f* droiU d'aubaine.;— my Ihirts, and black 

t All the effefts of ftrafigers (S wife and Scots exc^>tcd) 
dying in France are (eized, by vii^ttte of this law, though 
l3se heir be ugon. the fpot;~tbe jpx'^&t of thefe cootipLgeii- 
eies being farmed^ tbere Is no redFeSk. 

trot. II. \^ 
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pair of filk breeches, — portmanteau and all, 
mull have gone to the King of France ;— even 
the little picture which I have fo long worn, 
and fo often told thee, Eliza, I would carry 
with me into my grave, would have been torn 
from my neck ! — Ungenerous ! to feize upon 
the wreck of an unwary palfenger, whom your 
fubjefts had beckoned to their coaft ! — by 
Heaven ! Sire, it is not well done ; and much 
does it grieve me 'tis the monarch of a people 
fo civilized and courteous, and fo renowned for 
Sentiment and fine feelings, that 1 have to rea- 

fon with ! 

But I have fcarce fet a foot in your domi- 
nions 



CALAISi 

: . -*W-li£>^f 1 had fi^iiflied my dinner, and draink 
the' King of France's health, tx) ^fnlffsfy -my 
itiirid'that I bore him ho fpieieh, -ibut^^toiiith^ 
*coiitrary, high honour for tlie humanity of Ws 
tfeliiper, — 1 rofe up an inch taller^ ^or- tb* a(>- 
'cbmmodation. - - -*• ' 

' " -^^No, faid I, the Boutbon is by iio^itieati^ a 
xrael race : they may- be miflefl, like ;other 
^tOple ; but there is a ihildriefs in their- blood. 
AVi acknowledged this, 'I felt a'ftjfFufioh of a 
^flner .kind upon my cheek j mbre^w^i^m and 
irifejiidly^to' man than • what Burguiidy ^at leaft 
'0"f two livres a bottle, whfch was fucb^as 1 had 
b^enjdrinkirng) cpuld havQ^produced. --., .a, .; 
;-^/- >. - .■.■.. J uft. God r faid I, kicking my. port- 
mantfeau -afide; ^Ji^^inShCTe^^iii-^iS^'W^rW^^ - 

•,1*. ifcji till ii 'j-^^ijU* ^:oar.'xt,L cordfl u?a; 
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goods which ftiould ftiarpen our fpirits, and 
make fo many kind-hearted brethren of us fall 
out fo cruelly as we do by the way ? 

When man is at peace vvlth man, how much 
hghter than a feather is the heavieft of metals 
in his hand ! he pulls out his purfe, and holding 
it airily and uncomprefs'd, looks round him, 
as if he fought for an objefit to fliare it witli. — 
In doing this I felt every veffel in my frame 
dilate,-rr-the arteries beat all cheerly together, 
and every power which fuftained life performed 
it with, ih little friction, that 'twould have con- 
founded the molt phijical precieufe in France: 
with all her materialifm, fhe could fcarce have 
called me a machine. 

I'm confident, faid I to myfelf, 1 fliould have 
pverfet her creed. 

The acceffion of that idea carried Nature, 
at that time, as high as ihe could go ; — I was 
at peace with llie world before, and this finifh'd 
the treaty with myfelf. 

— Now^, was 1 a King of France, cried I, 
what a moment for an orphan to have begg'd 
, nis father's portmanteau of me ! 



THE MONK. 

CALAIS. 

I HAD fcarce uttered the words, when a 
poor Monk of the order of St. Francis came 
into the room, to beg fome thing for his convent. 
No man cares to have his virtues the fport of 

u 2 contin- 
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contingencies, — or one man may be generotts, 
as another man is puiffant; — fed non quoad 
hanCj — or be it as it may, — for there is no re^- 
lar reafoning upon the ebbs and flows of pur 
humours, they may depend upon the fame caufes, 
for aughl 1 know, which influence the tides 
themfelves ; — ^'twould oft be no difcredit to us 
to fuppofe it was fo : Fm fure, at leaft for my- 
felf, that in many a cafe I fliould be' more highly 
fatisfied to have it faid by the world — " I had 
had an affair with the moon, in which there was 
neither fin nor fliame,'' than have it pafs alto- 
gether as my own aa and deed, wherein tbert 
was fo much of both. 

— But be this as it may, — the moment I 
baft my eyes upon him, 1 was predetermined 
not to give him a fingle fous ; and, accord- 
ingly, I put my purfe into my pocket, but- 
ton d it up^ fet myfelf a little more upon my 
tenter, and advanced up gravely to him. There 
was fomething, I fear, forbidding in my look: 
i hav^e his figure this moment before my eyes, 
and think there wras that in it which deferred 
better. 

The monk, as I judged from the break in 
his tonfure, a few fcatter'd w.hite hairs upon 
his temples being all that remained of it, 
might be about feventy ; but from his eyes, 
and that fori of fire which was in them, which 
Teemed nlore tempered by courtefey than years, 
could be n6 more than fixty : — truth ^ nii^ft 
lie between,— he i*as certainly fixtjr-five ; 'a!<ig 
\he general air of his cduntenance, trotiv^hlr- 
'9 ■ " ' Itanding 
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fianding fomething feem'd to have been plant- 
ing wrinkles in it before their time, agreed to 
tl^ account. 

It was one of thofe heads which Guido has 
^ften painted, — mild, pale, penetrating, free 
from all common-place ideas of fat contented 
ignorance looking downwards upon the earth ; 
— it look'd forwards, but looked as if it looked 
at fomething beyond this world. How one of 
his order came by it. Heaven above, who let 
it fall upon a monk's fhoulders, beft knows ; 
but it would have fuited a Bramin, and, had I 
^et it upon the plains of Indoftan, I had re-^ 
verenced it. 

The reft of his outline may be given in a 
few ftrokes ; one might put it into the hands 
of any one to defign^ for "'twas neither elegant 
nor otherwife, but as chara6ter and expreffion 
made it fo : it was a tliin, fpare form, fome-* 
thing above the common fize, if it loft not the 
diftinclion by a bend forward in the figure,—, 
but it was the attitude of Intreaty ; and, as 
it now ftands prefented to my imagination, it 
gained more than it loft by it. 

When he had entered the room three paces, 
he ftood ftili ; and laying his left hand upon 
his breaft (a flender white ftafF with which he 
journeyed being in his right) — when I had got 
clofe up to him, he introduced himfelf with 
the little ftory of the wants of his convent, 
and the poverty of his order ; — and did it with 
fo fimple a grace, — and fuch an air of depre- 
cation was there in the whole caft of his look 

u 3 and 
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and figure, — I was bewitched not to have been 
ftruck with it. — 

— A better reafon was, I had predetermined 
not to give him a fingle Ibus. 



THE- MONK. 



CALAIS- 



^TIS very true, faid I, replying to a 

Caft upwards with his eyes, with which he had 
concluded his addrefs; — 'tis very true, — and 
Heaven be their refource who have no other 
but the charity of the world ! the ftock of 
which, I fear, is no wa^ fufficient for the 
many great claims which are hourly made upon 
it. 

As I pronounced the words great claims^ he 
gave a (light glance with his eye downwards 
upon the fleeve of his tunic : — 1 felt the full 
force of the appeal; — I acknowledge it, faid 
1 : — a coarfe habit, and that but once in three 
years, with meagre diet, — are no great mat- 
ters ; and the true point of pity is, as they can 
be earn'd in the world with ib little induftry, 
that your order ihould wifh to procure them 
by preffing upon a fund which is the property 
of the lame, the blind, the aged, and the in- 
firm ! — the captive, who lies down counting 
over and over again the days of his affliftions, 
languiihes alfo for his fliare of it ; and had you 
been of the order of Merci/j inftead of the order 

of 
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of St. Francis, poor as I am, continued I, 
pointing at my portmanteau, full cheerfully 
ftiould it have been opened to you, for the 
ranfom of the unfortunate.—^ — ^I'he monk made 

me a bow. But of all others, refum'd I, 

the unfortunate of our own country, furely, 
have the firft rights ; and I have left thoufands 

in diftrefs upon our own fliore. The monk 

gave a cordial wave with his head, — as much 
as to fay. No doubt, there is mifery enough 
in every corner of the world, as well as within 
our convent.-- — But we diftinguiQi, faid 1, 
laying my hand upon the fleeve of his tunic, 
in return for his appeal, — we diftinguilh, my 
good father, betwixt thofe who wilb only to 
eat the bread of their own labour — and thofe 
who eat the bread of other people's, and have 
no other y)kn ^^ life but to get through it in 
floth and ignorance, /br the love of God. 

Tlie poor Francifcan iriade no reply : a 
he6iic of a moment pafs'd acrofs his cheek, but 
could not tarry : — Nature feemed to have had 
done with l)er refentments in him ; he fliewed 
tkone : — -but letting his it'dff fall within his arm, 
he prefs'd both his hands with refignation upon 
his breaft, and retired. 



THE MONL 



V. 



CALAIS. 



MY heart fmotc me the moment he fhut 
the door. — Plba! faid I, with an air of care- 

u 4 leffnefs^ 
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leflijefs, thjree fev^ral timeiS,-r-bq^ it wduld iiot 
do; every ungracious fyllable I h^ uttered 
crowded back into my invagination : I refle6led 
I had no right over the poor Fr^ncifcan but ta 
deny him ; and that the» puniihmeat of that 
was eriough to the disappointed, without the 
addition of unkind language. -*r I conlidered 
his grey hairs ; — his courteous figure leem'd to 
re-enter and gently afk me what injury he had 
done me ? — and why I could ufe him thu^ ? — 
I would have given twenty livres for an advo* 
cate. — I have behaved very ill, faid 1 within 
myfelf; but I have only juft fet out upon my 
travels, and ihall learn better manners as I 
get along. 



THE DESOBLIGEANT. 

CALAIS, 

WHEN a man is difcontented with himfelf, 
it has one advantage, however, that it puts 
bim into an excellent frame of mind for meking 
a bargain. Now, there being no travelling 
through France and Italy without a chaife,— 
and Nature generally prompting us to the 
thing we are fitted for, I walked out into the 
coach-yard to buy or hire fomething of that 
kind to my purpofe : an old -f defobligeant, in 
the furtheft corner of the court, hit my fancy 

t A chaife fo called in France^ from its holding but one 
perfon. 

•. ' at 
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at firft fig^l; ; fo I ii^fl;ai?^^y got btO; it, aj?^ 
finding it «?, tolerable hajrmpny \Yil;^ n^y te§j; 
ingS; I or^^red thie V;a,iter to (?alV IlIo;i,fi^,uif 
Peff^in, l;ne majjer of thie hotel ;— but mop^- 
fieuif peUein beinggopp tp yefpersj^ and no.t 
caring to face thejFraflcifcan, w^om I ikw, oi\ 
the pppofite fide of the court, yfi cpnference 
with a lafly juft ajri;ive<i at the inn, — Idr^Mf 
t^i^e tafFeta-rOjiijtaiA bjetwix^ us, and, beir^g de-*. 
^rmined to write my jjourney, I took out my 
pen and ink, andj \yrote the preface to it in the 
efoblii 








PREFxVGE 

IN THE DESOBLIGEANT. 

IT mufl have been obferved by many ^ 
peripatetic philofopher, That Nature ha3 fet 
up, by her own unqueftionable authority, cer- 
tain boundaries and f(?nces to circumfcribe the 
difcontent of man ; {he has efFe6led her pur- 

1)ofe in the quieted and eafieft manner, by 
aying him under almoft infuperable obliga- 
tions to work out his eafe, and to fuftain his 
fufFerings at home. It is there only that fhe 
has provided him with the moft fuitable ob- 
kfts to partake of his happinefs, and bear ^ 
pari of that burden which, in all countries and 
ages, has ever been too heavy for one pair ot 
Ihoulders. Tls true, we are endued with an 
imperfeft power of fpreading our happinefs 
fometimes beyond her limits ; but 'tis fo or-. 

dered. 
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dered^ that, from the want of languages, con«» 
ne6iions, and dependencies, and, from the dif- 
ference in educations, cuftoms, and habits, we 
lie under fo many impediments in communi- 
cating our fenfations out of our own fphere, 
as often amount to a total impoffibility. 

It will always follow from hence, that the 
balance of fentimental commerce is always 
againft the expatriated adventurer: he muft 
buy, what he has little occafion for, at their 
own price ; — ^his converfation will feldom be 
taken in exchange for theirs without a large 
difcount, — and this, by the bye, eternally driv- 
ing him into the hands of more equitable 
brokers, for fuch converfation as he can find, 
it requires no great fpirit of divination to guefs 
at his party. 

This brings me to n^y point, and naturally 
leads me (if the fee-faw of this defobligeant will 
but let me get on) into the efficient as well as 
final caufes of travelling. 

Your idle people that leave their native coun- 
try, and go abroad for fome reafon or reafons 
which may be derived ffotn one of thefe general 
caufes ; — — 

Infirmity of body, 
Imbecihty of mind, or 
Inevitable neceffity. 
The tvvo firft include all thofe who travel by 
land or by water, labouring with pride, cu- 
riofity, vanity, or fpleen, fubdiyided and com- 
l^ined in infinitum. 

The third clafs includes the whole army of 
peregrine martyrs; more efpecially thofe tra- 
vellers 
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vcUers who fet out upon their travels, with the 
benefit of the clergy, either as delinquents, tra- 
velling under the direftion of governors recom-, 
mended by the magiftrate ; — or young gentle- 
men, transported by the cruelty of parents and 
guardians, and travelling under the direSlion 
of governors recommended by Oxford, Aber- 
deen, and Glafgow. ^ 
There is a fourth clafs, but their number is fo 
Imall, that they would not deferve a diftinftion, 
were it not neceflary, in a work of this nature, 
to obferve the greateft precifion and nicety, to 
avoid a confufion of chara6ler : and thefe men ' 
I fpeak of, are fuch as crofs the feas and fojourn 
in a land of ftrangers, with a view of faving 
money for various reafons and upon various 
pretences ; but, as they might alfo fave them- 
felves and others a great deal of unneceflary 
trouble by faving their money at home, — and, 
as their realbns for travelling are the leaft com^ 
plex of any other ipecies of emigrants, I ihall 
diftinguiih thele gentlemen by the name of 

Simple l^ravellers. 
Thus, the whole circle of travellers may be 
reduced to the following heads : — 

Idle Travellers, 

Inquifitive Travellers, 

Lying Travellers, 

Proud Travellers, 

Vain Travellers, 

Splenetic Travellers ; 
then follow 

The Travellers of ^eceflity, 

The Delinquent and Felonious Traveller, 



E 
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The Unfortunate and Innocent Traveller, 
The Simple Traveller, 

And laft of all (if you pleafe) The Sentimental 
Traveller (meaning thereby myfelf) who have 
traveird, and of which I am now fitting down 
to give an account, — as much out of Necejffity^ 
and the befoiji de Voyager^ as any one in thq 
clafs. 

I am well aware, at the fame time, as both 
my travels and obfervations will be altogether 
of a different caft from any of my forerunners, 
that I might have infifted upon a whole niche 
entirely to myfelf; — but I ihould break in upon 
the confines of the Vain Traveller, in wifliing to 
draw, attention towards me, till I have fome 
better grounds for it than the mere Novelty of 
my Vehicle. It is fufficieiit for my reader, ii 
he has been a Traveller himfelf, that with fl:udy- 
and refle6tion hereupon, he may be able to de- 
termine his own place and rank in the catar 
logue ;— it will be one fi:ep towards knqwiug 
himfelf, as it is great odds but he retains foq[)^ 
tin6lure and refemblance of what he imbibed or 
carried out, to the prefent hour. 

The man who firfl; tranfplanted the grape o^ 
Burgundy to the Cape of Good Hope (obferve 
he was a Dutchman) never dreamt of drinking 
the fame wine at the Cape that the fame grape 
pi'oduced upon the French mountains,— he was, 
too phlegmatic for that; — but, undoubtedly, 
he expefted to drink fome fort of vinous liquor; 
but whether good, bad, or indifferent, — he 
knew enough of this world to know that it did 
not depend upQQ his chpice, but that what is 

generally 
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generally called chance was to decide his fuc- 
eefs: however, he hoped for the beft; andirt 
'thefe hopes, by an intemperate confidence in 
%he fortitude of his head, and the depth of his 
difcretion, Mynhedr might poffibly overfet both 
\n kits new vineyard; and, by difcovertng his 
nafc^dnefs, become a laughing-flock to his peo- 
ple. 

Even fo it fares with the poor Traveller, fail- 
ing ttiid pofHng through the politer kingdoms 
'Of<fthe globe, in purfuit of knowledge and im** 
prdVehients. 

Knowledge and improvements are to be got 
My failing and pofHng for that purpofe^ but 
vd&fether ufeful knowledge and real improve'- 
ments is all a lottery; — and, even where the 
Mventurer is fuccefsful, the acquired flock "mufl 
fte'ufed with caution and fobriety, to turn to 
Tmy profit :— but, as the chances run prodigi- 
ously the other way, both as to the acquifition 
-amfd'application, I am of opinion. That a man 
iwrould a6t as wifely, if he could prevail upoh 
himlfelf to live contented without foreign know- 
iedge or foreign improvements, efpecially if he 
iives in a country that has no abfolute want of 
"^iiiieT y-^amd,' indeed, much grief of heart has 
it oft and many a time cofl me, when I havfe 
"obferred how many a foul flep the Inquifrtive 
Traveller has meafured to fee fights and look 
into difcoveries, all which, a§ Sancho Panpa 
faid to Don Quixote, they might have feen 
dry-fhod at home. .It is an age fo full of light, 
that there is fcarce a country or corner of 
-Europe, whofe beams are not croffed^nd inter- 
changed with others. — Knowledge, ^ tm:^ q!1 
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its branches, and in moft affairs, is like mufic 
in an Italian llreet, whereof thofe may partake 
who pay nothing. — But there is no nation under 
Heaven, — and God is my record (before whofe 
tribunal I niuft one day come and give an ac- 
count of this work) — that I do not fpeak it 
Tauntingly, — But there is no nation under 
Heaven abounding with more variety of learn- 
ing, — where the Ibiences may be more fitly 
woo'd, or more furely won, than here, — where 
^rt is encouraged, and will foon rife high, — 
where Nature (lake her altogether) has fo little 
to anfwer .for,-^and, to clofe all, where there 
is more wit and variety of chara6ler to feed the 
jfnipd with: — Where then, my dear country* 
men, are you going ? — 

Wo are only looking at this chaife, faid 

they, Your moft obedient fervant, faid I, 

.fkipping out of it, and pulling off my hat. — 

We were wondering, faid one of them, who, I 
found, wa75 an Inquijitite Traveller ^ — what CQuld 

^occalion it;i motion. ^T^was the agit^tiqn, 

.fai(i. 1 coolly, of .writing a preface. 1 never 

heard, faid the other, who was '*>> Simple, Tra' 
vdler^ of a; preface wrote in a defobligeant. ■ 

^OCt. would have been better., faid : 1„ in ^l, m$r 

,firvLs. .',-., '/.'.' 

^ ■■ ' ■ ■ » • . . . ■ .... 

. As.a^ J^ugli/hman does n()t travel tpfee JE^r- 
JillmeUf, 1, retired to my room.. . . 



■«•7^' ♦ 



. « I ■• 



I 




£/. 



THROUGH FRAXCE..AND ITALY, sol 

to my room; it was effectually Monf. Deflein, 
the mafter of the hotel, who had juft returned 
from vefpers, and, ^vith bis iiat under his arm, 
was moft complaii'antly following me, to .put me 
in mind of my wants. I had wrote myfelf 
pretty well out of conceit with the defobligeant ; 
and Monf. Deifein fpeaking of it with a ihrug, 
as if it would no way luit me, it immediately 
ftrnck my fiincy tliat it belong'd to Jbme la- 
nocent Travelki-y who, on his return home, had 
left it to Monf Deflein's honour to make the 
moft of. Four months had tlapfed fmce it had 
finilhed its career of Europe in the corner of 
MonCDelfein's coach-yard: and havinj^ fallied 
out from thence but a vampt-up bufmefs at the 
firft, though it had been twice Uiken to pieces 
on Mount Sennis, it had not profited much by 
its adventures, — but by none fo liulc as the 
ilandingfo.'niuny months unpitied in the corner 
of Monf Deffein's coach-yard. Much, indeed, 
was not to be faid for it, — but fomethin^ might, 
—rand, \viieu a few words will refcue Miit;ry 
'iuit.of herjdiftrof^, I hate the man who can be 
a churl of them. 

— Now, was I the mafter of tins hotel, iaid 
I, laying the point of my fore-finger on Monf. 
DeiTeiuD breaft, I would inevitably make a 
point of gettiDg nd of tlua unfortunate defo- 
bllgeant; — it'ftands fwinging' reproaches at you 
every time you pafs by it. 

Mon Dieu ! faid Monf. Deflein, — I have no 
mtereft.— — Except the intereft, laid 1/ which 
_m@n of a certain turn of mind take, Monf. D^^ 
-Seaxt in their o» u fdn&ti<uiv~ I'l* porfuaded. 
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A inan who feels for others as well ds for himfelf, 
every rainy nighty diiguiie it as you will, muft 
caft a damp upon your fpirits* You fuffer^ 
Monf. Deflein, as much as the machine* 

I have always obferved^ when there is as 
Aluch Jou?' as Jweet in a compliment, that an 
Engliliiman is eternally at a lofs within himfelf 
whether to take it or let it alone ; a Frenchman 
never is ; Monf. Deflein made me a bow. 

Ocji Men vraU faid he. — But, in this cafe 
1 fhould only exchange one difquietude fot 
another, and with lofs. Figure to yourfelf, my 
dear Sir, that in giving you a chaife which 
would fall to pieces before you had got half 
way to Paris, — figure to yourfelf how thuch I 
fiiould fuffer, in giving an ill impreffioh of my- 
felf to a man of honour, and lying at the mercy, 
as I muft do, d'vn homme d'efprit. 

The dofe was made up exa6lly afttei* my olirti 
prefcription; fo I could not help tdking it,-^^ 
and returning Monf. Defiein his bow, without 
more cafuiftry we walk'd together towards Es 
remifc, to take a view of his magazine * 'l6f 
chaifes. - ■ '' 



• ; » ■ 
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CALAIS. • • -* 



rr mutt needs be a h^iftile ^ittd of & 'Wgfltf, 

when the buyer. '(if it b$ feut ot'u'^n^WSt' 

cliaile) cahnet 'g6 T<5i:tK\nth *l5i6'lfefteif .Yhw^ 

■ 'voa 
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i . . . ... , : , 

-inta^xhe-Hreet, to termipate the difference be- 

, ,twixt tJti^m, but he inftantly falls into the fame 
frame of ipaind, and views his conventionift with 
the fame fort of eye? as if he was going along 
with him to Hyde Park Corner to fight a duel. 

, For; my own part, being but a poor Iwordfraaii, 
and no way a match tor Monf. DeflTeini, I felt 

,. the notation of all the movements within me, to 

,:>vhich the fituation is incident; — I looked at 
MonQeur DeiTein through and through,— eyed 

,Jhim. as he walked along in profile,^— then en 
^/bce ;— thought he looked like a Jew, — then a 
Turk, — difliked his wigj-r-curfed him by my 
gods, — wiQied him at the Devil ! 

—And is all this to be lighted up in the 
heart for a beggarly account of three or four 
Louis d'ors, which is the moft I can be over- 
reached in? — Bafe paffion! faid I, turning 
myfelf about, as a man naturally does upon a 

. fudden reverfe of fentiment, — bafe ungentle 
paffion! thy hand is againft every man, and 

every man's hand againft thee. Heaven 

forbid! faid (lie, railing her hand up to her 
forehead, for I had turned full in front upon 
the lady whom I had feeh in conference with 
the monk: — (he had followed us.unperceived. 

Heaven forbid, indeed! faid 1, offering 

her my own; — (he had a black pair of iilk 
gloves, open only at the thumb and two fore- 
.. fingers, fo accepted it without referve, — ^and I 
. led her up to the door of the remife. 

Monfieur DeiTein had diabled the key above 
fifty times, before he found out he had come 

.with a wrong one in his hand : we were as im- 
VOL. II. X i^aU^wv 
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patient as hiitifelf to Have \t bpen^d; and fo 
^ attentive to the obftacle, that I corttihd^d* hold- 
ing her hand alm'oft without knoxifrirtg it: To 
that Mpnf. Deffein lefit us together,' with' hfer 
hand in mine, and with our faces turfied jip^ 
wards the door of the Veinife, ^aiiid 5faid ' he 
would be back in five minutes. ' '*' ' 

Now, a colloquy of five minutes, in' fudi^a 
fituation, is worth one of as many' agCT, iytth 
, your faces turned towards , the flreet. ' In xbe 
latter cafe, 'tis drawn front the 6bjfe6ls 3xid 'oc- 
currences without; — when your eyes are, liked 
upon a dead blank, — you draw purely f^om 
yourfelves. A filence of a fi;ngle moment, upon 
Monf. Deflfein's leaving us, had been 'fSlal jto 
the fituation, — ftie had infallibly turned dboi^; 
— fo I began the converfation inftantly. ^' 

— But what were the temptations (as .1 ^«7rrte 
not to apologize for the weakneflfes of my. heiirt 
in this tour, — ^but to give an account, of thfem) 
— (hall be defcribed with the fame fim][]ilicity 
with which I felt them. 



. n 



THE REMISE DOOR. 



CALAIS. 

WHEN I told the reader' that I 'dfid not care 
to get out of the defolfligeaiit^ becaufe 1 {fiif tSie 
monk, in clofe conference with a lad;;^* ^ufi; ^- 
rived at the inn, I tojd .him the truth,V7-but 
I did iiot tell him the whole *^ruth; fW I i^as 
5 ^ full 
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fiuU 9ts muQh reftrained by- the appearanpe. and 
- figure of the k^dy ,he was piking to. Svifpicipn 
. crofled.my bmin, .ftpd feid, he was teUing h^r 
.yhat had pafTed: fpoiQthing jarred uppn it 
K!Wthia me —I wifti^d him at. his coavent. ' 

When, the heart ;flies put l^efpre the vender- 
-.iianding) it/fa,Yes the judgment a .wprld pf 
:.pam3» — ly^9S certain Ihe was of a better pyder 
J.dF beings; — however,, I thought no napre pf 
; her, but went on and wroJ:e my preface. 

The . impreffion returned upon my encouijitpr 
.with (her in the ftreet; a guarded franknefs 
-4?ith which {he ga,ve me her hand,'lhewed,il 
1 thought, her good, education and her gopd 
. f&xHd ; a^d, as I led her on, I felt a pleitfqra-- 
. Ue. duftility about her, which fprpad a calmnefs 
over all my fpirits. 

! Good God ! how . a man might lejid 

. fuch a creature as this round the world m \th 

him! 

' I had not yet feen her. f^ce, — ^'twas not ma- 

i terial; for the drawing was inftantly fet about, 

and, long before we had got to the door of the 

, remile, jFancy had finimd the whole head, 

and pleafed.herfelf as much with its fitting, her 

coddefs, as if Ihe had dived into the^ Tiber for 

It; — but thou art a feduced, and a feducing 

flut; and albeit thou cheateft us feven times 

a day with thy pictures and images, yet with 

fo many charms doft thou do it, and thou 

deckeft out thy piftures in the Ihapes of fo 

many angels of light, 'tis a fhame to break 

. "with thee. 

I When we had got to the door of the remife, 
^ (he withdrew her hand from aciofe \vst ^o^^- 
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head, and let me fee tiie origirial>t — it was a 
face of about fix-and-twenty,— of a clear tranf- 
pariBnt brown, fimply fet off without rouge or 
powder : — it was not critically handfome, btit 
there was that in it which, in the frame of 
mind I was in, attached me much more to it, — 
it was interefting ; I fancied it wore the cha- 
rafters of a widow'd look, and rn that ftate of 
its declenfion which had pafled the two firft 
paroxyfms of forrow, and was quietly beginning 
to reconcile itfelf to its lofs ; — but a thoufand 
other diftreflfes miglit have traced the fame 
lines; I wifli^d to know what they had been, — 
and was ready to inquire (had the fanae bon ton 
of convferfation permitted as in the daya of 
Efdras) — " What aUeth thee? and why art 
thou difquieted ? and why is thy underftanding 
troubled '^' — In a word, 1 felt benevolence for 
her, and refolv'd, fome way or other, to threw 
in my mite of courtefy, — if not of fervicCr 

Such were my temptations ;— and in this- 
difpofition to give May to them, was I left 
alone with the lady, with her hand in ,mine, 
and with our faces bcyih turned clofer to the 
door of the remife than what was-' abfokftely 
neceflary. .. • . 



THE REMISE DOOR. > 

CALAIS*. ■;•:•• ik^^'hry^ 

'J' HIS certainly, fair lady, fa^id I, 
hand up a little iiglitly.as jLiJk^i 
^ne of Fortune & vrtuvbiiesi doibgidyj 
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titter ftrangers by their hands, — of different 
fexes, -and, perhaps, from different corners of 
the globe, and in one moment place them to- 
gether in fuch a cordial fituation as Friendilup 
herfelf could fcarce have achieved for them, 
f had ihe proje6ted it for a month- — 

And your reflecJ:ion upon it, (hews how 

much, Monfieur, (he has embarrafled you by 
jthe adventure. 

When the fituation is what we would wifli, 
nothing is fo ill-timed as to hint at the cir- 

cumftances which make it fo. ^You thanL 

Fortune, continued flie; — you had reafon, — 
the heart knew it, and was fatisfied ; and who 
but an Englifti philofopher would have fent. 
notice of it to the brain to reverfe the judg- 
ment ? 

In faying this flie difengaged her liand, with 
a look which I thought a fuflicient commentary 
upon the text. 

It is a miferable pi&ure which I am going 
to give of the weaknefs of my heart, by own-, 
ing that it fuffered a pain, which worthier oc- 
caiions could not have inflifted. — I was mor- 
tified with the lofs of her hand ; and the man- 
ner in which I had loft it, carried neither oil 
nor wine to the wound : I never felt the pain 
of a peevifh inferiority fo miferably in my 
life. • 

The triumphs of a true feminine heart are 
ihort upon thefe difcomfitures. In a very few 
feconds ihe laid her hand upon the cuff of my 
coat, i in 01xler:.to^£Iu(h; her reply; fo, feme 
«* « *^m,i>^mMmig,Jl», i «gwed my 
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She had nothinff to add. 



'to 
I forthwith began to model a different con* 

\nBrfation for the lady, thinking, from the fpirit 

as well as moral of this, that I had been mif-» 

taken in her chara6ter; but, upon turning her 

face towards me, the fpirit which had animated i^ \ 

the reply was fled, — the mufcles relaxed, and 

I faw the fame unprotefted look of diftrefa 

which firft won me to her inter^ft; — ^melan* 

choly ! to fee fuch fprightlinefs' the prey of 

forrow, — I pitied her from my foul ; andi»' 

though it may feem ridiculous enough to a 

torpid heart, — I could have taken her into my 

arms, and cherilhed her, though it .was in the 

open ftreet, without blufhing. 

The pulfations of the arteries along my fingers 
prefling acrofs hers, told her what was paffing 
within me. She looked down;— r-a filence qf 
fome moments followed. 

I fear, in this interval, I muft have iQade 
fome flight efforts towards a clofer compreflion 
of her hand, from a fubtle fenfation I felt in 
the palm of my own, — not as if flie was going, 
to withdraw hers, — but as if ftie thought about 
it ; — and I had infallibly loft: it a fecohd timey 
had not infi:in6l, more than reafon, dire6i;ed me 
to the lafl: refource in thefe dangers, — ^tq hold 
it loofely, and in a manner as if I was every 
moment going to releafe it of niyfelf : fo ihe 
let it continue till Manfieiir D^fil^in fetor^bd 
with the key j and, in the meail thnei I fcl 
myfelf to confider hoW I fhoUd Andd flie ffl 
impreffions which thk pcior monk's &ory{^in,tafe 
he had told it hef, mud \me ^Im^' %a ^bw 
breafl; againfli me. - .i'^J uui*i 

THS 
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THE SNUFF-BOX. 



CALAIS. 



THE good old monk was within fix paces 
cf us as the idea of him crofs'd my mind ; and 
was advancing towards us a little out ^of the 
iine, as if^lihcertain whether he lliould break 
in upon us or no. — He ftopp'd, however, as 
foon as he came up to us, with a world of 
franknefs, and, fiiaving a horn fnufF-box in his 

hand, he prefented it open to me.- You 

fhall tafte taine, faid I, pulUng out my box 
(which was a fmall tortoife one) and putting 

it into his hand. "Tis moft excellent, faid 

the monk, — ^Then do me the favour, I repUed, 
to accept of the box and all ; and when you 
take a pinch put of it, fome times recoUeOt it 
was the peace-offering of a man who once ufed 
you unkindly, but not from his heart. 

The poor monk blufh'd as red as fcarlet, 
MonDieu ! faid he, preffing his hands together, 

— ^you never ufed me unkindly. 1 ihould 

think, faid the lady, he is not likely.-- 1 

bluih'd in my. turn ; but from what movements 
I leave to' the few who feel, to analyfe.-— Ex- 
cufe me. Madam, replied I,— I treated him 
ihoft unkindly ; and from no provocations. — -- 

Tis impoffible, faid the lady. -My God ! 

cried the monk, with a warmth of afleveration 
which feemed not to belong to him, — the 
feult was in me, and in the indifcretion of n^y 
' X4 geal* "" 
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zeal. ^The lady oppofed it ; and I joined 

with her, — in maintaining it was impoffible 
that a Ipirit io regulated as his could give 
offence to anv. 

1 knew not that contention could be ren- 
dered ib fweet and pleafurable a thing to the 
nerves as I then felt it. We remained filent, 
without any fenfation of that foolilh pain which 
takes place, when, in fuch a circle, you look 
for ten minutes in one another's feices without 
faj^ing a word. Whilft this lafted, the monk 
rubb*d his horn-box upon the fleeve of hist 
tunic ; and as foon as it had acquired a littfe 
air of bright nefs by the friction, he made a 
low bow, and Ikid, 'Twas too late to fay whe- 
ther it was the weaknels or goodnefs of our tem- 
pers which had involved us in this conteft; 
— but be it as it would, — he begged we 
might exchange boxes. — In faying, this, he 
prefented his to me with one hand, as he 
took mine .from me in the other ; and having 
kilfed it, — with a ft ream of good- nature in his 
t»yes, he put it into his bofom, — and took his 
leave. 

I guard this box as I would the inftrumental 
parts of my rehgion, to help my mind on to 
fomething better. In truth, 1 feldom go 
abroad without it ; and oft and many a time 
have 1 called up by it the courteous fpirit of 
its owner to regulate my own, in the juftlings 
of the Avorld : they had fouqd full employ- 
ment for hi.s, as I learnt from his ftory,. till 
about the forty-fifth y^^.r of his age, when^ 
upon fome military fervices ill requited, and 

meeting 
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nieeting J^t the' fame time with a difappoiat- 
ment in the tendered of paffions, he aban- 
doned the fwbrd and the fex together, and 
took fanctuarv, not fo much in his convent as 
in himfelf. 

I feel a damp upon my fpirits as I am going 
to add, that, in my laft return through Calais, 
upon inquiring after Father Lorenzo, I heard 
he had been dead near three months ;. and was 
buried, not in his convent, but, according to 
his deiire, in a little cemetery belonging to it, 
about two leagues off. 1 had a ftrong defire 
to fee where they had laid him, — when, upon 
pulling out his little horn-box, as I fat by his 
grave, and plucking up a nettle or two at the 
head of it, which had no bulinefs to grow there, 
they all ftruck together fo forcibly upon my 
affe6tions, that I burft into a flood of tears ; 
— but 1 am as weak as a woman ; and I beg 
the world not to fmile, but pity me. 



THE REMISE DOOR- 

CALAIS. 

I HAD never quitted the lady's hand all 
this time ; and had held it fo long, that it would 
have been indecent to have let it go, without 
firft preffing it to my lips : the blood and 
fpirits, which had fuffered a revulfion from 
her, crowded back to her as I did it. 

Now the two travellers, who had Ipoke to 
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me in the coach-yard, happened at. that crifia 
to be pafling by, and obferving our commu- 
nications, naturally took it into their heads 
that we muft be man and wife at leail ; io flop- 
ping as foon as they came up to the door of the 
rc;mife, the one of them^ who was the Inquifi- 
tive Traveller, aik'd us, if we fet out fpr Paris 

the next morning ? 1 could only anfwer for 

ipyfelf, I faid ; -^and the lady added, flie was 
fpr Amiens. -:— — We dined there yefterday^ 

faid the Simple Traveller. You go dire6liy' 

through the town, added the other, in your 
rpad to Paris. — 1 was going to return a thou- 
fand tiianks for the intelligence, that Amiens 
Z(;as.m the road to Paris ; but, upon pulling out 
my poor monk's little horn-box to take a pmch. 
of fouff, I made them a quiet bow, and wilhe^' 
them, a good, paflage to Dpver. — ^Thiey left us 
aloi;ie. 

— Now where \yo.uld be the harm, faid I 
to myfelf, if I was to beg of this diftrefled 
lady to accept of half of my chaife ?-— and what 
mighty mifchief could enfue ? 

Jbl^very dirty paflion and bad propenfity in 
my nature took th« akurm as I ftated the pro- 
pofition: — It will oblige you to have a third 
liorfe, faid Avarice^ which will put twenty 
livres o^t of your pocket. — -You knoAy not 
wb^^t flie is, faid Caution ; — or >vhat fcrapes the 
fiila^r may draw you into, whifper d Cowardice. 

' — Pepend i|pon it, Yorick, faid JDifcretimij 
*twiU*be faid you went off with a miftrefs ; 
and'came> by aipgnation, to Calais for th^t 

-^Yott 
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— You ean never after, cried Hypocrify^ 
?iloud, ftiew your face in the world ; — nor rife, 
quoth Meannefs; in* the cbunch*; — nor be any 
thing in it, faid Pride j but a loufy prebendary. 

But 'tis a civil thing faid I ; — and as I ge- 
nerally a6t from the firft impulfe, and there- 
fdrel feldotii liften to thefe cabals,, which ferve 
110 puirpofe that I know of, but to encompafi 
the heart M^th; adamant,— I tumU inftandj 
a^Out to the lady,- - 

But (he had glided off unperceived, as tlw 
caufe was pleadings and had made ten or a 
dozen paces down the ftreet by the time I had 
Tliieidb the determination ; fo 1 fet off aftec heap 
mth a long ftride, to make her the propofal 
i#ith the beft addrefs I was mafter of; but 
obferving fhe walk'd with her cheek half reft- 
ing upon the palm of her hand, — ^with the 
flow, fhort-meafur'd ftep of thoughtfulnefs, and 
with her eves, as Ihe went ftep by ftcp, fixed 
upon the ground, it ftruck me fhe was trW 
the fame caufe herfelf. — God help her! faid I, 
ihe has fome mother-in-law, or tartufiih aunt^ 
0T nonfenfical old woman, to confult upon the 
occailon^ as well as myfelf : fo not caring ta 
interrupt the procefs, and deeming it more 

fJlant to take her at difcretion than furprizse, 
faced about, and took a Ihort turn or twa 
before the dooi* of the Remife, whilft fhe walk'd 
ihiuifing on one fide. 
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IN THE SrrREET. 



CALAIS. 



HAVING, on firft fight of the lady, fettled 
the affair in my fancy, " that flie was of the 
^ better order of beings;" — and then laid it 
down as a fecond axiom, as indifpu table as/rtie 
firft, That Ibe was a widow, and wore a character 
of diftrefe, — I went no further ; I got ground 
enough for the fituation which pleafed me;- — 
and had fhe remained clofe befide my elbow 
tin midnight, I (hould have held true to my 
fyftem, and coniidered her only under that 
general idea. 

She had fcarce got twenty paces diftant from 
me, ere fomething within me called out for a 
more particular inquiry; — it brought on the 
idea of a further feparation :— I might poflfibly 
never fee her more: — the heart is for faving 
what it can ; and I wanted the traces through 
which my wiihes might find their way to her, 
io cafe 1 fhould never rejoin her myfelf. In 
a word, I wifh'd to know her name, — her 
i^mily,~-her condition; — ^and as I knew the 
place to which fhe was going,. 1 wanted to 
know from whence fhe came: but there was 
110 coming at all this intelligefnce : a hundred 
little delicacies ftood in the way. I formed a 
fcore different plans. — ^There was no fuch thing 
as a man's afking her direftly ; — the thing was 
impoflible. 

A little 
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/ -A little French debonair e captain, who came 
dancing down the ftreet, ftiewed me it was the 
eafieft thing in the world; — ^for, poppic^ ia 
betwixt us, juft as the lady was returning back 
to the door of the remife, he introduced him- 
felf to my acquaintance^ and before he had 
w ell got announced, begg'd I would do him the 
honour to prefent him to the lady. — I had not 
been prefented myfelf; — fo turning about to 
her," he dcd it juft as well, by afkmg her if fhe 

had come from Paris ? No ; ihe was going 

. that route, (lie faid. Vous nStes pas de 

Londres? She was not, {he replied. 

Then Madame muft have come, through JFlan- 
der3.—^Apparemme7it votis^tesFlammmde? &id 
,the French captain. — ^The lady . anfwered, flie 

was. Peut-Stre de Lifie? added he^ : , 

She. anfwered, (he was ijot of Lifle.^ "r^fi^ 

Arras?— -nor Cambray? — nor Ghent?— ri^or 

Bruffels? She anfwered, Ihe was of Br^(- 

fels. r 

He had had the honour, he faidi^ tp Jbe 

at the bombardment of it laft war ;— that . it 
was finely fituated, pour cela,'-7^nd full of 
nobleffe when the Imperialifts were driven out 
by the French (the lady made a flight courf efyj ; 
— fo giving her an account of the affair, and of 
:the fhare he had had in it, — he begg'd the 
honour to know her name, — fo made his 
bow. [ ■ . 

— rJB^ Madame a fan Mari? faid he, looking 
back when he had made two (leps, — and with- 
out ftaying for an aafvver, — danced down the 
itreet^ t 
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- Had I ferved feven years • apprenticeihip to 
-good «- breeding, I could not have., done as 
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CALAIS. 

* As 'Ae Tfttle^Tnench ^ptein' left us,^ MohC 
'^X)feffein'canie'up-with the key of the remife iik. 

^'his hartd, tod forthwith let iisr into his maga- 

zixie* of chaifes. 

'The fifft objeCl ^hkh caught my eye,- as 
'^'Mohf.^ Dfeflein opend the dooro£ 4he remife, 
''^as'atrrotheroldtatter'd defobligeant istfidj not- 

irithftamiipg it wasf -the exaft pi6bure of*that 
*"^icli had' hit my fency fo much in the coach- 
:^^y^^rd but arf hotif bfefore,-^ the very *fight bf it 
'^TOT^^ up a ^ difagre^able^ fenfation within^ me 

pow ; and I thought 'twas a churliih beaft ^into 

"'\^Qfe heart the idea coiild firft enter to con- 

^* ftrtt6t fuch a machine ; nor had ^ I much more 

'^^ charity for the man^ who could -think of tiling 

^"it. 

• • ' I'dbfervfed-the- lady was a* kittle taken ^th 
•^ittuJ mf^rfelf f"fo Mtfnf • ^Defleiri Ited us on to a 
"•*ioaple of chaifes Vhicb flood abreaft, telling us, 

• "as iie- recommended^them, that ^ they had been 
purchafed by my Lord A. and B. to gathe 

c wtrhd #OMr,^* l)ut 'had gone- ntffortlier^ than 
•x^aris'7 fo were,* in aH refpe6ls, -as gebd afr new. 

• -— Thfey were too ^go'od ; — fo I parfe'd, on to a 
third, which ftood behind, and forthwith began 

to 
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^ to chaffer for the price.— ^-^But ^'twill fearce 
bold t^^, faid I, <>peniiig the -door «amd getting 

in. Have ihe goodtiew, Msdanii faid Moiif. 

'DteiTein, oflfering Ms rirm, to ^ftep^<in.--^--*-The 

lady hefitated ^ hiaif a ^ Tecofedy ■ knd iftepp'd in ; 

'iand the A/v'aiter thatitibmeiitbeckonifag td^fpeik 

to.Monf. Deffein, he (hut the dborof the cfaairfe 

upon us, and left us. * 

♦ * 

' • . ■ ■ 

THE' REMISE DOOR. 

f 

CALAIS. J 

CEST fafen comigr:We, 'ti$ y^rjr ;dafoll, laid the 

» lady, frnihn^, from the refte6i,ion that this wsts 

the fecond time we had been left, together Jby 

a parcel of "nionfehffical t:6ntingeneies^— o'i^i bkn 

cowe^fwe, faid ihe. ,- 

^There wants nothings faid I> to ma^e it 

fo, but the comic ufe whicb the gallantry of a 
Frenchman would put it tb,-n-tp make love the 
^ firft* motnerit,-'^^nd ' anr bflfer'^of hi§ perfon the 
^ fecdnd. 

i-'Tis their^arf, replied the fedy. 

It isfuJ)pofed fo at- lefcft ;*Hau<l how it 

has come to pafs, coritimied^ I^. li -jcnQW • not ; 
but they have certainly got ,ffce» credit of un- 
defrftanding more- of love, -and-m$tking it better 
than any other nation upon earfch i but foir wy 
' own part, I think them arrant bunglers ; and, 
in truth, the worft fet of markfmen that ever 
tried Cupid s patience. 
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V —To think of making love hyfentiments I 

I ftiould -as ibo0 think of making a genteel 
fiiit of clothes out of remnants j — ^and to do it, 
— r-pop, — at firft fight by declaration, — -is fub- 
mitting the offer and themfelves with it, to be 
iUted with .all their pours and contreSy by an 
unheated mind. 

The lady attended as if (he expe6ted I Ihould 
goon. 

— Confider.theii, Madam^x^ontinued I, lay- 
ing my hand upon hers,-^ 

That grave people hate Love for the name's 
lake, 

That felfifli people hate it for their own,— 

Hypocrites for Heaven's, — 

And that all of us, both old and young, be- 
ing ten times worfe frightened tliaa hurt by tho^ 
very report y 

W hat a w^nt of knowledge in this branch 
of commerce a man betrays,, who ever lets the 
word come out of his lips till an hour or two at 
lead after- the time that his filence upon it be- 
comes tormenting ! A couj-fe of fmall, . quiet 
attentions, not fo pointed. as to alarm,--^nor fo 
vague as to be mifunderftood, — with. now and 
then a look of kindnefs, and little or nothing 
faid upon iti~leaves Nature for your miftrefs, 
and fhe taihions it to her mind, .j 

— ^ThenJl folemnly declare, . faid the lady, 
blu(bing>— you have been making love to me 
all this wUild. 
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THE REMISE. 

• CALAIS. 

MoNsiiiUR Deffein came back to let us out 
of the chaife, and acquaint the lady that Count 

de L -, her brother, was juft arrived at the 

hotel. Though I had infinite good-will for the 
lady, I cannot fay thai I rejoiced in my heart at 
the event, — and could not help telling her fo ; — 
for it is fatal to a propofal, Madam, feid I, that 
I was going to make to you. 

— r-*-You need not tell me what the propofal 
was, faidihe, laying her hand upon both mine, 
as fhe interrupted me. — ^A man, my good Sir> 
has feldom an offer of kindnefs to make to a 
woman, but Ihe ha^ a prefentiment ^of it leme 
moments before. ' 

Nature arms her with it, faid I, for im- 
mediate prefervation. But I think, faid' flie, 

looking in my face, I had no evil to appre-^ 
hend ;*. — and, to deal frankly with you, had 
determined to accept it. — If 1 had — ((he ftopped 
a moment)— I believe your good will would 
have drawn a ftory from me, which would 
have made pity the only dangerous thing in 
the journey. 

Ir\ iaying this, (lie fuffered me to kifs her 
hand . twice ; and, with a look of fenlibility 
mixed with conceyn, fbe got out of the chaife, 
—and bi4. adieu. 

VQIi. II. T 
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IN THE STREET. 

CALAIS. 

1 NEVER finillied » t\yelve-guinea bargain 
fo expeditioufly in my life. My time Ifeemed 
ivc^vy upon t\xe Jpfe fA' the lady j and knowing 
ev^|*y npjOment pf it wQiild be -a^ t\yo^ 1^11. 1 ptti 
myfelf into fl[iotion,-?rl oixleved pofi-horfes di-^ 
re<6lly, apd walked towa^'ds the hotel. 

Ijord ! iVid J, hearing the town^clook ftrike 
four, aad ra(rpU66tU\g that I bad b^eeo ' Uttk 
ii^ore th^ ^ iingle hour in Calaistr-r 

What a large voluip^ of adventujreft piay be 
grafped within tfcis Uttte fpan of life^' W him 
who intereO^ bisi heart ia every thi^> tmi who^ 
h^vi^g eyes to fee what time mid ; chanoe are 
pe^^tiMuly boldiiig wt to him a^ he jodArneyeth 
op l)jis wa^, mifles |[K>thi^g he (Can/air/ylay bki 
hands on I 

— If this won t liura out fbniathing^rrr^nether 
wiU;-^»b uiatter^Wtis an aiTay upon human 
nature; — I get my labour for my pains^rr-'tid 
eaough; — the pleafure of the experuneot iias 
kept my fenies and the beft part of my blood 
ILwake^ and laid the grofs to deep. 

'I pity the man who can travel from Dan to 
JBeerflieba, and cry, Tis all barren ;*~and fo 
it is : and fo is all the world to him who will 
m% cultivate the fruits it offer$9 I deckte^ £iid 
I, clapping my harwis cheerily together, that 
w^^ J ip .a.defeft^ I M^qjllcJ find, out wherewith 
in it to call forth my afFe6lions.:*!3-if I could 
not do better, I would fallen them upon fome 

1 ftyeet 
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fweet myrtle, or feek fome melancholy cyprefs 
to conne6l myfelf to; — I would court their 
ihade, and greet them kindly for their protec- 
tion ; — I would cut my name upon them, and 
fwear they were the lovelieft trees throughout 
the delert; if their leaves withered, I would 
teach ttiyfelf to mourn: — and when they re- 
joiced, I would rejoice along with them; 

The learned Smelfungus travelled from Bou- 
logne to Paris,' — from Paris to Rome,— and 
fo on; — but he fet out with the fpleeri and 
jaundice ; and every obje6t he pafs'd by was 
dircok>ured or diftorted.— He wrote an acconnt 
of them ; but 'twas nothing but the account df 
his miferable feelings. . : ; : 

I met Smelfungus in the grand portico of 
tlie Pantheon :— he was juft coming out of it. 
— 'IV^ nothing hut a huge cock^t^i faid he. 

►! wifti you had faid nothing worfe of -tbi* 

Venus of Medicis, replied I ;— for in paflfiag' 
through Florence, I had heard he bad fallen' 
foul upon the goddefs, and ufed her worfe tba'ft 
a common ftrumpet, without the leail provociat*' 
tion in nature. ^ * 
. 1 popped upon Smelfungus again at Turin, 
in his returti nome ; and a fad tale of forrow- 
ful adventures be had to tell, '• wherein he 
*^ fpoke of moving accidents by flood and field, 
*' and of the cannibals who each other eat : the 
*' Anthropophagi/'— He had been flay'd ahve, 
and bedevird, and ufed worfe than St. Bartho- 
lomew at every ftage he had come at. 



^ Vid^ S""«"^ s Travels. 
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I'll tell \U cried Smelfungus^ to the world* 
-You had better tell it, faid I, to your 



phyfician- 

. Mundungusj wilh an immenfe fortune, made 
the whole tour ; going .on from Rome to Na- 
ples, — from Naples to Venice, — from Venice 
to Vienna, — to Drefden, to Eerhn, without 
one generous connexion or pleafurable anec- 
dote to tell of; but he had travelled ftraight on, 
looking neither to his right hand, nor his left^ 
left Love or Pity ihould feduce him out of his 
road. 

Peace be to them ! if it is to be found ; , but 
Heaven itfelf, was it poilible to get there with 
fuch tempers, would want obje6ls to • give it ; 
* — every gentle fpirit would come flying upon 
the wings of Love to hail their arrival. — ^No- 
thing would the fouls of Smelfungus and Muu- 
dungus hear of, but frelh anthems of joy, frelh 
raptures of love, and frelh congratulations of 
their common felicity.^ — I heartily pity them : 
they have brought up no faculties for this 
work - and was the happieft manfion in Hea- 
ven to be allotted to Smelfungus and Mundun*- 
gus, they would be fo far from being happy, 
that the fouls of Smelfungus and Mundungus 
would do penance there to all eternity ! 



B^ 



MONTRIUL. 



I HAD once loft my portmanteau from 
behind my chaife, and twice got out in the 
rain, and one of the tirn^s up to the knees in. 

rlirt- 



•^ 
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dirt, to help the poftillion to tie it on, without 

being able to find out what was wanting. — 

Nor was it till I got to Montriul, upon the 

landlord's diking me if I wanted not a fervant, 

that it occurred to me that that was the very 

thing. 

• A fervant ! that I do, moft fadly, quoth T. 

Becaufe, Monfieur, faid the landlord, there 

is a clever young fellow, who would be very 
proud of the honour to ferve an Engliihman. 
- — —But why an Engliih one more than any 
other ? ^They are fo generous, faid the land- 
lord.-- — ^m be ihot if this is not a livre out of 
my pocket, quoth I to myfelf, this very night. 
— — But they have wherewithal to be fo, Mon- 
fieur, added he. Set down one livre more 

for that, quoth I. It was but laft night, faid 

the landlord, quun my Lord Anglois pr-efentoit 

un ecu d laJiUe de chambre. Tnnt pis^ pour 

Mademoifelle Janatone, faid I. 

Now Janatone being the landlord's daughter, 
and the landlord fuppoling I was young in 
French, took the liberty to inform me, I Ihould 
not have faid t ant pis \ — but tant mieicx. — Tant 
nii^ux^ toiyours, Monjieur^ faid he, when there 
is any thing to be got; — tantpisy when there is 

nothing, It comes to the fame thing, faid I, 

-^ — -Fardonnez moij faid the landlord. 

I cannot take a fitter opportunity to obferve, 
once for all, that taiit pis and ta7it mieux 
being two of the great hinges in French con- 
verfation, a fl:ranger would do well to fet him- 
felf right in the ufe of them, before he gets to 
Paris^ 

y 3 A ^roru^^ 
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A prompt French Marquis at our Ambaflar 

dor's table, demanded of Mr. H , if htf 

was H the poet? No, faid Mr. H , 

mildly. Tant pis^ replied the Marquis. 

' It is H the hiftorian, faid f^nother. 

Tajit mieux^ faid the Marquis. Apd 

Mr. 11-^ , who is a man of an excellent heart, 

returned thanks for both. 

When the landlord had fet me right in this 
matter, he called in La Fleur, which was the 
name of the young man he had fpoke of,-^ 
faying only firft. That as for his talenta, be 
Mould prefume to fay nothing— Monlieur waa 
the beft judge what would fuit him ; but for the 
fidelity of I^i Fleur, ha would iland lefpoiniible 
in all he was worth. 

The landlord delivered this in a manner 
which inftantly fet my mind to the bufinefs I 
was upon ; — and La Fleur, who flood waiting 
without, in that breathlefs expectation which 
every fon of Nature of us have felt in our turns, 
came in. 



Wu.iMi II u I n eat 



iVIONTRIUL. 



I AM apt to be taken with all kinds of peo-. 
pie at lirft light ; but never more fo th^ when 
a poor Devil comes to offer his feryice to lb 
poor a Devil as myfelf ; and as I kuow this 
weaknefs, I always fuffer my judgment to draw 
back fomething on that every account,— -and 
this more or lefs, according to the mood 'I am 

4 ' 19, 
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lily aiMl the cdffe ; — ^and, I may ad(i> the gendet 
too of the pcrfon I am to govern. : 

When La Fieur entered the room^ after every 
difconnt I could make for rtiy fotd, the genuine 
look and air of the fellow determined the mat-*^ 
ter at once in bia favour ; fo I hired him firft,— 
and thetn began to enquire wimt he cottld dd«r^ 
But I iliall find out his talents, quoth I, bs I 
want them ; — befides,, a Frenchman can do every 
thing. 

Now poGor La Fleur could do nothing itt tha 
world but beat a drum, and phty a march or 
two upon the fife. I was determined ta make 
bis tialents da: and cant lay my weaknef^ 
was ever fo infdted by my vnSAam as in ther 
attempt. 

La Fleur had fet out early in life, as gallantly 
as moft Frenchmen do, v/'itti ferving for a few 
years : at the end of wbicby Imving fatisfied the 
fentiment, and found, moreover, that the ho- 
noris of beating a drum was likely to be its 
6wn reward, as it opeii'd no further track of 
glory to him, — he retired (ifes terres^ and lived 
comme il plaifait ^ DieU ; — that is to fay, u{)o¥if 
nothing. 

And fo, quoth Wifdom, yoa have hired 

a drtfmmef ta attend you in this tour of yours 

through France and Italy! Piha! fatid I,; 

and do nat one half of oiir gentry go with a/ 
humfdrom compagnon ctu vot/age the fame round, 
and have the piper and the Devil andf all to^ 
pay befides ? When man can extricate him-* 
felf with an equivoque in fuch an unequal match, 

— h^ is not ill off. But you can do fome- 

Y 4 thii\g; 
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thing elfe. La Fleur ? faid I. -O quoui / he 

could make fpatterdafhes, and play a little upon 

the fiddle. Bravo ! faid Wifdom Why 1 

play a bafs myfelf, faid I ;— we (hall do very 
well. You can Ihave and drefs a wig a little. 
La Fleur .?— He had all the difpofitions in the 
wodd.~^-^t— It is enough for Heaven, faid I, in- 
tferrupting him,— ^and : ought to be enoogh for 
me.— So fupper. coming in, and having a frilky 
JSngliih fpaniel on one fide of my chair, and a 
French valet, with as much hilarity in his 
countenance: as ever Nature painted in one, on 
the other,-^I was fatisfied to .my hearts con- 
tent with my empire ; and if monarchs knew 
what they would be. at, they might be as fatis- 
fied as I was. 



MONTllIUL. 



AS La Fleur went the whole tour of France 
and Italy with me, and will be often upon the 
ftage, I muft intereft the reader a Uttle further 
in his behalf, by faying, that I had never lefs 
reafon to repent of the impulfes which generally 
do determine me, than in regard to:this fellow; 
— he was a faithful, affectionate, limple foul as 
ever trudged after the heels of a philofopher ; 
and notwithftanding his talents of drum-bating 
and fpatterdalh-making, which, though very 
good in themfelves, happened to be of no great 
fervice to me, yet was 1 hourly recompenfed by 
the feftivifcy of hi« temper; — it fupplied all de- 
fe6ts : — I h^ a conft^nt refource in his looks in 

aU 
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all difficulties and diftrefles of my own — (I was 
going to have added, of his too) ; but La Fleur 
was out of the reach of every thing ; for whether 
it was hunger or thirft, or cold or nakednefs, or 
watchingSy or whatever ftripes of ill luck La 
Fleur met with in our journeyings, there was 
no index in'his phyfiognomy to point them out 
by^-*— he was eternally the iame ; fo that if I am 
apiece of a philofopher, which Satan now and. 
then puts it into my head I am, — it always 
mortifies the pride of the conceit, by refletSiing 
how much I owe to the complexional philofophy . 
of this poor fellow, for ftmming me into one of 
a better kind. With all this. La Fleur had a 
fmall caft of the coxcomb ; — but he feemed, at 
firft fight, to be more a coxcomb of nature than 
of art ; and before I had been three days in 
Paris with him,— he feemed t;o be no coxcomb 
at all. 



MONTRIUL. 



THE next morning. La Fleur entering upon 
his employment, I delivered to him the key of 
my portmanteau, with an inventory of my half 
a dozen Ihirts and a filk pair of breeches : and 
bid him fatten all upon the chaife, — get the 
horfes put to,~-and defire the landlord to come 
in with his bill. 

Ceji un gar f on de bomic fortune^ faid the 

landlord, pointing thro' the w indow, to half a 
dozen wenches who had got round about Lu 

Fleur, 
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Fleur, and were moil kindly taking their leare 
of him as the paftillion was lending out the 
horfes. La Fleur kilfed all their hands round 
and round again, and thrice, he i^iped his eyeff^^ 
and thrice he promifed he ^ould bring them 
all pardons from Rome. > , 

— The 3'^oung fellow, faid tb^ laadlqrdy is 
beloved by all the town ; and there i» Icar ce a 
corner in Montriul , where the waait .of him 
will not be felt. He has but one misibrtund 
in the world, continued he, . *' H« is ' always in 

*' love/' 1 am heartily glad of it, find I ; 

'twill fave me the trouble every night of put- 
ting my breeches under my head. In faying 
this, 1 was making not fo much La Fleurs 
eloge as my own, having been ia love; with ttier 
Princefs or other ahnoft /all my life, and I hope 
I £hall go on fb jtill I diev beiag^ firmly per-* 
fuaded, that if ever I dp.a mean a6tion, it mnfl 
be in fome interval betwixt ,one paflion and 
another: whilil this interregnum lafts, I always 
perceive my heart locked up, — 1 can fcarce 
find in it to give Mifery a fixpence : and there- 
fere I alwarys get out of it as^ feft as I caft ; and 
the moment 1 am rekindled, I wttit^ll gefleroirty 
and goo^-^wili again ; and would d4> atty thif*g 
in the world, either for or with any owe, if th^y 
w'iH but fatisfy me there is^ u^ firt vA it- 

—But in fa^ying this,— fure I am comifJen^ 
ing the paflion, — not myfelf. 
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A FRAGMENT. 

— — THE town of AM era/ notwithfland- 
ing Democritus lived there, ^^y^^S ^tll the 
powers of irony and laughter to reclaim it, was 
the vileft and moft profligate town in all Thrace. 
What for poifons, confpiracies, and affaffina- 
tions,— libels, pafquinades, and tumults, there 
was no going there by day ; — ^'twas worfe by 
night. 

Now, when things were at the word, it 
came to pafs that the Andromeda of Euripides 
being reprefented at Abdera, the whole or- 
ebeftra was delighted with it; bat of all the 
pail^ges which delighted tliem, nothing ope- 
rated more upon their imaginations than the 
tender ftrokes of nature which the poet had 
wrought up in that pathetic fpeech of Perfeus, 
O Cupid^ prince of Gods and meuy &c; Every 
man ahnoft fpoke pure iambics the next day, 
and talk'd of nothing but Pferfeus his pathetic 
a€idrefs, — ** O Cupid, prince of Gods and 
^^ menT in every ftreet of Abdera, iu every 
ho«fe,-~** O Cupid ! Cupid !'' — in every mouth, 
like the naturti! notes of fome fweet melody 
which drop from it, whether it will or no, — 
nothing but *' Cupid! Cupid! prince of Gods 
" and men !"— The fire caught, — and the whole 
city, like the heart of one man, open'd itfelf to 
Love. 

No pharmacopolift could fell one grain of 
belebore, — not a fingle armourer had a heart 
to forge one inftrument of death ; — Friendfliip 
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and Virtue met together, and kifs'd each other 
in the (Ireet; — the goldeii age returned, and 
hung over the town of Abdera ; — every Ab- 
fierite took his oaten pipe ; and erery Abde- 
ritifli woman left her purple w^b, and chtiftely 
lat her down and liftened to the fong. ^ 

— ^Twas only in the power, faya the . Frag- 
ment, of the God whofe eaxpiya extendeth 
from heaven to earth, and even tQ the depths 
of the fea, to have done this. . , . 



MONTRIUU 



WHEN all is ready, and evqry, article is 
difputed and paid for ia the ion, unl^fs you 
s^re a little foured by the. ^dvfgii^tjLire, ithere is 
always a matter to couipoun(^ ^.t- the door, bje- 
fore you can get into your* ch^ei, and jthat i3> 
with the fans and daughter* o^. poverty who 
furround you. Let no man fay, , '^ X^et theni 
^ go to the Devil !"— 'tis a cruel journey to 
fend a few miferables ; and they > Imve had fuf- 
ferings enow without it* I alwaysi thjnk it bet- 
ter to take a few fous out in my hand ; and I 
would couniel every gentle traveller to do - fa 
like wife ; he need not be fo exaft in fetting 
down his motives for giving them : — they will 
be regifter'd elfe where. 

For my own part, there is no man gives fo 
little as I do ; for few, that I know, have fo 
little to give : but as this was the firft publiq 
aft of my chariiy in France, I took the more 
notice of it. 

A well- 
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^A well^a-way ! faid I, — I have but eight 

fous in the world, ihewing them in my hand^ 
and there are eight poor men and eight poor 
women for 'em. 

A poor tatter'd foul, without a (hirt on* in^^ 
ftantly . withdrew his claim, by. retiring two 
fteps out of the circle, and making a difquali- 
fying "bow on his part. Had the whole p^r- 
terre cried . out j Flace am dames, with one 
voice, it would not have conveyed the fen-* 
timent of a deference. for the: fQx with half the 
effefii. 

J uft Heaven ! for what vife reafons haft 
thou ordered it, that beggary, and urbanity, 
which Qre- at fuch 'Variance in other countries, 
Oiould find a way to be at unity in this ? 

I inftfted upon^prefenting him with a fingle 
fous,. merely for his politeffe. ■ . 

A poor little dwarfifti, brifk fellow, who ftood 
over againft me in the circle, putting fomething 
firft under his arm, which had once been a_ 
hat, took his fnufF-box out of his pocket, and 
generoudy offered a pinch on both fides of liim : 
it was a gift of confequence, and modeftly 
declined. — The poor little fellow prefs'd it upon 

them with a nod of welcomenefs. Pre?i€z-en, 

— prenez, faid he, looking another way ; fo 

they each took a pinch. Pity thy box 

fhould ever want one, faid I to myfelf ; fo I 
put a couple of fous into it, — taking a fmall 
pinch out of his box to enhance their value, 

as I did it. He felt the weight of the 

fecond obligation more than of the firft, — 
'twas doing him. an honour, — ,the other was 
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only doing him a charity; — and he made me 
a boMT down to the ground for it. 

■ ■ Here ! faid I to an old foldier with one 
hand, who had been campaigned and worn out 
to death in the fervice, — here's a couple of 

fouB for thee- -Vive le Roi! faid the old 

foldier. 

I had then but three fous left: fo I gave 
one, fimply pour Vamour de DieUy which wai» 

the footing on which it was begged. ^The 

poor woman had a diflocated hip ; io it could 
not be well upon any other motive. 

Mon cher en tres-^hantable^ Monfieur. 

There's no oppoiing this, laid L 

Ml/ Lord Anglais; — the very found was 
worth the money ; — fo I gave my lajt fous for 
if. But, in the eagernefs of giving, 1 had over- 
looked a pauvre hontenx^^ who had no one to 
afk a Ibus for him, and who, I believe, vould 
have periflied ere he could have afk'd one for 
hdmfelf ; he ftood by the cbaife, a little without 
the circle, and wiped a tear from a face which 

I thought had feen better days Good God!. 

faid I, and I have not one fmgle fous left to 
give him. — —But you have a thoufand ! cried 
all the powers of Nature, ftirring within me ; 

— fo I gave him no matter what,— -1 am 

aihamed to Iky how much now, — ► and was 
afliamed to think how little then ; fo, if the 
teader can form any conjecture of my difpofi-. 
tion, as thefe two fixed points are given him,, 
he may judge within a livre or two what was*, 
the precife fura. 

1 could .afibr^ nothing for the reft^ but I^ieu 

tons 
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vous benijfe. -.— * Et le hon vom Dieu benijfe 
encore^ (aid the old foldier, tlte dwarf, &:c. 
The pauvre lionteux could fay nothing, — he 
puird out a little handkerchief and wiped his 
iaoe an he tprn'd away ;-*«-and I thought he 
thanked me more thai) tbein all. 



THE BIDBT. • 

HAVING fettled all thefe little matters, I 
got into my poft-chaife with more eafe than 
ever 1 got intb a poft-chaife in my lite ; and 
La Flevir having got one large jack-boot on 
jthe fa,r lide of a Tittle bidet^^ and another on 
this (for I count nothing pf his le^s) — he can- 
tered away before me as happy and as perpen-r 
dicular as a prince. 

•^ — But what is happinefs ! what is grandeur 
in this painted fcene of life ! — A dead afe, 
before we had got a league, put a fudden ftop 
to La Fleur s career ; — his bidet would not 
pafs by it, — a contention arofe betwixt them, 
and the poor fellow was kick'd out of his jack- 
boots the very firft kick. 

La Fleur oore his fall like a French Chrilr 
ti^n, laying neither more nor lefs upon it than 
Diable! fo prefently got up, and came to the 
charge again aftride his bidet, beating him up 
to it as he would have beat his drum. 

The bidet flew from oi:ie fide of the road to 
the other, then back again, then this way, 

* Poft-horfe. ' *- ** 
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• — ^then that way, and in ihort, every wdy but 
by the dead afs : — La Fleur infifted upon the 
thing, — and the bidet threw him. 

-^- — What^s the matter, La Fleur^ faid I^ 

vith this bidet of thine ? Mo^ifieur, faid he, 

ceji uh cheval le phis Gpiniatre du monde ^ 

Nay, if he is a conceited beaft^ he muft go 

his own way, replied L So La Fleur got 

off him, and giving him a good found lafh, the 
bidet took me kt my word^ and away he fcam- 

fer'd back to Montriul. — — Fefte I faid La 
'kur* 

It is riot maUa-propos to take notice here, 
that though La Fleur availed himfelf but of 
two different terms of exclamation in this en- 
counter, — namely, Diable ! and Pejie f that 
there are, neverthelefs, three in the French 
language, like the pofitive, comparative, and 
fuperlative, one or the other of which ferve 
for every unexpecled throw of the dice in 
life. 

Le Diable ! which is the firft and pofitive 
degree, is generally ufed in ordinary emotions 
of the mind, where fmall things only fall out 
contrary to your expeflations,-^ — fuch as — the 
throwing one's doublets, — La Fleur's being 
kicked off his horfe, and fo forth. -^— Ci^ckol- 
dom, for the fame reafon, is always — Le 
Diable! 

But, in cafes where the caft has fomething 
provoking in it, as in that of the Bidet's run- 
ning away after, and leaving La Fleur aground 
in jack-boots, — 'tis the fecond degree ; 

Tis then PeJlc I 

And 
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And for the third — 

But here my heart is wrung with pity 

and fellow-feeling) when I refie6t what miferiei^ 
muft have been their lot, and how bitterly fo 
refined a people muft have fmarted to have 
forced them upon the ufe of it. 

— Grant me, O ye powers which touch the 
tongue with eloquence in diftrefs ! — whatever 
is my cajij grant me but decent words to ex- 
claim in, and I will give my nature way. 

— But as thefe were not to be had in France, 
I refolved to take every evil jult as it befel me, 
without any exclamation at all. 

La Fleur who had made no fuch covenant 
with himfelf, followed the bidet with his eyes 
till it was got out of fight, — and then, you may 
imagine, if you pleafe, with what word he 
clofed the whole affair. 

As there was no hunting down a frightened 
horfe in jack-boots, there remained no alter- 
native but takino' La Fleur either behind the 
chaife, or into it. — 

I preferred the latter, and, in half an hour, 
we got to the poft-houle at Nampont. 



XAMPOXT. 

THE DEAD ASS. 



AND this, faid he, putting the re- 
mains of a cruft into his wallet, — and this 
fhould have been thy portion, faid he, hadft 
thou been alive to have fliared it witli me.-r— — 

VOL. lit / 1 thought 
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I thought, by the acxent it had been an 
ii|)o{lrophe to his child; but 'twas to his afs, 
and to the very afs we had feen dead in the 
.load, which had occafioned La Fleur's mifad- 
yenture* The man feemed to lament k much ; 
and it inftantly brought into my mind Sancho'^s 
lamentation for his ; but he did it with ipore 
true touches of nature. 

Th^ mourner was Utting upon a ftone-bencb 
at the door, with the afss pannel and its bridle 
on one fide, which he took yp from time to 
^ime, — then laid tliem down, — look'd at them 
and (hook his head. He then took his cruft 
of bread out of his wallet again, as if to eat it, 
held it fonie time in his lumd, — then laid it 
upon the bit of his afs's bridle, — looked will- 
fully at tl>e little arrangement be bad made, — 
and then gave u iigh. 

The fmiplicity of his grief drew numbers 
about him, and La I'feur amongft the reft, 
-vvhilft the horfes were getting ready : as I con- 
tinued fitting in the poit-chaife, I could fee 
and hear over tlieir heads. 

He faid he had come lalt from Spain, 

where he had been from the furtheft borders 
' of IVanconia ; and had got fo far on bis return 
home when his afs died. Eivery one feemed 
defirous to know what bufinefs could have takei> 
fo old and poor a man fo far a journey from 
Ms own home. 

—It had pleafed Heaven, he faid, to blefs 

him with three fons, the fineft lads in all Ger- 
many ; but having, in one week, loft two of 
tiAe eldeft of them by the fmall-pox, and the 
& ypungeft 
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youngeft falling ill of the fame diftemper, be 
was afraid of being bereft of them all; and 
made a vow, if Heaven would not take him 
froin him alfo, he would go, in gratitude, to 
St. lago in Spain. 

When the mourner got thus far on his ftory^ 
he ftopp'd to pay Nature his tribute, — and 
wept bitterly. 

He faid, Heaven had accepted the condi* 
tions, and that he had fet out from his cottagg^ 
with this poor creature, who had been a pa- 
tient partner of his journey ; — that it had eat 
the fame bread with him all the way, and ^a» 
unto him as a friend. , 

Every body who flood about heard the poor 
fellow with concern. — La Fleur offered him- 

money. ^l^he mourner faid he did not want 

it ; — it was not the value of the afs, but the 
Ipfs of him. ^rhe afs, he faid, he was afTured 
loved him ; — and^ upon this, told them a long 
flory of a mifchance upon their parage over 
the Pyrenean Mountains, which had fep^rated 
them from each other three days ; during 
which time the afs had fought him as much as 
he had fought the afs ; and that they had fcarce 
either eat or drank till thev met. 

— —Thou hafl one comfort, friend, faid I, 
at leafl, in the lofs of thy poor beafl, — I'm 
fure thou hafl been a merciful mafter to him. 

Alas ! faid the mourner, I thought fp 

^hen he was alive ; — :but now that be is dead* 
1 think otherwife. — I fear the weight of my- 
lelf and my affli6lions together have been too 
ipuch for him, — they have iliorterjied the poor 

z 2 creature's 
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creature's days, and I fear I have tbem to an- 

fwer for. Shame on the world 1 fkid I to 

myfelf.— — Did we but love each other as thi* 
poor foul loved his afs, — 'twould be fome- 
thing. 



XAMPOXT. 

THE POSTILLION. 



THE concern which the poor fellow's ftory 
threw me into, required feme attention : the 
poftillion paid not the leaft to it, but let off 
upon the pave in a full gallop* 

The thirftieil foul in the mod fandy defert 
of Arabia could not have wilhed more for a 
cup of cold water than mine did for grave and 
quiet movements ; and I Ihould have had an high 
opinion of the poitlUion, had he but ftolen otF 
with me in fomething like a penfive pace. — On 
the contrary, as the mounvor tiniihed his lamen- 
tation, the fellow gave an unfeeling laih to each 
of his beafts, anil fet off clattering like a 
thoufand Devils. 

I called to him as loud as I could, for Hea- 
ven's fake to 2;0 llower: — and the louder 1 
called, the more unmercifully he gallapped. 

The deuce take him and his gallopping too, 

faid I, he'll go on tearing my nerves to pieces 
till he has worked me into a foolilh paflion, and 
then he'll go How, that 1 may enjoy the fweets 
of rt. 

• The poftillion managed the point to a miracle: 
by the time he had got to the foot of a fteep- 

•^ ' hill, 



»v 
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hill, about half a league from Nampont, — he 
had put me out of temper with him, — and then 
with myfelf for being fo. 

. My cafe then required a diiFerent treatment ; 
and a good rattling gallop would have been of 
real fervice to me. 

Then, prithee, get on, — get on, my 

good lad, faid I. 

^The poftillion pointed to the hilL 

I then tried to return back to the ftory of the 
poor German and his afs; — but I had broke 
the clue, — and could no more get into it agaia 
than the poftillion could into a trot. 

T he deuce go, faid I, with it all ! Her^ 
am I, fitting as candidly difpofed to make the 
beft of the worlt as ever wight was, and all 
runs counter. 

There is one fweet lenitive at leaft for evils, 
which Nature holds out to us: fo I took it 
kindly at her hands, and fell afleep ; and tliQ 
firft word which roufed me was Amiens. 

Blefs me i faid I, rubbing my eyes, — 

this is the very town where my poor lady is to 
come* 



AMIENS. 



THE words were fcarce out of my mouth 
•when the Count de L^'^^'^'s poft-chaife, with 
his fifter in it, drove hattily by : ihe had jnli: 
time to make me a bow of recognition, — and 
of that particular kind of it which told me iLo 
had not yet done with me. She was as good 

^3 as 
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z$ her look; for, before I had quite fiftiftiedi 
my fupper, her brother's fervant came itito 
the room with a billet, in which flie faid (he 
had taken the liberty to charge me with a letter, 
which I was to prefent myfelf to Madam R*** 
the firft morning 1 had nothing to do at Paris. 
There was only added, (he was foiTy, but 
from what penchant (he had not conlidered, 
that (he had been prevented telling me her 
ftory, — that Ihe ftill owed it me ; and if my 
route ftiould ever lay through Bruflels, arid I 
had not by then forgot the name of Madame 
de L***, — that Madame de L*** would be 
glad to difcharge her obligation, 

^Then I will meet thee, faid I, fair fpirit ! 

at Bruflels; — ^"tis only retqrning from Italy, 
through Germany to liolland, by the route of 
Flanders, home ; — ^'twill fcarce be ten pofti^ out 
of my way; but were it ten thoufand! with 
what a moral delight will it crown my journey, 
in fharing in the fjckening incidents of a tale of 
niifery told to me by fuch a fufferer ! To fee 
her Aveep, and, though I cannot dry up tha 
fountain of her tears, what an exquifite fenfatioq 
is there ftill left, in wiping them away from off 
the cheeks of the firft and faireft of women, as 
I'm fitting with my handkerchief in my hand 
in filence the whole night befide her ! 

There was nothing; wrong in the fentiment; 
and yet I inftaptly reproached my heart withr 
H in the bittereft and moft reprobate of ex-* 
preflions. 

It had ever, as I told the reader, been one 
^f the lingular blefliings pf my life, tq be al- 

pioft 
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moft every hour of it miferably in love with 
fome one : and my laft flame happening to h& 
blown out by a whifFof jealouiy on the ludden 
turn of a corner, I had hghted it up afrelh at 
the pure taper of Ehza but about three months 
before, — fwearing, as I did it, that it lliould 
laft me through the whole journey, — Why 
(hould I diflerable the matter ? I had fworn to 
her eternal fidelity; — Ihe had a right to my- 
whole heart : — to divide my afie&ioiis was t(» 
leffen them ; — to expofe them, was to rifk 
them; where there is riik, there may be lofs: 
— and what wilt thou have, Yorick, to anfwei* 
to a heart fo full of trufi and confideoce,— fo 
good, fo gentle, and unreproaching ! 

1 will not go to Brufl'els, replied I, in- 
terrupting myfelf ; — but my imagination went 
on, — I recalled her looks at tliat crifis of our 
reparation, when neither of us had power to 
fay adieu i I look'd at the picture ftie had tied 
in a black ribband about tny neck, — and blufli'd 
as I look'd at it, — 1 would have given the world 
to have kifs'd it, — but was aftiamed ; — and fhali 
this tender flower, faid I, prefling it between my 
hands, — Ihall it be fmitten to its very root, — 
and fmitten, Yorickl by thee, who hafl pro- 
mifed to flielter it in thy breaft? 
. Eternal Fountain of ilappinefs ! faid I, kneels 
ing down upon the ground, — be thou my wit- 
nefs, — and every pure fpirit which taftes it, be 
my witnefs alio, That I would not travel to 
Bruflels, unlefs Eliza went aloni>: \villi ine, did 
the road lead me towards Heaven ' 

z i In 
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In tranfports of this kind, the heart, in 
fpite of the underftanding, will always fay too 
much. 



THE LETTER. 

AMIENS. 

FORTUNE had not fmiled upon La Fleur ; 
for be had been unfuccefsful in his feats of 
chivalry, — and not one thing had offered to 
fignalize his zeal for my fervice from the time 
he had entered into it, which was almoft four- 
and- twenty hours. The poor foul burn'd 
with impatience ; and the Count de L — — ^"s 
fervant coming with the letter, being the firft 
pra6ticable occaiion which offered. La Fleur 
had laid hold of il, and, in order to do honour 
to his mafter, had taken him into a back- 
parlour in the aubcrge, and treated him with a 
cup or two of the belt wine in Picardy ; ajid 

the Count de L is fervant, in return, and 

not to be behind-hand in politenefs with La, 
Fleur, had taken him back with him to the 
Count's hotel. La FJeur's prcxenancy (for there 
w^as a paf^>port in his xevy looks) foon let every 
fervant in the kitchen at eafe with him ; and as 
a Frenchman, whatever be his talents, has no 
fort of prudery in Ihewing them. La Fleur, in 
lefs than five minutes, had pulled out his fife, 
and, leading off the dance himfelf with the firft 
note, fet the fillc de chambrc^ the vwitre de 
hoteU the cook, the fcullion, and all the houfe- 
hold, dogs and cats, beiides an old monkey, 

a-dancing ! 



^- 
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a-dancing ! I fuppofe there never was a merrier 
kitchen fince the flood. 

Madame de L , in pafling from her bro* 

ther's apartments to her own, hearing io much 
Jolhty below flairs, rung up her Jille de chamhre 
to afk about it; and, hearing it was the Enghfli 
gentleman's fervant who had fetthe whole houfe 
merry with his pipe, flie ordered him up. 

As the poor fellow could not prefent himfelf 
empty, he had loaden'd himfelf in going up 
ilairs with a thoufand compliments to Madame 

de L , on the part of his mafter,-— added a 

long apocrypha of inquiries after Madame de 
Xrr-- — '.s health, — told her that Monfieur his 
mafter was an dejefpoire for her re-eftablifliment 
from the fatigues of her journey, — and, to clofe 
all, that Monfieur had received the letter which 

Madame had done him the honour- And he 

has done me the honour, faid Madame de 

L , interrupting La Heur, to fend a billet 

in return. * 

Madame de L had laid this with fuch ar 

tone of reliance upon the fa6l, that La Fleur 
had not power to difappolnt her expectations; 
—he trembled for my honour, — and, poflibly, 
might not altogether be unconcerned for his 
own, as a man capable of being attached to a 
inaiter who could be wantinii: en emtrds vis a vis 

dunefemme ! io that, when ]\ia(ianie de L 

alked La Fleur if he had brought a letter, 

Q qiioui^ laid La Fleur ; fo laying down his hat 
upon the ground, and taking iiold of the flajj of 
his right iide-pocket with his IcCt liand, he began 
to fearch for the letter with liis right; — then 

coiitrarv- 
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contrary- wife. — Diahle! — then fought evcrr 
pocket, pocket by pocket, round, not forget- 
ting his fob : — Pejie ! — then La Fleur emptied 
them upon the floor, — pulled out a dirty cravat, 
— :a handkerchief, — a comb, — a whip-lath, — a 
night-cap, — then gave a peep into his hat, — 
Quelle etourderie ! He had left the letter upon 
the table in the auherge; — he would run for it, 
and be back with it in three minutes. 

I had juft finifhed my fupper when La Fleur 
came in to give me an account of his adventure : 
he told the whole ilory (imply as^ it was ; and 
only added, that if Monfieur had forgot (par 
hazard) to anfwer Madame's letter, the ar* 
rangement gave him an opportunity to recover 
the faux pas ; — and if not, that things were only 
as they were. 

Now, 1 was not altogether fure of my e/i- 
quett€y whether I ought to have wrote or no; 
but, if I had,— a Devil himfelf could not have 
been angry: ^twas but the officious zeal of a 
well-meaning creature for my honour; and 
however he might have miftook the road, or 
embarrafs'd me in lb doing, — his heart was in 
no fault,-:'-! was under no neceffitv to write ; — » 
and, what weighed more than all, — he did not 
look as if he had done amifs. 

'Tis all very well La Fleur, faid L 

Twas fufficient. La Fleur flew out of the room 
like lightning, and return^ with pen, ink, and 

{)apcr, iri his hand; and, coming up to the table, 
aid tliem clofe before me, with fuch a deligbt 
in his countenance, that I could npt b^hy^SkkiHg- 
up the pei^ ' ^ iLiJ.-i '^ 
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I began, and began again ; and thtmgh I had 
nothing to fay, and that nothing might have 
been exprefled in half a dozen lines, I made 
half a dozen different beginnings, and could no 
way pleafe myfelf, 

1ft ihort) 1 was in no mood to write. 

Ija Fletit ftepp'd out and brought a littk! 
wattr in a glafs to dilute my ink^ — ^then fetched 
iand and feal-wax. — It was all one; I wrote, 
And blotted, a«d tore off, and burnt, and wrote 
again. — Le JOiahle Vemporte^ faid I half to mjj 
felf, — I cannot write this felf-fame lettef, throw- 
ing the pen d^wn defpairingly as I laid it. 

A« foon as 1 had caft down my pen. La 
Meur advdnced with the laioft refpeftful ckr- 
fiage up ti> the table, and making a thoufknd 
apologies for the liberty he was going to take# 
told me he had a letter in his pocket, wrote by 
H dtutnmer in his regiment to a corporal's wife, 
which, he durft fay, would fuit the occaiion. * 

I had a ihind to let the poor fellow have 

his humour^ ^Then prithee, faid I, let me 

fee it. 

La Fleur inftantly pulled out a little dirty 
poeketr-book, cfamm'd full of fmall letters and 
billetKloux in a Ihd condition, and laving it 
Mp6n the table, and then untying the firing 
which held them all together, run them over, 
one by one, till he came to the letter in quef? 
tion,— in xoihy faid he, clapping his hands j 
fo, unfolding it firft, he laid it before me, and 
Retired tijtree fteps from the table whilft | 
flsadit, ^ 
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THE LETTER, 

Madame, 

Je fuis penetre de la douleur la plus vi^, 
et reduit en meme temps au defefpoir par ce 
retour imprevu du Corporal qui rend notre en- 
trevue de ce foir la chofe du monde la plus 
impoflible, 

Mais vive la joie ! et toute la mienne fera 
de penfer a vous. 

L'amour n eft rien fans fentiment. 
Et le fentiment eft encore f?ioins fans amour. 
On dit qu on ne doit jamais fe defefperer. 
On dit auffi que Monfieur le Corporal 
monte la garde Mercredi : alors ce fera mon 
tour. 

Chacun ci fon tour. 
En attendant, — Vive Famour ! ^t vive la 
bagatelle ! 

Je fuis, Madame, 
Avec toutes les fentimen^^s lefs plus 
refpeclueux et les plus tendreSji 
tout a vous, 

Jaques Roque. 

It \\ us but changing the Corppral into the 
Count, — and faying nothing about mounting 
guard on Wednefday, — and the letter was 
neither right nor wrong ; — fo to gratify the 
poor fellow, who flood trembling for my honour, 
his own, and the honour of his letter^ — I took 
the cream gently off it, and, whipping it up in 
my own way, — feal'd it up, and fent it to 

Madame 
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Madame de L ; and the next morning we 

purfued our journey to Paris. 



PARIS. 

WHEN a man can conteft the point by 
dint of equipage, and carry on all floundering 
before him with half a dozen lackies and it 
couple of cooks, — ^"tis very well in fuch a place 
as Paris, — he may drive in at which end of a 
ftreet he will. 

A poor prince, who is weak in cavalry, and 
M'hofe whole infantry does not exceed a fingle 
man, had beft quit the field, and fignalize him- 
felf in the cabinet, if he can get ap into it, — • 
I fay i(p into it^ — for there is no defcending 
perpendicular amongft 'em with a " Me voici^ 
" vies enfans^'' — here 1 am, — whatever many 
may think. 

I own, my firft fenfations, as foon as I waj^ 

left folitary and aloue in my own chamber in 

the hotel, were far from beiuir fo flatterins: as 

I had prefigured them. I walked up gravely 

to the window in my dufty black coat, and, 

looking through the glals, faw all the world 

in yellow, blue, and green, running at the ring 

of pleafure. — The old, with broken lances, and 

in helmets which had lofi: their vizards ; — the 

young, in armour bright, which flione like 

gold, beplumed with each gay feather of the 

eaft, — all, — all, — tilting at it like fafcinated 

knights in tournaments of yore> for fame and 
love. .:,:-.*..--* -v^ 

• Alas, 
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-Alas, poor Yorick ! cried I, ^vhat wt 



thou doing here ? On the v^ry firft gnfet of .%U 
this glittering clatter, thou art reduced to an 
atom ; — feek, — feek fome winding alley, with a 
tourniquet at the end of it, where chariot never 
rolled nor flambeau fliot its rays;- — there thou 
mayeft folace thy foql in converfe fweet with 
ibme kind grlfette of a barber s wife, and get 
into fuch coteries ! — 

rMay I perilh ! if I do, faid I, pulling 

Qut a letter which I had to prefent to Madame 
de R*^*. — I'll wait upon this lady the very firft 
thing I do. So I called lia Fleur to go feek 
me a barber dire6lly, — and come back and 
brufh my coat. 



w 



THE WIG. 



PARIS. 



WHEN the barber came, he abfolutely re- 
fufed to have any thing to do with my wig : 
'twas either above or below his art : 1 had no- 
thing to do but to take one ready made, of his 
own recommendation. 

But 1 fear, friend, faid I, this buckle 

won't ftand. You may immerge it, replied 

he, into the ocean, and it will ftand. 

What a great fcale is ex^ry thing upon in 
this city ! thou^t I.— llie utmoft llretch of 
im Englifh periwig-maker's ideas could have 
gone no furtiber than to have ^' dipped it into 

a pail 
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a^ail of water/' — ^What difference! 'tis like 
time to eternity ! 

I confefs I do hate all cold conceptions as I 
do the puny ideas which engender them ; and, 
am generally fo ftruck with the great works of 
Nature, that, for my own part, if I could help 
it, I never would make a comparifon lefs than 
a mountain at lead. All that can be faid 
againft the French fublime in this inftance of 
it, is this: — That the grandeur is more in the 
word^ and lefs in the thing. No doubt the 
ocean fills the mind with vaft ideas; but Paris 
being fo far inland, it was not likely 1 fliould 
run poft a hundred miles out of it to try the 
experiment: — the Parilian barber meant no- 
thing. 

The pail of water (landing befide the great 
deep, makes certainly but a ferry figure in 
fpeech ; — but 'twill be faid, — it has one advan- 
tage — 'tis in the next room, and the truth of 
the buckle may be tried in it, without more 
ado, in a fingle moment. 

In honeft truth, and upon a more candid re- 
vifion of the matter. The French expreffion pro-- 
jfcjfes more than it pe? forms. 

I think I can fee the precife and diftinguifti- 
ing marks of national characters more in thefe 
nonfenfical minutice, than in the moft important 
matters of ftate ; where great men of all nations 
talk and talk fo much alike, that 1 would not 
give nine-pence to chufe amongit them. 

I was fo long in getting from under my bar- 
ber'sr hands, that it was too late to think of 

going with my letter to Madame R that 

night : 
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night : but, Avhen a man is once drefTed at all 
points for going out, his reflexions turn to little 
account ; fo taking down the name of the Hotel 
de Modene, where I lodged, I walked forth, 
without any detennination where to go ; — ^I Ihall 
confider of that, faid I, as I walk along. 



THE PULSE. 

PARIS. 



ILVIL, ve fmall fweet courtefies of life, for 
fniooth do ye make the road of it ! like grace 
and beauty, which beget inclinations to love at 
firit light : 'tis ye who open this door and let the 
ftranger in. 

Pray, IMadame, faid I, have the good- 

nefs to tell we which way 1 nuiit turn to go to 

the Opera Comiquc. IMolt willingly, Mon- 

lieur, laid fhe, laying afide her work. 

1 had gi\ en a cait with my eye into half a 
dozen {hops as I came along, in learch of a 
lace not likely to be difordered by fuch an in- 
terruption ; till, at laft, this hitting my fancy, 
I had walked in. 

She was working a pair of ruffles as {he fat 
in a low chair on the far lide of the fliop facing 
the door. 

' Tre$ volonfier.^ ; mo{l: willingl}^ faid {lie, 

laying her work down upon a chair next her, 
^and rifing up from the low chair {he was {it- 
tins: in, with fo cheerful a movement and lb 
cheerful a look, that, had 1 been laying out 

my 
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fifty Louis d'ord with her, I (hould have faid 
— " This woman is grateful/' 

You muft turn, Monfieur, faid (he, going 
with me to the door of the (hop, and pointing 
the way down the ftreet I was' to take, — ^you 
mud turn firft to your left hand, — maisprenez 
garde, — there are two turns ; and be fo good as 
to take the fecond, — then go down a little way 
atid youU fee a church, and when yon Bre 
paft it, give yourfelf the trouble to turn di- 
ireftly to the right, and that will lead you to 
the foot of the Pont Neuf, which you muft 
crofs, and there any one will do himfelf the 
pleftfure to fhew you. 

• She repeated her inftru6lions three timeiJ 
met to me, with the fame good-naturd pa- 
tience the third time as the firft ; — and if tones 
^nd matmers have a meaning, which certainly 
^ey have, unlefs to hearts which fliut them 
out, — (he feemed really interefted that I Ihould 
Aot lofe myfelf. 

I will not fuppofe it was the woman's beau- 
ty, notwithftanding ftie was the handfomeft 
grijktte, I think, 1 ever faw, which had much 
to do with the fenfe I had of her courtefy; 
only^ I remember, when I told her how much I 
WM obliged to her, that I looked very full in 
her eyes,— and that I repeated my thanks hS 
citen as flie had done her inftru6lions. 

I bad not got ten paces from the door, be- 
fore I found I had forgot every tittle of what 
&ie had faid : — fo looking back, and feeing her 
ftill ftanding in the door of the fhop, as if to 
look whether I went right or not, — I returned 
- voir. II. A A b^ck^ 
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back, to afk her whether the firft turn was to 
my right or left, for that I had abfolutely for- 
got. Is it poflible ! faid Ihe, half laughing. 

— Tis very poflible, repUed I, when a man 
is thinking more of a woman than of her good 
advice. 

As this was the real truth, ftie took it, as 
every woman takes a matter of right, wdth a 
flight courtefy. 

Attendez^ faid flie, laying her hand upon 

my arm to detain me, whilft ihe called a lad 
out of the back fliop to get ready a parcel of 
gloves. I am jufl: going to fend him, faid Ihe, 
with a packet into that quarter; and if you will 
have the complaifance to ftep in, it will be 
ready in a moment, and he fliall attend you to 
the place. So I walked in with her to the far 
fide of the fliop ; and taking up the ruffle in 
my hands which flie laid upon the chair, as if I 
had a mind to fit, flie fat down herfelf in her 
low cliair, and I inftantly fat myfelf down 
belide her. 

lie will be ready, Monfieur, faid ihe, in a 

moment. And in that moment, replied I, 

moft: wiUingly would I fay fomething very civil 
to you for all thefe courtefies. Any one may 
do a calual a6t of good nature, but a continua- 
tion of them fliews it is a part of the tem- 
perature ; and certainly, added I, if it is the, 
lame blood which comes from the heart, which 
defceiuis to the extremes (touching her wrifl.) 
I am fure you mull have one of the beit pulfes 
of any woman in the world. Feel it, faid flie, 
holding out her arm. So laying down my hat> 
^ . I took 
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I took hold of her fingers in one hand,' and ap- 
pUed the two fore-fingers of my other to the = 
artery. 

Would to Heaven ! my dear Eugenius, thou 
hadft paffed by, and beheld me fitting in my 
black coat, and in my lack-a-day-fical manner, 
counting the throbs of it, one by one, with as 
much true devotion as if I had been watching 
the critical ebb or flow of her fpver ! How 
wouldft thou have laughed and moralized upon 
jny -new profeflion ! — and thou fhouldft have 
laugh'd and moralized on — ^Truft me, my dear 
Eugenius^ I ihould have faid, " there are worfe 
" occupations in this world than feeling a wo^ 
" mans pulfe." — But a grifette's ! thou wouldft 
have faid, — and in an open (hop, Yorick ! — 

— So much the better : for when my views 
are dire6l, Eugenius, I care not if all the world 
faw me feel it. 



THE HUSBAND. 



PARIS. 



I HAD' counted twenty pulfations, and was 
going on faft towards, the fortieth, when her 
hufband coming unexpe6led from a back-par- 
lour into the (hop, put me a little out in my 

reckoning. Twas nobody but her huiband, 

Ihe faid — fo I began a frelh fcore — Monfieur is 
fo good, quoth (he, as he pafled by us, as to givQ 

himfelf the trouble of feeling my pulfe. ' 

AA2 The 
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The huflbajrid took off \m hut, and mg^king me 
ac h^w, f^id, I did hjgfi ^oo mueh honour ; aad 
having faid that, he put on his hat and walkod 
out. 

Good Gpd ! fiad I to my felfi a3 be wei^t' 
outj — rand cai;i this man be the buifeapd of thia 
^omaa ! 

Let it not torment the few who ki^w what 
muft have been the grounds of this ^clamar 
tiipn, if I explain it to thofe who do not. 

la London, a (hopkeepej? and a_ fhopkeqpeRft 
wife^feem to be one bone and one flefti. In 
the ieveral endowments of mind and. body^ 
fometimes the one, fometimes the other hm it, 
fo aa in general to be upon a par,, and to taHy* 
with each other as nearly as a man and wife, 
n^ed to do. 

; In Paris, there are fcarce two ordei^ of be-r 
ings more different : for the legiflative and 
executive powers of the (hop not refting in the 
hufband, he feldom comes there: — in fome 
dark and dlfniaj room, behi^d^ he fits com- 
niercelefs in his thrum night-cap, the fame 
rou^h foil of Nature that.Nature left him. 

Ihe genius of a people where nothing but 
the monarchy is falique,, haying cedoA "thi^ db- 
partmeUit, with fund^py otl).ers'„ tot^y .to the 
women — by a continual higgling with c^ftQf?5*J^. 
o^ ajl ranks and iizes ftom mpr»i;>g toi mgfet>, 
lijke fo many rough pebbles (book l^>»g together 
in a bag, by amicable epUi.fions, they hsave 
w^orn down their afperities ^xld, Iharj^ angles,^ 
and not onlv become round aad. ftnoQth*. feftt 
I ' '^ will 
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will receive^ fome of them, a polifti like a bril- 
liant — Monfieur le Marli is little better thaA 
the ftone under your foot, 

— Surely^ — furely, man ! it is not good fi* 
thee to fit alone; — thou waft made for focial 
intercourfe mid gentle greetings ; and diis ifti- 
provenient of Our naturies fronl it, I Appeal to, 
as my evidence. 

^ — ^And how does it beat, Monfieur? laid 

(he- ^With all the benignity, faid I, looking 

quietly ih her eyes, that I expe6ted. She 

was going to iiSiy fomething civil in return, but 
the lad came into the fliop with the gloves,—^ 
A propos^ faid I, 1 want a couple of pairs 
tnyfelf. 



THE GLOVES. 



PARIS. 



THE beautiful grifette rofe up when I faid 
this, and, going behind the counter, reached 
down a parcel and untied it: I advanced to 
the fide over againft her: they were all too 
large. The beautiful grifette meafured them 
one by one acrofs my hand. — It would not 
alter the dimenfions. — She begged I would try 
a fingle pair, which feemed to be the leaft- 
— She held it open ; — my hand flipped into it 
at once. — It will not do, faid I, ftiaking my 
head a little. — No, faid fhe, doing the fame 
thing. 

A A 3 There 
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There are certain combined looks of fimple 
fubtlety, — where whim, and fenfe, and feriouf- 
neis, and nonfenfe, are fo blended, that all the 
languages of Babel fet loofe together, could not 
exprefs them : — they are communicated and 
caught fo inftantaneoufly, that you can fcarce 
fay which party is the infeftor. I leave it to 
your men of words to fwell pages about it, — it 
is enough in the prefent to fay again, the gloves 
would not do ; fo folding our hands within our 
arms, we both lolFd upon the counter ; — it was 
narrow, and there was juft room for the parcel 
to lay between us. 

The beautiful grifette looked fometimes at 
the gloves, then fide-ways to the window, then 
at the gloves, — and then at me. I was not 
difpofed to break filence'; — ^I followed her ex- 
ample : fo I looked at the gloves, then to the 
window, then at the gloves, and then at her— 
and fo on alternately. 

I found I loft confiderably in every attack : 
— fhe had a quick black eye, and ftiot through 
two fuch long and filken eye-lafhes with fuch 
penetration, that flie looked into my very heart 
and reins.— It may feem ftrange; but I could 
aftually feel flie did.- 

It is no matter, faid I, taking up a couple 
of the pairs next me, and putting them into my 
pocket. 

I was fcnfible the beautiful grifeMe had not 
afked above a fingle livre above the price I 
wilhed fhe had afked a livre more; and was 
puzzling my brains how to bring the matter 
about. — Do you think, my dear Sir, faid fhe, 

miilaking 
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miilaking my embarraffment, that I could aflc 
a fotus too much of aftranger — and of a ftranger 
whofe poUtenefs, more than his want of gloves, 
has done me the honour to lay himfelf at my 
mercy ? — M'en croyez capable ? — Faith ! not 1, 
faid J ; and if you were, you are welcome. So 
counting the money into her hand, and with a 
lower bow than one generally makes to a (hop- 
keeper s wife, I went out; and her lad with his 
parcel followed me. 



THE TRANSLATION. 

PARIS. 

^^ / ^^ ^^ 

THERE was nobody in the box I was let 
into, but a kindly old French officer. I love 
the chara6ler, not only becaufe 1 honour the 
man whofe manners are foftened by a pro- 
feffion which makes bad men worfe, but that 
I once knew one,— -for he is no more, — and 
why fhould I not refcue one page from viola- 
tion by writing his name in it, and telling the 
world it was Captain Tobias Shandy, the deareft 
of my flock and friends, whofe philanthropy 
I never think of at this long diftance from his 
death, but my eyes gufli out with tears. For 
his fake, I have a predileftion for the whole 
corps of veterans; and fo 1 ftrode over the two 
back rows of benches, and placed myfelf befide 
him. 

The old officer was reading attentively a 
fmall pamphlet (it might be the book of the 

A A 4 opera) 



a* 
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dpefa) with a large pair of fpe6itacles. As foon 
a.s I iat down, he took his fpeftacles off,, and 
putting them into a fhagreen cafe, returned 
them and the book into his pocket together^ 
I half rofe up, and made him a bow, 

Tranllate this into any civiUzed language in 
the world, the fenfe is this : — 

" Here's a poor ftranger come into the box ; 
" he feems as if he knew nobody; and is 
" never likely, was he to be feven years in 
" Paris, if every man he comes near keeps his 
" fpe6lacles upon his nofe: — ^tis flmtting the 
" door of converfation abfolutely in his face, 
** and ufmg him worfe than a German/' 

The French officer might as well have laid it 
all aloud: and if he had, I fliould in courfe have 
put the bow I made him into French too, and 
told him, " I was fenfible of his attention, and 
^' returned him a thoufand thanks for it/' 

There is not a fecret fo aiding to the progrefs 
of fociality, as to get mafter of this ^or^ kandf 
and to be quick in rendering the feveral turns 
of looks and limbs, with all their infle6tions and 
delineations, into plain words. For my own 
part, by long habitude, I do it fo mechanically, 
that when 1 walk the ftreets of London, I go 
tranflating all the way; and have more than 
once flood behind the circle, where not three 
words have been faid, and have brought off 
twenty different dialogues with me, which I 
could have fairly wrote down and fworn to. 

I was going one evening to Martini's con- 
cert at Milan, axid was juft entering the door of 
the hall, when the Marqnifina de F*** was 

coming 
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coming out, in a fort of a hurry : — (lie was 
almoft upon me before I faw her : fo I gave a 
fpring to one fide, to let her pafs. She had 
done the fame, and on the fame fide too : fo 
we ran our heada together: fhe inftantly gat 
to the other fide to get out : I \ras juft as un- 
fortunate as flie had been ; for I had fprung to 
that fide, and oppofed her paifage again. We 
both flew together to the other fide, and then 
back, — and fo on : — ^it was ridiculous ; we both 
bluflied intolerably ; fo I did at lafl: the thing 
I fliould have done at firfl: ; — I fl;ood ftock ftill, 
and the Marquifina had no more difficulty. I 
had no power to go into the room till I had 
made her fo much reparation as to wait and 
follow her with my eye to the end of the paflage. 
She looked back twice, and walked along it 
rather fideways, as if fhe would make room for 
any one coming up fi:airs to pafs her. — N caid 
I, that's a vile tranflation : the Marquifina has 
a right to the bell apology I can make her ; and 
that opening is left for me to do it in : — fo I ran 
and begged pardon for the embarraffment I 
had given her, faying it was my intention to 
have made her way. She anfwered, flie was 
guided by the fame intention towards me ; — 
fo we reciprocally thanked each other. She 
was at the top of the flairs; and feeing no 
cicijbeo near her, I begged to hand her to 
her coach ; fo we went down the ftairs, flopping 
at every third flep to talk of the concert and 
the adventure. — ^Upon my word. Madam, faid 
I, when I had handed her in, I made fix dif- 
ferent efforts to let you go out,— And I made 

fix 
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fix efforts, replied ftie, to let you enter.-^I wifh 
to Heaven you would make a feventh, faid I.— 
With all my heart, faid ftie, making room.— 
Life is too fhort to be long about the forms of 
it ; — fo I inftantly ftepped in, and ftie carried 

me home with her. And what became of 

the concert, St. Cecilia, who, I fijppofe, was at 
it, knows more than I. 

I will only add, that the connexion which 
arofe out of the tranflation, gave me more 
pleafure than any one I had the honour to 
make in Italy* 



THE DWARR 

PARIS. 



I HAD never heard the remark made by 
any one in my life, except by one ; and who 
that was, will probably come out in this chap- 
ter ; fo that being pretty much unprepofTeffed, 
there muft have been grounds for what ftruck 
me the moment 1 caft my ej^es over the par- 
terre^ — and that was, the unaccountable fport 
of Nature in forming fuch numbers of dwarfs. 
— No doubt, ftie fports at certain times in 
almoft every corner of the world ;iL>'but in 
Paris, there is no end to her amufements.— 
The goddefs feems almoft as merry as ftie i^ 
wife. 

As I carried my idea out of the Opera Comi- 
que with me, I meafured every body I faw 
walking in the ftreets by it. — Melancholy ap- 
plication] 
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plication! efpecially where the fize was ex- 
tremely little, — the face extremely dark, — th6 
eyes quick, — the nole long, — the teeth white, 
— the jaw prominent, — to fee fo many mifer- 
ables, by force of accidents, driven out of 
their own proper clafs into the very verge of 
another, which it gives me pain to write down: 
— every third man a pigmy ? — fome by ricketty 
heads and hump-backs ; — others by bandy-legs; 
— a third fet arrefted by the hand of Nature in 
the fixth ai^d fevehth years of their growth;— 
a fourth, in their perfe6t and natural ftate, like 
dwarf apple-trees; from the firft rudiments and 
ftamina of iheir exiftence, never meant to grow 
higher. 

A Medical Traveller . might fay, 'tis owing 
to undue bandages; — a Splenetic one, to want 
of air; — and an Inquifitive Traveller, to fortify 
the fyftem, ma}^ meafure the height of their 
houfes, — the narrownefs of their ftreets, and in 
how few feet fquare in the lixth and feventh 
ftories fuch numbers of the Bourgeoijte eat and 
fleep together. But I remember, Mr. Shandy 
the Elder, who accounted for nothing like any 
body elfe, in fpeaking one evening of thefe 
matters, averred. That children, like other ani- 
mals, might be increafed almoft to any fize, 
provided they came right into the world ; but 
the mifery was, the citizens of Paris were fo' 
cooped up, that they had not a6lually room 
enough to get them. — I do not call it getting 
any thing, faid he ; — 'tis getting nothing.—- 
Nay, continued he, rifing in his argument, 'tis 
getting worfe than nothing, when all you have 

got. 
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got, after twenty or five-and-twenty years of 
the tendered care and moft nutritious aliment 
beftowed upon itj (hall not at laft be as high as 
my leg. Now, Mr, Shandy being v^ry (hort, 
there could be nothing more faid of it. 

As this is not a work of reafoning, I leavfe 
the folution as I found it, and content myfelf 
with the truth only of the remark, which is 
verified in every lane and by4ane of Paris. I 
was walking down that which leads from the 
Caroufal to the Palais Royal, and obferving ^ 
little boy in fome diftrefs at the fide of the gut- 
ter which ran down the middle of it, I took 
hold of his hand, and help'd him over. Upon 
turning up his face to look at him after, I pei** 

ceived he was about forty. Never mind, 

faid I, fome good body will do as much for m0 
when I am nmety. 

I feel fome little principles within me, which 
incline me to be merciful towards this poor 
Wighted part of my fpecies, who have neither 
fize nor itrength to get on in the world. — ^I 
cannot bear to fee one of them trod upon ; and 
had fcarce got feated befide my old French 
officer ere the difguft was exercifed, by fee- 
ing the very thing happen under the box w^ 
iat in. 

At the end of the orcheftra, and bWwixt 
that and the firft fide-box, there is a fmall 
efplanade left, where, when the houfe is full^ 
numbers of all ranks take fanftuary. Though 
you ftand, as in the parterre^ you pay the fame 
price as in the orcheftra. A poor defencelefs 
being of this order, had got thruft, fcmehow 

or 
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w other, mto tbia kcklefs place ; — the night 
-yKoa hot> ajnd he was furraiinded by beings two 
feet ajid ^ half higher than himfelf. The 
dwwf fujfered inexpreffibly on all fides ; but 
the thing which incommoded him looft, wa» a 
tall, corputent Oeirman> near feven feet high, 
who ftood /diire^ly betwixt him and all poffi- 
bility of bis feeing either the iiage or the 
a6lors. The poor dwarf did all he could to 
get a peep at what was going forwards, by feek- 
ing fof fome little opening betwixt the Ger- 
ma&si arm and hb body, trying firft on one 
lide» then on the other ; but the German ftood 
fquare in the. moik unaccommodating pofhire 
that cau be imagiaed : — the dwarf might as 
wdil have beea placed at the bottom of the 
d^epeft draw-well in Paris ; fo he civilly 
resich'd up his hand to the German's lleeve, 
and told him his diftrefs.— The German turned 
hid head back, look'd down upon bito as.Goliah 
did upott David,r--and unfeelingly refumed hist 
pofiure. 

I was juft then taking a pinch of fmiff out 
of my monks little horn box. — And hoio would 
thy meek and courteous fpirit, my dear monk i 
fo tempered to bear and forbear ! — how fweetly 
would it have lent an ear to this poor ibul s 
complaint ! 

The old French officer feeing me lift up my 
eyes with an emotion, as I made the apoftrophe, 
took the liberty to afk me what was the matter ? 

r told him the ftory in three words, and 

added, how inhuman it was. 

By 
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By this time the dwarf was driven to ex- 
tremes, and in his firft tranfports, which are 
generally unreafonable, had told the German 
t^ would cut off his long queue with his knife.' 
— The German look'd back coolly, and told 
hiiii he was welcome, if he could reach it. 

An injury fliarpen'd by an infult, be it to 
whom it will, makes every man of fentiment a 
party : I could have leap'd out of the box to 
have redrefled it. — The old French officer did 
it with much lefs confufion; for leaning a little 
over, and nodding to a centinel, and pointing 
at the fame time with his finger at the diftrefs, 
•—the centinel made his way to it. — ^There was 
no occafion to tell the grievance, — the thing- 
told itfelf; fo thrufting back the German in- 
ftantly with his muiket, — he took the poor 
dwarf by the hand, and placed him before 

him. ^This is noble! faid I, clapping my 

hands together. And yet you would not 

permit this, faid th^ old officer, in England. ■ 

In England, dear Sir, faid I, we Jit all 

at our eafe. 

The old French officer would have fet me at ^ 
unity with my felf, in cafe I had been at variance, 
— by faying it was a bon mot ; — ^ahd as a ho7i 
mot is always worth fomething at Paris, he 
offered me a pinch of fnuff. 
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THE ROSE. 

PARIS, 

IT was now my turn to afk the old French 
officer, " What was the matter ?" for a cry of 
*' Haicjfez les maim^ Monfieur VAhh6i'' re- 
echoed from a dozen different parts of the par- 
terre, was as unintelhgible to me as my apof- 
trophe to the monk had been to him. 
- He told me it was fome poor Abbe in one 
of the upper loges, who he fuppofed had got 
planted perdu behind a couple of grifetteSy in 
order to fee the opera, and that the parterre 
efpying him, were infilling upon his holding 
up both his hands during the reprefentation. 

r-And can it be fuppofed, faid I, that an 

ecclefiaftic would pick the grifeites pockets ? 
— ^^The old French officer fmiled, and whifpering 
in my ear, opened a door of knowledge which 
I had no idea of. 

Good God ! faid I, turning pale with 

aftoniflhmerit, — is it poffible, that a people fo 
fmit with fentiment ffiould at the fame tijne be 
^ uijclean, and . fo unlike themfelves.—- Qwe//e 
grojffiertS! added I. 

;.,-— — The French officer told me it was an 
illiberal favcafm at the church, which had 
begun in th^ theatre about the time the Tar- 
tuffewas given in it, byMoliere: — but, like 
other remains of Gothic manners, was declin- 
ing.— Every nation, continued he, have, their 
refinements and groffiertSsy in which they tak^ 
the lead, aud Ipfe it of on^. anothQrj^by;.l;iLrni|j;; 
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— that he had been in moft countries, but 
never in one where he found not fome dehca- 
cies, which others feemed to want. Le pour 
et le contre fe^rouvant en chaque nation; there 
is a balance, faid he, of good and bad every- 
where; and nothing but the knowing it is fo, 
can emancipate one half of the world from the 
prepofleffion which it holds againft the other: 
•^^— that the advantage of travel, as it regarded 
the ff avoir vivre^ was by feeing a great deal 
both of men and manners; it taught us mu- 
tual toleration ; and mutual toleration, con- 
eluded he, making me a bow, taught os mu- 
tual love* 

The old French officer delivered this with an 
dr of fuch candour and good fenfe, as coincided 
with my firft favourable impreffions of his cha- 
ra6ler:— I thought I loved the man; but I fear 
I miftook the obje6l: — ^'twas my own way of 
thinking, — the difference was, 1 CQuld not have 
exprefled it half fo well. 

It is alike troublefome to both the rider and 
his beaft, — if the latter goes pricking up hi^^ 
ears, and ftarting all the way at every ob^e^ 
Airhich he never faw before. — I have as little 
torment of this kind as any creature alive; and 
yet I honeftly confefs, that many a thing gave 
me pain, and that I blufh'd at nmny a word 
the firft month, — ^which I found inconfequent 
and perfefitiy innocent the fecond. 

Madame de Rambouliet, after an acquaint* 
ance of about fix weeks with her, had done 
Me the honour to take me in her coach ^bout 
ta#6 leagues^ out of town* — Of all women, 
^" - — Madame 
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Madame de Rambouliet is the mod correft; 
and I never wifti to fee one of more virtues and 
purity of heart. — In our return back, Madame 

de Rambouliet defired me to puJl the cord. 

I aiked her if fhe wanted any thing ? Rein 

que pour pi/ferj faid Madame de Rambouliet. 

Grieve not gentle traveller, to let Madame 
de Rambouliet p — ss on. — And ye fair myftic 
nymphs, go each one plitck your rofe^ and fcatter 
them in your path, — for IMadame de Rambouliet 
did no more. — I handed Madame de Ram- 
bouliet out of the coach ; and bad I been the 
prieft of the chafte Cajialia^ I could not have 
ferved at her fountain with a mere refpe6lful 
decorum. 
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THE FILLE DE CHAMBRE. 



PARIS. 



WHAT the old French officer had ddivered 
upon travelling, bringing Polonius's advice to 
his fon, upon the fame fubjeft, into my head^ — 
and that bringing in Hamlet, — and Hamlet the 
reft of Sliakefpeare's Works, I ftopp'd at the 
Quat de Conti, in my return home, to purchaib 
the whole fet. 
The bookfeller faid he had not a iet in this 

world. Comment ! faidl, taking one up out 

of a fet which lay upon the counter betwixt 

us. He faid, they were lent him only to be 

got bound ; and were to be fent back to Ver- 
iailles in the morning to the Count de B***^. 

- And does the Count de B****, faid I, 

read Shakefpeare ? Ceji un Efp^it fort^ 

replied the bookfeller. — He loves EngUfli 
books ; and what is more to his honour, Mon* 

fieur, he loves the Englifh too. You fpeak 

thi8 fo civilly, faid I, that it is enough to oblige 
an Englifhman to lay out a Louis d'or or two 
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at your fliop. ^The bookfeller made ^ bo w^ 

and was going to fay fomething, when a young 
decent girl, about twenty, who by her air and 
drefij feemed to be fille de chamhre to fome de- 
vout woman of faftiion, came into the (hop and 
afked for Les Egarements du Cceur ^ de VEfprit. 
The bookfeller gave her the book dire6lly; 
ihe pulled out a little green fattin purfe, run 
n'ound with a ribband of the fame colour, ^nd 
putting her finger and thumb into it, ihe took 
out the money and paid for it* As I had' nothing 
more to ftay me in the (hop, we both walked 
out of the door together. 

And what have you to do, my dear,-faid 

I, with The Wanderings of the Hearty who fcarce 
know yet you have one ? nor, till Love has firft 
told you it, or fome faithlefs ihepherd has made 

it ache, canft thou ever be fure it is fo. ^ 

La Dieu nien garde! faid the girl. -With 

reafon, faid I ; for if it is a good one, 'tis a pity 
it ihould be ftolen; 'tis a little treafure to thee, 
and gives a better air to your face, than if it was 
drefs'd out with pearls. 

The young girl liflened with a fubmiffive 
attention, holding her fattin purfe by its ribband 
in her hand all tne time. — =— Tis a very fmaU 
one, faid I, taking hold of the bottom of it— ^ 
(fhe held it towards me)— and there is very little 
in it, my dear, faid I ; but be but as good as 
. thou art handfome, and Heaven will fill it. I 
had a parcel of crowns in my hand to pay for 
nShakefpeare ; and as (he had let go the purfe en- 
tirely, 1 put a fingle one in ; and tying up the 
• ribband in a bow^^knoti returned it to Jber: 

— - The 
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The young girl made me more a humble 
courtefy than a low one : — ^"twas one of thofe 
quiet, thankful finkings, where the fpirit bows 
itfelf down, — the body does no more than tell 
it. I never gave a girl a crown in my life 
which gave me half the pleafure. 

My advice, my dear, would not have been 
worth a pin to you^ faid I, if I had not given 
this along with it : but now, when you fee the 
crown, you 11 remember it; — fo (Jon t* my dear, 
lay it out in ribbands. 

— ' — Upon my word. Sir, laid the girl, ear- 
neftly, I am incapable; — in faying which, as is 
ufual in little bargains of honour, fhe gave me 
her hand : — En veritdj Monjieurj je mettrai ctt 
argent apart, faid fhe. 

When a virtuous convention is made betwixt 
man and woman, it fanftifies their moft private 
walks ; fo notwithftanding it was du(ky, yet aa 
both our roads lay the fame way, we made no 
fcruple of walking along the Quai de Conti 
together. 

She made me a fecond courtefy in fetting.ofF; 
and before we got twenty yards from the door, 
as if fhe had not done enough before, fhe made a 
fort of a little flop, to tell me again — (he 
thanked, me. 

— ^It was a fmall tribute, I told her, which I 
^uld not avoid paying to virtue, and would not 
be miftaken in the perfon I had been rendering 
it to for the world; but I fee innocence, my 
dear, in your face, — and foul befal the man who 
^ver lays a fnare in its way ! 

Tbe girl feem'd afFe6ied9 fom« way or otheri 
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with what I faid;-— (he gave a low figh !: — I 
found I was not empowered to inquire, at alj 
^fter it, — fo faid nothing more till I got to the 
(jomer of the Rue de Nevers, where we were to 
pai:t. 

But is this the way, ray dear, feid I, to 

thp Hotpl de Modene? She told me it was; 

— ror tl^at 1 might go by the Rue de Guene^ 
guault, which was the next turn. Then VW 

?o, my dear, by the Rue de G ueneguault, faid 
, for two reafons : firft, I Iball plea^fe royfelf ; 
and next, I ftiall givp you the protedkion of my 
^mpany as far on your wj^y as 1 c^bn v » . > T he 
girl was frnfible I was civil,— and faid, §he wiib'd 
the Hotel de Modene was io the Ri^e . d6 St. 

Pierre. You live there? faid 1.^ — She 

told mj8 {he was JiUe de chamhre to Madame 

jj,****, Good God ! faid I, 'ti^ the very 

Jady for whom 1 have brought a \et%ex from 

Amiens. ^'I'he girl told me that Madame 

R****, (he believed, expelled a ftrang^r with a 
letter, and was impatient to fee him. — ^-^So I 
defired the girl to prefent my compliments to 
l^Jtadame R****, and fay I would cert^nly wait 
Vpon her in the i^orniqg* 

We ftQod ftill ^t th^ corner qf tJho Rue de 
Nevers whilft this pafs^d. — ^We thea ftppped a^ 
Hioi*\6Ji?t whilft ihe diipp^^ii of ber MgWfmmts 
4u Cmw^ ^c- modf^ cpQ)ii»Qdio>i% tba« ©ftrvy ing 
th«m. in h?r hpii^fi-rl^y.we?^; tv/Q^ Yoiumes; 
fo I held .th^ fecogi4 fotihpr N«hUft flie put tfit. 
§iift ifttQ her pogkeit; ', ^d: thj^Q fte. hold ber 
pocket, and I put in:th<^ otherafteu.iit< . ■ 

Qtt¥ titfiedions are draw% tagtther ! 

We 
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We fet off afrefti ; and as ftie took her third 
ftep, the girl put her hand within my arm.-^— — *• 
1 wa3 juft bidding her,— but Ihe did it of herfelfj 
with that undehberating fimplicity, which fliew'd 
it was out of her head that Ihe had nerer feeA 
me before. For my own part, I felt the con- 
viction of confanguinitj fo ftrongly, that I cduld 
not help turning half round to look in her face, 
and fee if I could trace out any thing in it of 
a family likenefs. — ^Tut! faidl,arewe not all 
relations ? 

When we arrived at the turning up of the 
Rue de Gueneguault, I fh)pp'd to bid heir adieu 
for good and all : the girl would thank me agaiii 
for my company and kindnefs. — She bid me 
adieu twice ; — I repeated it as often; and fa cor*- 
dial was the parting between us, that had it 
happened any where elfe^ Tm not fure but I 
fhouM have ligned it with a kifs of charily, atl 
warm and holy as an apoftle. 

But in Paris, as none kifs each other but the 
men, — I did what amounted to the fame 
thing, — 

I bid God blefs her ! ' 



THE PASSPORT. 



IRAKIS, 

WHEN I got home to my hotel, La Fletir 
told me X had been inqoired'^fter by the Lieu- 
tenant de Police.^-'-^'^The deuce take ib, iiaid I, 
''^I know the reafon. It is Urns th? raadfeor 
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ihould know it; for in the order of things in which 
it happened, it was omitted; not that it was out 
of my head; but, that had I told it then, it 
might have been forgot now ; — and now b the 
time I want it. 

I had left London with fo much precipitation, 
that it never entered my mind that we were at war 
with France; and had reached Dover, and 
looked through my glafs at the hills beyond 
Boulogne, before the idea prefented itfelf ; and 
with this in^ its train, that there was no getting 
there without a paflport. Go but to the end of 
a ftreet, I have a mortal averfion for returning 
back no wifer than I fet out ; and as this was 
one of the ereateft efforts I had ever made for 
knowledge, 1 could lefs bear the thoughts of it ; 
fo hearing the Count de **** had hired the 
packet, 1 begg'd he would take me in his fuite. 
The Count had fome little knowledge of me, fo 
made little or no difficulty, — only faid, his incli- 
nation to ferve me could reach no farther than 
■Calais, as he was to return by way of Bruffels to 
Paris; however, when I had once pafsM there, 
I might get to Paris without interruption ; but 
that in Paris I muft make friends and (hift 

for myfelf. ^Let me get to P^ris, Monfieur le 

County faid I, — and I Ihall do very well. So 
I embark'd, arid riever thought more of the 
matter. 

When La Pleur told me the Lieutenant de 
Police had been enquiring after me, — the thing 
^inftantly recurred;? — and by. the time^La Flfeur 
chad weil told me^ thamafterof .theluAel tamfe 
:iflta my rocmi to i tell merthe.'faiii& tfaii^ . with 
ll-.y.ii *^ a ^ ti^ 
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this addition to it, that my paflport had been 
particularly afked after : the mafter of the hotel 
concluded with faying. He hoped I had one. 
Not I, faith ! faid I. 

The mafter of the hotel retired three ftepi3 
from me, as from an infefted perfon, as I de- 
clared this ; — ^and poor La Fleur advanced three 
Heps towards me, and with that sort of move- 
ment which a good foul makes to fuccour a dif- 
trefs'd one: — the fellow won my heart by it; 
and from that fingle trait, I knew his chara6ler 
as perfeftly, and could rely upon it as firmly, as if • 
he had ferved me with fidelity for feven years. 

Mon Seigneur ! cried the mafter of the hotel ; 
-—but recollefting himfelf as he made the ex- 
clamation, he infl:antly changed the tone of it 
—If Monfieur, faid he, has not a paflport (ap^ 
paremment) in all likeUhood he has friends in 
Faris who can procure him one. — Not that I 
know of, quoth I, with an air of indilFerence. 

^Then certes, replied he, you'll be fent to 

the Baftile, or the Chatelet, au moins. Poo ! 

iaid I, the King of France is a good-natured 

Ibul, — he'll hurt no body. Cela nempecht 

pasj faid he,— you will certainly be fent to the 

Baftile to-morrow morning. But Tve taken 

your lodgings for a month, anfwer'd I ; and 
rll not quit them a day before the time for all 

the Kings of France in the world. La Fleur 

Xvhifpered in my ear, — ^That nobody could op- 
pofe the King of France. 

Pardij faid my hoft ces Mejffieurs Anglois sont 
des gens tres extraordinaires ; — and having both 
feid and^lwom it, — ^be tveht out. 

THE 
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THE PASSPORT. 

THE HOTEL AT PARIS. 

1 COULD not find in my heart to torture 
La Fleur's with a ferious look upon the fubjeft 
of mv embarrafTment, which was the reafon I 
had treated it lb cavaherly ; and to Ihew him 
how hght it lay upon my mind, I dropped the 
fubjeQi entirely ; and whilft he waited upon me 
at fupper, talked to him with more than ufual 
gaiety about Paris, and of the opera comique. — 
La Fleur had been there himfelf, and had fol- 
lowed me through the ftreets as far as the book- 
Feller's (hop; but feeing me come out with the 
young Jille de chamhrCy and that we walk'd down 
the Quai de Conti together, La Fleur deem'd it 
unneceflary to follow me a ftep further, — fo 
making his own refle6lions upon it, he took a 
Ihorter cut, — and got to the hotel in time to be 
informed of the affair of the police againft my 
arrivaL 

As foon as the honeft creature had taken 
away, and gone down to fup himfelf, 1 thea be- 
gan tp think a little ferioufly about my fltiiation. 

—And here, I know, Eugenius^ thou wilt 
fmile at the remembrance or a ihort dialogue 
which pafs'd betwixt us the moment 1 was 
going to fet out : — I muft tell it hexe* 

Eugenius, knowing that I wa^ as lil;^^ fub- 
je£t to be overburthen<i with WOijey, w ttioug;^^ 
bad drawn me aUde to iatpirogatct ix^Jlc^ muck 
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I had taken care for. Upon telling him the 
exa6i: fum, Eugenius ihook his head, and faidj 
it would not do ; fo pull'd out his purfe, in order 

to empty it into mine. I've enough in con- 

fcience, Eugenius, fuid I. Indeed, Yorick, 

you have not, replied Eugenius; — 1 know France 
and Italy better than you. — —But you don't 
confider Eugenius, faicl I, refilling his offer, 
that before 1 have been three days in Paris, I 
Ihall take care to fay or do fomething or other 
for which I {ball get clapp'd up into the Baftile, 
and that I Ihall live there a couple of months 
entirely at the King of France's expence. — — 
I beg pardon, iaid Eugenius, dryly: really, I 
bad forgot that refource. 

Now the ^vent I treated gaily, came ferioufly 
to my door* 

Is it folly, or nonchalance^ or philofophy, or 
pertiiaacity ;— <>r what is it in me, that, after all, 
when La Fleur had gone down flairs, and I wa$ 
quite alone, I could not bring down my mind to 
think of it otherwife than I had then fpokeu of 
it to. Eugenius? 

— And as for the Baftile, — the terror iil in 
the word.— Make the moft of it you can, feid 
I to myfelf, the Baftile is but another word for 
a tower ; — and a tower is but another word for 
a houfe you can't get out of. — Mercy on the 
gouty ! lor they are in it twice a year. — But with 
nine livres a day, and pen and ink and paper and 
patience^ albeit a man caoi't get out, he may do 
very well within, — ^at leaft for a month or fix 
weeks ; at the end of which, if be is a liarnolef^ 
felk>w» his^ inaoc&ncQ appeard^ and be comes out 
a bJBtter and wifer man than he went in. 
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I had fome occafion (I forgot what) to Hep 
into the court-yard, as I fettled thia account ; 
and remember I walkM down flairs in no fmall 
triumph with the conceit of my reafoning. — ;— 
Belhrew the fombre pencil ! faid I, vauntingly^ 
-—for I envy not its power, which paints the evils 
of life with fo hard and deadly a colouring. 
The mind fits terrified at the obje6ls fhe has 
magnified herfelf, and blackened: reduce them 
to their proper fize and hue, (he overlooks them* 
— Tis true, faid I, corre6ting the propofition, — 
the Baftile is not an evil to be defpifed. — But 
ftrip it of its towers,^ — fill up the fofs,^ — uiibar-- 
ricade the doors, — call it fimply a confinement, 
and fuppofe 'tis fome tyrant of a diftemper, — ^and 
not of a man, which holds you in it,— the evil va- 
nifties, and you bear the other half without 
complaint. 

I was interrupted in the hey-day of this fo- 
liloquy, with a voice which I took to be of a child, 
which complained "it could not get out/' — 
I look'd up and dowij the paifage, and feeing 
neither man, woman, nor child, I went out 
without further attention. 

In my return back through the pafTage, I heard 
the fame words repeated twice over ; and look- 
ing up, ] 
cage. — " 
laid the flarling. 

I flood looking at the bird: and to every 
perfon who came through the pafifage, it ran 
fluttering to the fide towards which they ap- 
proached it, with the fame lamentation of its cap- 
tivity, — " I can t get out/ faid the starling,rr— 

..'•-'"'. . God 



faw it was a flarling hung in a little 
I can't get out, — 1 cant get out,* 
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God help thee ! faid I, — but 111 let thee out^ 
coft what it will ; fo 1 turned about the cage to 
get the door : it was twitted and double twifted 
fo faft with wire, there was no getting it opert 
without pulling the cage to pieces. — I took both 
hands to it. 

The bird flew to the place where I was at- 
tempting his deliverance, and thrufting his head 
through the trellis, prefled his -breaft againfl it, 
as if impatient. — I fear, poor creature, faid I, I 

cannot fet thfee at liberty. -^* No,'' faid the 

ftarling; ** I can't get out, — ^I can't get out,'' 
faid the ftarling. 

I vow I never had my afFe6tions more ten- 
derly awakened; nor do 1 remember an inci- 
dent in my life where the diffipated fpirits 
to which my reafon had been a bubble, werfe 
fo fuddenly calf d home. Mechanical as the 
notes were, yet fo true in tune to nature were 
tbey chanted, that in one moment they over- 
threw all my fyftematic reafonings upon the 
Baftile ; and I heavily walked up ftairs, unfaying 
every word I had faid in going down them. 

Difguiie thyfelf as thou wilt, ftill. Slavery, 
laid 1,-^—ftill thou art a bitter draught! and 
though thoufands in all ages have been made to 
drink of thee, thou art no lefs bitter on that 
account. — -Tis thou, thrice fweet andgraciousr 
goddefs, addreffing myfelf to Liberty^ whom 
qll in public or in private worlhip, whofe tafte is 

frateful, and ^ver will be fo, till Nature herfelf 
lall change.— No tint of words can fpot thy 
fnowy mantle, or chymic power turn thy fceptre 
into iron ; — with thee to fmile upon him as he 
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eats his cruft, the fwain is happier than his mcK 
narch, from whofe court thou art exiled. — 
Gracious Heaven ! cried I, kneehng down upon 
the laft ftep but one in my afcent, grant me but 
health, thou great Beftower of it, and give me 
but this fair goddefs as my companion, — and 
Ihower down thy mitres, if it feems good unto 
thy divine providence, upon thofe beads which 
^e aching for them I 



THE CAPTIVE. 



PARI5. 



THE bird in his cage purfued me into my 
. room. I fat down clofe by my table, and lean- 
ing my head upon my hand, I began to figure 
to myfelf the miferies of confinement. 1 was 
in a right frame for it, and fo I gave full fcope 
to my imagination. 

I was gomg to begin with the millions of my 
fellow-creatures born to no inheritance hnt 
flavery : but finding, however afFe6iing the pic- 
ture was, that I could not bring it near me, and 
that the multitude of fad groups in it did bot 
diftraft me, 

• — I took a fingle captive; and having firft 
fhut him up in his dungeon, I then looked thrCHigh 
the twilight of his grated door to take his 
piftute. 

I beheld his body half wafted awny with long 

expe6lation and confinement, and felt what kind 

of ficknefs of the heart it wa& which arifes from 

2 hope 
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hope deferred. Upon looking nearer, I faw hira 
pale and feverifti ; in thirty years the weftera 
breeze had not once fanned his blood ; — he had 
feen no fun, no moon, in all that time ; — nor 
hp,d the voice of friend or kinfman breathed 
through his lattice ! — His children ! 

But here my heart began to bleed ; and I was 
forced to go on with another part of the portrait. 

He was fitting upon the ground upon a little 
ftraw, in the furtheft corner of his dungeon, 
which was alternately his chair and bed : a little 
calender of fmall fticks were laid at the head, 
notched all over with the difmal days and nights 
he had pafled there : — he had one of thefe little 
fticks in his hand, and with a rufty nail he was 
etching another day of mifery to add to the heap. 
As I darkened the Httle light he had, he lifted 
up a hopelefs eye towards the door, then caft it 
down, — ftiook his head, and went on with his 
work of.affliftion. I heard his chains upon his 
legs, as he turned his body to lay his little 
ftick upon the bundle. — He gave a deep figh. — 
I faw the Iron enter into his foul! — I burft into 
te^rs. 1 could not fuftain the pi6lure of con- 
finement which my fancy had drawn. — I ftarted 
up from my chair, and calling La Fleur,— I bid' 
him befpeak me a remife, and have it ready at 
the cloor of the hotel by nine in the morning, 

' — rU go direftly, faid I, myfelf to Mgnfieur, 
le Due de Choifeul, 

La Fleur would have put me to bed; but 
uot willing he ftiould fee any thing upon mj 
cheek which would coft the honeft fellow a 
heart-ach,-^! told him I would go to bed by 
fiiyfelf, — and bid him go do the fame. 
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THE STARLING. 

ROAD TO VERSAILLES. 

I 

I GOT into my remife the hour I propofed. 
La Fleur got up behind, and I bid the coach- 
man make the beft of his way to Verfailles. 

As there was nothing in this road, or rather 
nothing which I look for in traveUing, I can^ 
not fill up the blank better than with a Ihort 
hiftorv of this felf-fame bird, which became the 
fubjeft of the laft chapter. 

Whilft the honourable Mr, *^** was waiting 
for a wind at Dover, it had been caught upon 
the cliffs before it could well fly, by an Englifh 
lad who was his groom; who, not caring to 
deftroy it, had taken it in his breafl into the 
packet ; — and by courfe of feeding it, and taking 
it once under his prote6lion, in a day or twq 
grew fond of it, and got it fafe along with hiw 
to Paris. 

At Paris the lad had laid out a Uvre in 9* little 
cage for the flarling ; and as he had little to do 
better the five months his mafter ftayed there, he 
taught it in his mother's tongue, the four fimple 
words — (and no more) — to which I owned my- 
felf fo much its debtor. 

Upon his mafter's going on for Italy, the 
lad had given it to the mafter of the hotel. But 
his little fong for liberty being in an unknown 
language at Paris, the bird had little or no ftore 
fet by him : — fo La Fleur bought both him and 
his cage for me for a bottle of Burgundy. 

In 
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In my return from Italy, 1 brought hint with 
toe to the country in whofe language he had 
learned his notes ; — and telling the ftory of 
him to Lord A^ — , Lord A, begged the bird of 
ine;-^in a week Lord A, gave him to Lord B — ; 
Lord B, made a prefent of him to Lord C— ; 
and Lord C/s gentleman fold him to Lord D/s 
for a ihilling ; — Lord D. gave him to Lprd E, and 
fo on^ half round the alphabet* From that rank 
he pafled into the lower houfe^ and palled the 
hands of as many commoners.— ^But as all thefe 
wanted ta get in, and my bird wanted to get 
out, he had almoft as little ftore fet by him ini 
London as in Paris. 

It is impoflible but many of my readers muft 
have heard of him; and if any by mere chance 
have ever leen him, — I beg leave to inform them? 
that that bird was my bird,— or fome vile copy 
fet up to reprefent him. 

I have nothing farther to add upon him, but 
that from that time to this I have borne this 
poor ftarling as the creft to my arms. — — And let 
the heralds officers twift his neck about if they 
dare. 
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THE ADDRESS. 



VERSAILLES. 



I SHOULD not like to have my enemy tak^ 
a view of my mind when I am going to afk pra- 
teClion of any man ; for which reafon I generally 
endeavour to proted myfelf : but this goin^ to 

VOL. II. c c Monueac 
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Monfieur le Due de C , \cas an a6t of com-^ 

pulfiori ; — had it b^en an a€l of choice,' I fliould 
have done it, I fuppofe,' like other people; 

How many mean plan^ of dirty aiddrefs, as I 
went along, did my fervile heart form ! I de- 
ferved the Baftile for every one of them. 

Then nothing would ferve me, when I got 
within fight of Verfaille^, but putting words and 
fentenee* together^ and conceiving attitudes and 
tone^ to wreath myfelf into Monfieur le Due de 

C 's good grace. — ^I'his will do, faid !• — ; 

Juft as well^ retorted I again, as a coat carried 
up to him by an adventurous taylor, without- 
taking his meafure. Fool ! continued ly — • 

fee Monfieur le Duc'^ face firft; — obferve what 
eharafter is written in it;— ^take notice in what 
pofture he (lands to hear you; — mark the turns 
and expreffions of his body and limbs; — ^and for 
the tone, — the firit found which comes from his 
lips will give it you ; and from all thefe together 
3'ou'll compound an addrefs at once upon the 
fpwot, which cannot difguft the Duke; — the in- 
gredients are his own, and moft likely to go 
dgwn. 

Well ! faid I, I wifti it wdl otef . — Coward 
again!, as if man to man was not equal through- 
out the whole fdrface of the globe; and if in the ^ 
fioJd, why not face to face in the cabinet too ? 
arid; truft me, Yorick, whene\'er it is not fo^ 
man is fulfe to himfelf, and betrays his own 
fuccours ten times where nature does it once. 

Go to the Due de C with the Baftile in 

thy looks; — my life for it, thou wilt be fent 
back: to Paris in half an hour with an efcort. 
. * •- - V 1 be-* 
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I believe fo, faid I. — Then I'll go to the Duke, 
by Hieaven i with all the gaiety and debonair- 
hefs in the world. 

—And there you afe wrong again^ replied I. 
•——A heart at eafe, Yorick^ flies into no ex- 
treme?, — 't\$ ever on its center. — Well ! well I 
fcried l,"ds the coachman turned in at the gates, 
I find I ihali do very well: and by the time he 
had wheeled round the court, and brought me 
up to the doorj I found myfelf fo much the better 
for my own le6lure, that I neither afcended 
the fteps like a vi6tim to juftice, who was to part 
\vith life upon the top-maft, — nor did I mount 
them with a Ikip and a couple of ftrides, as I do 
\vhen I fly up, Eliza ! to thee, to meet it. 

As I entered the door of the faloon, I was 
tnet by a perfon who poffibly might be the 
ftiaitre cC hotel; but had more the air of one of 
the under-fecretaries, who told me the Due de 

C was bufy. — 1 am utterly ignorant, faid 

I, of th€| form3 of obtaining an audience, being 
an abfolute ftranger, and, what is w^orfe in the 
prefent Conjunfture of aflFdirs, beit)g an Englifti- 

man too* He replied, that did not increafe 

the difficulty. — I made him a flight bo\^, 
and told him, I had fomething of importance 
to fay to Monlieur le Due. The fecretary looked 
towards the flairs^ as if he was about to leave me 
to carry up this account to fome one. — But I 
mud not miflead you, faid I, — for what I have 
to fay is of no manner of importance to Monfieur 
le Due deC , but of great importance to my- 
felf. -- C'eji line autre affaire^ replied he. 

Not at all, laid I, to a man of gallantry. But 

c c 2 ^raY> 
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pray, good Sir, continued I, when can a ftrangef 

hope to have acceffe ? In not lefs than twa 

hours, faid he^ looking at his watch.-^ — ^Th» 
number of equipages in the eourt-^yard feemed 
to jullify the calculation, that I could have na 
nearer a pFofpe6t;-^and as walking backwards 
and forwards in the I'aloon, without a foul to 
commune with, was for the time aa bad as be- 
ing in the Baftile itfelf, I inftantly went back 
to my remife, and bid the coachman drive me 
to the Cordon BleUf which was the neareft 
hotel, 

] think there is a fatality in it ; — I feldom go 
to the place I fet out for. 



LE PATISSER. 



TERSAILLES.- 



r 

BEFORE I had got half-way down the RTeeti 
I changed my mind : as I am at Verfailles, 
.thought I, I might as well tiake a view of the 
town ; fo I pulled the cord, and ordered the 
coachman to drive round fome of the principal 
ftreets. — I fuppofe the town is not very large^ 
faid . I. — ^I'he coachman begged pardon for let- 
ting me right, and told me it was very fuperb; 
and that numbers of the firft dukes and mar- 
Quifles and counts had hotels. — ^The Count de 

B , of whom the bookfeller at the Quai de 

Conti had fpoke fo handfomely the night before, 

came inttantly into my mind. — ^Arid why ftiould 

^ 1 not 
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I not go, thought I^ to the Count de B --, who 

has fo high an idea of Englifh books and Eng-t 
lifh men, — and tell him my ilory ? So I ichaflged 
my mind a fecpnd time. In truth it was the : 
third ; for I had inteijded that day for Madame 

de R -, in the Rue St. Pierre, and had der 

voatly fent her word by her Jille de chambre 
that I would affuredly wait upon her; — but I: 
an) governed by circumftances ; — I cannot 
govern them: fo feeing a njan ftanding with a 
bafket on the other fide of the ftreet, as if he had : 
fomething to fell, I bid La J^leur go up to him 
and inquire for the Coimt s hptej. 

La Fleur returned a little pale ; and told me ' 
it was a Chevalier de St. Louis felling patSs.--^' 
It is impolfible. La Fleur, faid 1. — La Fleur 
could no more account for the pha^nomenon than ^ 
Kiyfelf; but perfifted in his ilory: he had feei^ 
the croix fet in gold, with its red riband, he 
faid, tied to his button-hole ] and had looked into 
the bafket, and feeij the patSs which the Che- 
valier was felling; iq could not be miftaken in 
that. 

Such a reverfe in man's life awakens a better 
principle than curiofity : I could not help look- 
ing for fome time at him as I fat in the remife. 
The more I looked at him, bis croix, and his 
baftet, tl:e ftronger they wove thei^felves into 
my brain. — I got out of the remife, and went 
towards him. 

He was begirt with a clean linei> apron, which 
^11 below his knees, and with a fort of a bib that 
went half-way up his breaft. Upon the top of 
4:hisj but a little below the hem, huflg his croix. 

c c 3 His 
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His bafket of little path w^ covered over ^itV 
a white damaik napkin : another of the fame kind 
was fpread at the bottom; and there was fuch 
a look of propretS and neatnefs throughout, 
that one might have bought his patSs of hinfi a4 
much from appetite as fentiment. 

He made an offer of them to neither; but 
flood ftill with them at the corner of a hotel, 
for thofe to buy who chofeit, without folicitation/ 

He was about forty-eight; — of a fedate look, 
fomething approaching to gravity. I did not! 

wonder. J went up rather tp the bafket than 

him, and having lifted up the napkin, and takea 
one qf his path intq my hand, — I begged lie 
would explain the appearance which af}e6led me. 

He told me in a few words, that the befl part 
of his life had paffed in the fervice; in which, 
after fpending a fmall patrimony, he had ob-, 
lained a company apd the croix with it; but 
that, at the conclufion of the laft peace, his regi- 
ment being reformed, and the whole corps, with 
thofe of fome other regiments, left without any 
provifion, he found himfelf in a wide world with- 
out friends, without a livre; — and indeed, faid 
he, without any thing but this: — (pointing, as 

he faid it, to his croix). The poor Chevalier 

w^on my pity; and he fi:iiiftie4 the scene by 
winning my efteejn tpo. 

The King, he faid, was the moll generous of 

f)rinces; but his generofity could neither re- 
ieye nor reward every one ; and it was only his 
misfortune to be amongfl the number. He had 
a little wife, he faid, whom he loved, who did 
the patijferic; and added, he felt no difhonpur 

in 
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.m defending her and himfelf from want in this 
Avay,-^unlefs Providence had offered him a 
better. 

It would be \yieked to withhold a pleafuye 
•from the good, in paffing over what happened 
♦o this poor Chevalier of St. Loui$ about nin.e 

•months after, 
- It feems he ufqally t<>ok hi$ ftand near . the 
iron gates which lead up to the palace ; and as 
his croix had caught the eye of numbers, nunj.- 
bers had made the fame inquiry which I had 

^one.— He had told the fame ftory, and always 
with fo much ipodefty. ^pd good fenfe, that it 
had reached at laft the king's ears; — who hear- 
ing tJie GhevaUer had been a gallant officer, 

• and refpe6led by the whole regiment as a man^ 
yof honour and integrity, — he broke up his little 
trade, by ^ penliop of j^fteen hui^dred livres a 

•year. . 

As I have told thi? tp pljeafe the reader, I beg 
he w411 allow me to relate another, out of its 
order, to pleafe myfelf ;— the two ftories refleft 

. light uj)on each ofher,— an4 'tis a pity they 
^ould be parted. 



THE SWORD. 



JIENNES, 



WHEN ftates and empires Imye their periods 
of declenfion, and feel in their turns what dif- 
trefs and poverty is, — I ftop not to tell the caufes 

c c 4 which 
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which gradually brought the houfe d'l^ in 

Britanny into decay. The Marquis d'E-— 
had fought up againft his condition with great 
firmnefs ; wilhing to preferve, and ftill (hew to 
the world fome little fragments of what his an- 
ceftors had been ; their indifcretions had put it 
out of his power, There was enough left fiar 
the little exigencies of obfcurity, — But he hacj 
two boys who looked up to him for light ; — 
he thought they deferved it. He had tried hisi 
fword, — ^it could not open the way,-^the tiiount- 
ing was too expenfive, — and fimple oeconomy 
was not a match for it : — there was no refource 
but commerce. 

In any other province in Fraqce fave Bri- 
tanny, this was fmihngthe root forever of the lit- 
tle tree his pride and afieftion wiihed to fee re- 
bloflbm.— ^But in Britanny, there being a provi- 
lion for this, he availed himfelf of it ; and tak- 
ing an occafion when the ftates were aflembled 
at Rennes, the Marquis, attended with his two 
boys, entered the court ; and having pleaded 
the right of an« ancient law of the duchy, which, 
though feldom claimed, he faid, was no lefs in 
force, he took his fword from his fide : — Here, 
faid he, take it ; and be trufty guardians of it 
till better times put me in condition to re- 
claim it. 

The prefident accepted the Marquis's fword ; 
— he ftaid a few minutes to fee it depofited in 
the archives of his houfe, and depq^rted. 

The Marquis and his whole family embarked 
the next day for Martinico, and in about nine- 
teen. qr twenty years of fuccefsful application to 

' bufinefs^ 
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bufinefs, with fome unlooked-for bequefts from 
diftant branches of his houfe, returned home to 
reclaim his nobility, and to fupport it. 

It was an incident of good fortune which will 
never happen to any traveller but a fentimental 
one, that I Ihould be at Rennes at the very time 
of this folemn requifition. I call it folemn ; — it 
was fo to me. 

The Marquis entered the court with his whol^ 

family: he fupported his lady;-— his eldeft fon 

fupported his fifter, and his youngeft was at the 

other extreme of the line ftext his niother; — he 

jput his handkerchief to his face twice.— 

■^ — ^^rhere was a dead filence. When the Mar- 
quis had approached within fix paces of the tri- 
bunal, he gave the Marchionefs to his yoiingeil 
fofi, and advancing three fteps before his family, 
* — he reclaimed his fword. His fword was giveii 
him; and the moment he got it into his handj 
Tfie drew it almoft out of the fcabbard: — 'twas 
the fl:iining face of a friend he had once given up: 
— he looked attentively along it, beginning at 
the hilt, as if to fee whether it was the fame, 
• — when obferving a little ruft which it had con- 
traft^d near the point, he brought it niear his 
eye, and bending his head down over it,— 1 
think I faw a tear fall upon the place. I could 
iiot be deceived by what followed. 

" I (hall find,'' faid he, " fome other way to 
f* get it off/' 

When the Marquis had faid this, he returned 
his fword into its fcabbard, made a bow to the 
guardians of it, — and, with his wife and daughter, 
and his two fens following him, walked out. 

P how I envied his feelings! 
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THE PASSPORT. 



VERSAILLES. 



I FOUND no difficulty in getting admit? 

tance to Monlieur le Count de B . The fet 

pf Sbakefpeares was laid uppn the table, and 
Jie was tumbling them over. I \Falked up clofe 
to the table, and giving firft fach a look at the 
books as to make him conceive I knew wh^t they 
were, — I told him I hud come without any on^ 
to prefent me, knowing I {hou|d meet with a 
friend in his apartment, who I trufted, would do 
ft for me : — It is my countryman the great 
Shakefpeare, faid I, pointing to his works, — et 
ai/ez la bojite\ man cher ami^ apoftrpphizing his 
fpirit, added I, de me f aire cet hpniwerrlci. — 

The Count fmiled at the fingularitv of the in- 
trodu6tJon ; and feeing I looked a little pale and 
fickly, infilled upon my taking an armrchair; f^ 
I fkt down; and to fave' him cpnje6tures upon 
.a vifit fo out of all rule, I told him fipiply of th^ 
incident in the bookfeller's (hop^ and bow that 
bad impelled me rather ip go to him with th? 
ftory of a little embarraflfment I wa^ under, than 

to any other man in France. And what is 

your embarraflinent ? let me hear it, faid the 

Count. So 1 told him the ftory jufli; a3 I have 

told it the reader. 

Afld the matter of my hotels faid I, as J 

concluded it, will needs have it, Monfieur le 
Count, that 1 fliould be ierjt to the Baftile;— -• 

but 
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tut I have no apprehenfions, continued I, — • 
for in falling into the bands of the nio(t poliftied 
people in the world, and being conlbious I was a 
true man, and not com^ to fpy the nakednefs of 
^he land, 1 Ibarce thought 1 lay at their mercy* 
—It .does not fuit the gallantry of the French, 
MonCeur le Count, faid I, to fliew it againft 
invalids, 

\/\n animated blu(h came into the Count de 
J^:r^ — 's cheeks as I fpoke this — Ne craignez 
rien — Don't fear, faid he. — Indeed I don't, re- 
plied I again. — Befides, continued I a little 
fportingly, I hg-ve come laughing all the way 
from London, to Paris; and I do not think 
JVIonfieur le Due de Choifeul is fuch an enemy ta 
inirtbj as to fend me hack crying for my pains. 

—My application to you, Moniieur le Count 
(le B (leaking him a low bow) is to defire 

lie will not. 

The Count heard me w-ith great goodnature, or 
J had not faid half as much, — and once or twice 
faid, — (y^Ji bien dtt. So 1 refted my caufe there, 
•; — and determiijed to fay no. more about it. , 

The Cpunt ledtbe difcpurfe: we talked of in- 
different things, — of books, and pohtics, and 

men ; and then of women. God.blefs them 

alll faid I, after riiuch difcourfe about them^ — 
there is not a maq upon earth who loves them 
fo much as I dp. -After all the foibles I have 
feen, and all the fatires I have read againft thenv 
ftill 1 loye the pa ; being firmly perfuaded that a 
man who has not a fort of an afFe6iion for the 
whole fex,is incapable of ever Iqving afingle one 
^ he ought. 

Ileh 
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Heh hien ! Monjreur VAngloiSj faid the Count, 
gaily; — you are not come to fpy the nakednefs 
of the land ; — 1 believe you ; — ni encore^ I dare 
fay that of our women : but permit me to con^ 
je6iure5 — if, par hazard, they fell into your way, 
that the profpe6t would not atFe6l: you. 

I have fomething within me which cannot 
bear the ftiock of the leaft indecent infinuation : 
in the fportability of chit-chat I have often en-^ 
deavoured to conquer it, and with infinite pain 
have hazarded a thoufand things to a dozen of 
the fex together, — the leaft of which I could 
not venture to arfingle one to gain Heaven. 

Excufe me, Monfieur le Count, faid I.: — as 
for the nakednefs of your land, if I faw it, I ihould 
caft my eyes over it with tears in them ; — and for 
that of your women (bluihing at the idea he had 
excited in me) I am fo evangelical in this, and 
have fuch a fellow-feeling for whatever is weak 
aboutthem,thatI would cover it with a garment, 
if 1 knew how to throw it on ; — but T could with, 
continued I, to fpy the naJcednefs of their hearts, 
and, through the different difguifes of cuftoms,* 
climates, and religion, find out what is good in 
them to faihion my own by ; — and therefore ani( 
I come. 

It is for this reafon, Monfieur le Count, conti^* 
nued I, that I have not ieen the Palais Royal, 
nor the Luxembourg, — nor the Facade of the 
iiOuvre^ — nor have attempted to fwell the cata- 
logues weha\^e of pi6^u res, ftatues, and churches. 
- — I conceive every fair being as a temple, and 
would rather enter in, and fee the original draw-^ 
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ings, and loofe fketches hung up in it, than the 
Transfiguration of Raphael itfelf. 

Th^ third of this, continued I, as impatient as 
that which inflames the breaft of the connoifleur, 
has led me from my own home into France, — 
and from France will lead me through Italy;— 
^tis a quiet journey of the heart in purfuit of 
Nature^ and thofe afFeftions which arife out of 
her, which make us love each other, — and the 
world, better that we do. 

The Count faid a great many civil things to me 
upon the occalion; and added, very politely, 
how much he flood obUged to Shakefpeare for 

making me known to him. But, d-propos^ 

faid he ; — Shakefpeare is full of great things ; — • 
he forgot the fmall punctilio of announcing your 
name: — it puts you under a neceffity of doing it 
yourfelf. 



THE PASSPORT. 



VERSAILLES. 



THERE is not a more perplexing afiair in 
life to me, than to fet about telling any one whe 
I am, — for there is fcarce any body I cannot 
give a better account of than myfelf; and I have 
often wifti'd I could do it in a fingle word, — and 
have an end of it. It was the only time and oc- 
cafion in my life I could accomplifh this to any 
purpofe ;-^for Shakefpeare lying upon the table, 
aad, recoUefting I was in his books, I took up 
Hamlet, and turning immediately to the grave- 
diggers 
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diggers fcene in the fifch a61:, 1 laid my finger 
upon Yorick; and advancing the book to the 
Count, with my iinger all the way over the name, 
— Me void ! faid 1. 

Now, whether the idea of pdOf Yorick's flvull 
was put out of the Count's mind by the reality 
of my own^ or by what magic he could drop a 
period of feven or eight hundred yeairs, makes 
nothing in this account; 'tis certain, the French 
conceive better than they combine; — I wondef 
at nothing in this world, and the lefs at this; 
inafi^uch as one of the <ir(l of our own church,* 
for whofe candour and paternal lentiments 1 have 
the highest veneration, fell into the fame mif- 
take in the xery fame cnle: — " He could not 
bear,'* he faid, " to look into fermons wrote by 
•'the King of Denmark's jefter/'-^Good, my 
Lord! faid 1; but there are two Yoricks. The 
Yorick your Lordlliip thinks of, hais been dead 
and buried eight hundred years ago: he flouriili'd 
in Horwendillus's court; — the other Yorick is 
myfelf, who have flouri{h'd,my Lord, in no court. 

He fhook his head. Good God ! faid I, 

you might as well confound Alexander the Great 
with Alexander the Copperfmith, my Lord ! 
Twas all one, he replied. 

If Alexander, King of Macedon, c6vld 

have tranflated your Lordlhip, faid I, Tm fure 
your Lordftiip would not have faid fo. 

The poor Count de B**** tell but into the 
fame erro7\ 

£f , Moiijieur^ £/i il Yorick ? cried the 

Count. Je le fids, faid I.- Vous? 

Moi moi qui ail ai Vhonneur de vous. parler, 

Monjicur 
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Monjieur le Comte Mon Dieu ! faid he, ear- 
bracing me,— Fom5 etes Yorvckf 

The Count inftantly put the Shakespeare \n\x> 
his packet j and left me alone in iiis room. 
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I COULD not conceive Mhy the Count de 
B*^'**"^ had gone fo abruptly out of the room, 
4iny more than I could conceive why he had put 
the Shakefpeare into his pocket. — M^i/ia'tes 
which vmji explain tht^rnfelves^ are not worth the 
Iqfs of time z^hich a conjeciure about tliem takes 
up : 'twas better to read Shakefpeare; fo taking 
tip " Much ado about l^othing^' I tranfported 
myfelf inftantly from the qhair I fat in to Mef- 
(ina in Sicily, and got fo bufy with Don. Pedro, 
and Benedift, and Beatrice, that I thought not 
of Verfailles, the Count, or the paffport* 

Sweet , pliabihty of man's fpirit, that can at 
once furrender itfelf to illufions which cheat ex- 
peftation and forrow of their weary moments! 
— Long, — long fince had ye numbered out my 
days, had I, not trod fo great a part of them 
upon this enchanted ground. When my w ay is 
too rough for my feet, or too fteep for my ftrength, 
1 get oft* it, to fonie fmooth velvet path which fancy 
has fcattered over with rofe-buds of dehghts; 
and, having taken a few turns in it, come back 
ftrengthem'd and refrefli'd. — ^When evils prefs 

fore 
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fore upon me, and there is no retreat frcMii therb 
in this world, then I take a new courfe ;^ — I leave 
it, — and, as I have a clearer idea of the Elyfian 
Fields than I have of Heaven, I force mjfei^ 
like -^Bneas, into them ; — I fee him meet the 
penfive (hade of hia forfaken Dido, and' wifli to 
recognize it; — I fee the injured fpirit wave her 
head, and turn ofFfilent from the author of her 
miferies and diftionours; — 1 lofe the feelings for 
myfelf in hers, and in thofe affeCtions which were 
wont to make me mourn for her when I was at 
ichooL 

Surely^ this is not walking in a vain JhadoWj 
— nor does man difqtiict JwnfeJf in vain by it: — 
he oftener does lb in trufting the iffue of Kis 
commotions to reafon only. — 1 can fafely fay for 
myfelf, I was never able to conquer any on« 
iingle bad fenfation in my heart lb decilively, a$ 
by beating up as fail as I could for fome kindly 
and gentle fenfation to fight it upon its owoi 
ground. 

When I had got to the end of the third sSt^ 
the Count de B**** entered with my pafTport. 

in his hand. Monf. le Due de C , fkid thq 

Count, is as good a prophet, I dare fay, as he is 

a flatefman. Un homme qui rit^ faid the 

Duke, ne /era jamais c/an^rei^— ^-Had it beeii^ 
for any one but the King's jefter, added the 
Count, I could not have got it thefe twp houKS*. 

-Pardonnez moi, Monf, le Count, faid I, I am 

not the King's jefter. But you are Yorick? 

^Yes. Et vous plaifuniez ? 1 an- 

fwered, Indeed, I did jeft, — but was not paid fwf 
it;— r'twas entirely at my own expence* 

We 
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We have no jefter at court, Monf. le Count, 
faid I ; the laft we had was in the Ucentious reign 
of Charles II. ; — ^fince which time our. manners 
have been fo gradually refining, that our court at 
prefent is fo full of patriots, who wifli for nothing 
but the honours and wealth of our country ; — and 
our ladies are all fo chade, fo fpotlefs, lb good, 
fo devout, — ^there is nothing for a jefter to make 
a jeft of. 

Votta un perjifiage ! cried the Count. 
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VERSAILLES. 



AS the paflport was dire6led to all lieutenant^ 
governors, governors, and commandants of 
cities, generals of armies, jufticiaries^ and all 
officers of juftice, to let Mr. Yorick the King's 
jefter, and his baggage, travel quietly along, — 
I own the triumph of obtaining the paflport was 
not a little tranifh'd by the figure I cut in it. — 
But there is nothing unmix'd in this world; and 
fome of the graveft of our divines have carried 
it fo far as to aflSrm, that enjoyment itfelf was 
llttended even with a figh, — and that the greateft 
they knew of, terminated, in a general way^ in 
little better than a convulfion. 

I iremember the grave and learned Bevoril^ 
kius, in his Commentary upon the Generations 
from Adam, very naturally breaks off in the 
middle of a note, to give an account to the world 
of a couple of fparrows upon the outedge of his 
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window, which had incommoded him all the time 
he wrote; and, at laA, had entirely taken him 
off from his genealogy. . 

Tis llrange ! writes BevoriflduB, but the 

fa6b are certain ; for I have bad thd ^uriofity 
to mark them down, one by one^ witb iny pen ; 
T— but the cock fparrow, during the: little time 
4;hat I could have finiihed the other half of this 
note, has aftually interrupted me with the reite^ 
ration of his carefies threeVand-twenty fames and 
a half. 

How merciful, add^ Bevorilkius, is Heaven to 
his creatures ! " 

Ill-fated Yorick f that tlie graveft of thy 
brethren fliould* be able to write that to the 
worldy which itains thy face with crimfon to- 
copy, even in thy lludy. 

-But this is nothing to my travels ;'— fo I twice^ 
• — twice beg pardon for it. 



CHARACTER. 



VERSAILLES. 



AND how do you find the French? faid the 

Count de B , after he had given roe thf 

paflport. 

The reader may fuppofe, that^after fo oblig- 
ing a probf of cpurtefjr, I could not be at a lofs 
to fay fomething handfome to the inquiry, [ 

— --^M^p^J^^^poup cela.-^^ — ^Speak frankly^ 
laid he ; . do you tjnd all the urbanity in the 
Jrench *^hjeh tlj^ world give us the hpnoi;^ of^ 

* jiad 
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-I had found every things I faid, which con- 



firmed it.' Vraiment^ faid the Count, les 

Franfois font polis. ^To anexcefs, replied I. 

The Count took notice of the word excejfe ; , 
and would have it I meant more than I faid. I 
defended: tnyfelf a long time^ as well as I could/ 

againft it ; he infifted I had a referve, and 

that I would fpeak my opinion frankly. 

I believe^ Monf. le Count, faid I, that man 
has a certain compafs, as well as an inftrument; 
and that the focial and other calls have occafion, 
by turns, for every key in him ; fo that, if you 
begin a note too high or too low, there mtift be' 
want either in the upper or under part,^ to fill 
up the fyftem of harmony.—- — ;The Ooant de 
B — -~ did not underftahd rnufic ; fo defired me 
to explain it fome other way. A polifti'd na- 
tion, ray dear Count, faid Ij makes every one its 
debtor ; and, befides, Urbanity itfelfj like the 
fair fex, has fo many charms, it goes againft the. 
heart to fay it can do ill ; and yet, 1 believe, 
there is but a certain line of perfe6lion that man, 
take him altogether, is empowered to arrive at; 
— if he gets beyond, he rather exchanges qualities 
than gets them. I .muft not prefume to fay how 
far this has afFe6led the French in the .fubje6t' 
me are fpeaking of ;— -but (lioukl it ever bet he 
cafe of the Englifh, in the progrefs of their re-* 
tinements, to amveat the fame polifli which dif- 
tinguifhes the French, if we did not lofe thepo- 
litejlfe du cxur^ which inclines men ^more to hu- 
mane a6tions than courteous ones, — we (hould at 
leaft lofe that diftin6i variety and originality ox 
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character, which diftinguiihes them not only from 
each other, but from all the world befides* 

I had a few of K'mg William's ihiUings, as 
fmooth as glafs, in my pocket, and forefeeing 
they would be of life in the illufiration of my hy- 
potbefis, I had got them into my. hand, when I 
had proceeded fo.far : 

See, Monf. le GcAint, faid I, riiing up^ and lay«i 
ing them before him upon the table,— by jing- 
ling and rubbing one againil another for feventy 
years together in one body's pocket or another's^ 
they are become fo much alike, you can icarcef 
diftinguiQi one {lulling from another. 

The Englilh, like ancient medals, kept more 
apart, and, pafiing but few people's hands, pre- 
ferve the firft iharpnefs which the fine hand of 
Nature has given them ; — they are not fo pleafant 
to feel, — ^but, in return, the legend is fo vifible, 
that, at the firft look, you fee whqfe image and 
fuperfcriptionthey bear. But they French, Monf. 
le Count, added 1, (wi(hing to fotten what 1 had 
laid) have fo many excellencies, they can the bet- 
ter fpare this;— they are a loyal, a gallant, a ge^ 
nerous, an ingenious and good-temper'd people 
as is under Heaven ; — if they have a fault, they 
are too feriotis^ 

Mon Dieu I cried the Count, rifing out of his 
chair. 

Mais vous plaifantez^ faid he correcting his 

exclamation. 1 laid my hand upon my bread, 

and, with earned gravity, affured him it was my 
moft fettled opinion. 

— : — ^The Count faid he was mortified, he 
could not ftay to heai- my reafons, being en- 
gaged 
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^ged to go that moment to dine with the Due 

de C . 

BQt5 it it is not too far to come to VerikiUes 
to eat your foup m iA me, I beg, beforie you 
leave 'France, I may have the pleafure of know«r 
ing you retraft your opinion,— or in ^at »»anr: 
ner you fupport it. — But if you do fupport it,! 
M&ns. Anglais^ faid he, you mud do it vith all 
your powers, becaufe you have the whole world 

againft you. 1 promifed the Count I would, 

do myfelf the honour of dining with him before 
I fet out for Italy ; — fo took my leave. 



9TX 



THE TEMPTATION. 



PARIS. 

WHEN I alighted at the hotel, the porter 
told me a young woman with a band-box had 

been that moment inquiring for me.-r 1 do not 

know, faid the porter, whether (he is gone away 

or not. 1 took the key of mv chamber of 

him, and went up flairs; and, when. I had got 
within ten fteps of the top of the landing before 
my door, I met her coming eafily down. 

It was the faxvJiUe de chambre I had walked 
along the Quai de Conti wdth : Madame de 

R had fent her upon fome commiflion to a 

marchante des modes within a ftep 9r two of the 
hotel de Modene ; and, as I had feil'd in waitt* 
ing upon her, had bid her inquire if I had left 
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Paris ; and if fo^ whether I had not left a letter 
addreffed to her. 

A^ the fair Jille de chambre wag fo n?ar my 
door^ flie returned back, and went into the room 
with me for a moment or two whilft I wrote a 

card. 

It was a fine ftill evening in the latter end of 
the month of May, — rthe crimfon winder-^curtains 
(which were of the fame colour as thofe of the 
bed) were drawn clofe, — the fun was fetting, and 
refle6ted through them fo warm a tint into the 
fair fille de chamhres face, — 1 thought (he 
blufli'd ; — the idea of it made me blufli myfelf; 
— we were quite alOne, and that fuperinduced a 
fecond bluih before the firft could get off. 

There is a fort of a pleafing half-^guilty blufli, 
where the blood is more in fault than the man ; 
— ^"tis fent impetuous from the heart, and virtue 
flies after it, — not to call it back, but to make 
the fenfation of it more delicious to the nerves; 
— ^'tis aiTociated. • 

But ril not defcribe it ;— I felt fomething at 
firfl: within me which was not in fl;ri6l unifon with 
the lelTon of virtue I had given her the night be^ 
fore ; — rl fqught fi\^e minutes for a card ; I knew I 
bad not one. I took up a pen, — I laid it down 
3gain,— T-my hand trembled : — the Devil was 

I know as well as any one he is an adverfary; 
whom, if we refifl:, he will fly from us ; but I fel- 
dom refifl: him at all, from a terror that, thotigh I 
may conquer, I may fl;ill get a hurt in the com- 
bat; — fo J gave up the triumph for fecurity ; 
: .- 1 ; u and, 
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and, inftead of thinking to make him fly, I ge- 
nerally fly myfelf. 

The fmrjille de cliambre came clofs up to the 
bureau, where I was looking for a card, — took up 
firfl: the pen I cafl: down, then ofFer'd to hold me 
the ink ; flie offered it fo fweetly, I was going to 

accept it, but I durft not; 1 have nothing, 

my dear, faid I, to write upoo. Write it, faid 

ihe, fimply, upon any thing. 

1 was jufl: going to cry out. Then I will 

write it, fair girl, upon thy lips ! 

If I do, faid I, I fliall perifh ; fo I took 

her by the hand, and led her to the door, and 
begg*d fl:ie would not forget the leflbn I had 

given her. She faid, indeed flie would not, 

and, as ftie uttered it with fome earnefl:nefs, flie 
turned about, and give me both h6r hands, clofed 
together, into mine ; — it was impoflible not to 
comprefs them in that fituation ; — 1 wifli'd to let 
them go ; and, all the time I held them, I kept 
arguing within myfelf againft it, — and ftill I held 
them on. — In two minutes I found I had all the 
battle to fight over again ; — and I felt my legs 
and every limb about me tremble at the idea. 

The foot of the bed was within a yard and a 
half of the place where we were Handing. — I had 
flill hold of her hands — (and how it happened 
I can give no account) ; but I neither aflc'd he?, 
nor drew her, nor did I think of the bed; — but 
fo it did happen, we both fat down. 

ril jufl: (hew you, faid the i'dwjille de chamhrCj 
the little purfe I have been making to-day to 
hold your crown. So flie put her hand into her 
right pocket, which was next me, and felt for it 
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feme time ; — ^then into the left— ^^ She faadiofir 

it/' 1 never bore expectation more quiedy j— 

it was in her right pocket at laft ^ (he pull d it 
out ; it was of green taffeta^ lined with b little bit 
of white quilted fattin, and juil big enough to 
hold the crown i — (he put it into my hand ; it- 
was pretty ; and I held it ten minutes with the 
back of my hand refting upon her lap^ looking 
fometimes at the putfe, foihetimes on one fide 
of it. 

A ft itch or two had broke out in the gathers 
of my ftock ; the fair jille de ckambre^ without 
ikying a word, took out her little houfewife, 
threaded a fmall needle, and fewed it up« I 
forefaw it would . hazard the glory of the day, 
and, as fhe pafsM her hand in filence acrofs and 
acrofs my neck in the manoeuvre, I felt the lau*- 
rels (hake which fancy had wreath'd about my 
head. 

A ftrap had given way in her walk, and the 
buckle of her (hoe was juft falling off, — t^^tScc, 
fiud the Jille de cha^nhrey holding up her foot. 

■ I could not from my foul but fallen the 
buckle in return ; and putting in the ftrap,— 
and lifting up the other foot with it, when I had 
done, to fee both were right, in doing it fo fud- 
denly, it unavoidably threw the fair Jille de 
chambre off her centre,— and then--:- 



THE CONQUEST. 



YES,-— and then ^Ye whofe clay-cold 

he?ids and lukewanp be?irts can argue down or 

mafk 
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iiwfk your paffions, tell me, what trefpais is it 
that man ihould have them ? or how his fpirit 
(lands anfwerable to the Father of fpirits but for; 
his condu6i under them? 

If nature has fo wove her web of kindnefs, that 
ibme threads of love and defire are entangled 
with the piece, — ^muft the whole web be rent in 
drawing them out ?— Whip me fuch ftoics, great 
Governor of Nature f laid I to myfelf; — ^where- 
ever thy providence Ihall place me for the trials 
df my virtue ; whatever is my danger* — what- 
ever is -my fituation, — ^letme feel the movements 
which rife out of it, and which belong to me as a 
man, —and, if I govern them as a good one, I will 
truft the ilfues to thy juflice; for thou haft made 
us, and not we ourfelves. 

As I finifh'd my addrefs, I raifed the fmr 
Jj//c de chambreuT^ by the hand, and led her out 
of the room :— Ihe flood by me till I locked the 
door and put the key in my pocket,— ane;? ^Aen,-— 
the vi6lory being quite decifive, — and not till 
then, I prefs'd my lips to her cheek, and, taking 
her by the hand again, led her fafe to the gate 
of the hotel. 



THE MYSTERY. 



PARIS. 



IF a man knows the heart, he will know it 
was impoffible to go back inftantly to my cham- 
ber ;— it was touching a cold key with a flat 

third 
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third tx> it, upon the clofe of a piece of miiific^ 
which had calrd forth my afifefibions; therefore, 
^hen I let go the hand of the Jille de chamhrc^ 
I remained at the gate of the hotel for fome bme^ 
looking at every one who pafs'd byt and forming 
conjeftures upon them, till itay attention got 
iix*d upon a fingle obje6t whieh confounded all 
kind of reafoning upon him. 

It was ^ tall figurfe of a philofophic, feriousi 
aduft look, which pafs'd and repafs'd fedately 
along the flreet, making a turn of about iiKty 
paces on each fide of the gate of the hotel.—* 
The man was about fifty»-two, had a fmall cane 
under his arm, was drefsM in a dark drab-cot 
!our*d coat, waiftcoat> and breeches, which feem'd 
to have feen fome years fervice;— they wereftill 
clean, Smd there was a little air of frugal prch 
jprff/ throughout him. By his pulling off his hat, 
land bis attitude of accofting a good many in 
his way, I faw he was aiking charity ; fo I got 
a fous or two out of my pocket ready to give 
him, as he took me in his turn. He pafs'd by 
me without afking any thing, — ^and yet did not 
go five fteps farther before he afk'd charity of a 
little woman. — I was much more likely to have 
given of the two. He had fcarce done with the 
woman, when he puU'd his hat offto another who 
was coming the fame way. An ancient gentle^ 
man came llowly, and, after him, a young fmart 
one. He let them both pafs, and afk'd nothing: 
I flood obferving him half an hour ; in which 
time he had made a dozen turns backwards and 
forwards, and found that he invariably purfued 
the famis plan. 

There 
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There were two things very lingular in thist 
tvhich fet my brain to work, and to no purpofe; 
^^— the firft was, Why the man (hould only teU 
his ftory to the fex ; — and fecondly. What kind 
pf ftory it was, and what fpecies of eloquence it 
could be, which foften'd the hearts of the womeot 
which he knew 'twas to no purpofe to pra6life 
upon the men* 

There were two other circumftances which en- 
tangled this myftery : — the one was, He told 
fcvery woman what he had to fay, in her ear, 
and in a way which had much more the air of 
^ fecret than a petition : — ^the other was. It was 
always fuccefsful; — he never ftopp'd a woman but 
ftie puU'd out her purfe, and immediately gave 
him fomething. 

I could form no lyftem to explain the phae- 
pomenon. 

I had got a riddle to amufe me for the reft 
of the evening; fo I walk up ftairs to mj 
chamber. 



THE CASE OF CONSCIENCE. 



PARIS. 



I WAS immediately followed up by the matter 
of the hotel, who came into my room to tell me 

I muft provide lodgings elfwhere. How fo, 

friend ? faid I.— — :IIe anfwer'd, I had a young 
woman lockM up with me two hours that even-» 
jng in my bed-K^hannber, and 'twas againft the 

rules 
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rules of hid houfe; Veiy Mrell, faid I, welFall 

wurt frknds thenj — for the girl is no worfe,— wid^ 
I am no* TToife^-^^-'find you will be juft as I fotind 
you.«4-It >hw3< enou^, he faid, to overthrew the' 
credit c£hi9 hotel.-^— Fojrw vous^ Mon/ieur^ faid 
lie, pointing to the foot of the bed we had been' 
fitting upon; ^ > ■ I own it had fomething of tb» 
appearance of an evidence ; but my pride ncflC 
Offering me to enter into any detail of the oafe, 
I^exhorted him to let his foul deep in peace, as I 
refolved to let mine do that nigbt, and* that I 
would difchaTge what I owed him at breakfa^. 
" - ' ' -1 ihoukl not have minded, Monfieur^ 

fiud he, if you had had twenty girls, -1^ 

« fcore more replied I, interrupting him, than' J 

ever reckoned upon. Provided, added hejat 

bad been but in a morning. — ^ — And does the 
difference of the time of the day at Paris, make 

a difference in the fin? It made a difference, 

he 1 faid, in the fcandal. ^I like a good dift 

tin6iion in my heart ; and cannot fay d was in* 
tolerably out of temper witli the man. — —I own 
it neceffary, refumed the matter of the hotel, 
that a ftranger at Paris ihould have the ppporttt* 
nities^ prefented to him of buying lace and filk 
ftockings, and ruffles, et tout cela; — ^and 'tis 
nothing if a Moman denies with a band'-bot. 

O' my conicience, faid I, ftie had one; bat 

I never looked- into it. ITien, Monfieur, f^d 

he, has bought nothing. — —Not one dairfiily 

thing, replied f . Becaufe, faid he, I could 

recommend you to one who would ufe you m 
confdence.-^ — -But I muft fee her this night, 
firid L ' * > H e made me a low bow; and walked 
down* 
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. Now Aiall I triumph over this maitre d^hot^ 
Ciied I; — ?and what then ? Then I (Itall let hiHi 
lee I know he is a dirty fellow w^And what then ?fc 
—What then! — I was too near myfelf to fey it 
was for the fake of others,— -I had no good an* 
fwer left ; — there was more of fpleen than of 
principle in my projeQ:, and I was fick of it be- 
fore the execution. 

In a few minutes the grifette came in with 

her box of lace. I'll buy nothings however^ 

feid 1, within myfelf. 

The grifette would fliew me every thing.— I 
was hard to pleafe : Ihe would not feem to fee it. 
She opened her little magazine, and laid all her 
£aces, one after another, before me ; — unfolded 
9nd folded them up again, one by one, with the 
moft patient fweetnefs. — ^I might buy, — or not ; 
--•(he would let me have every thmg at my own 
price : — the poor creature (eeind anxious to get 
a penny ; and laid herfelf out to win me, 'an4 
not fo much in a manner which feem^d artful,, as 
in one I felt fimple and careffing. 

If there is not a fund of honeft cullibility iii 
roan, fo much the worfe ;— ^fiiy heart relented, 
and I gave up my fecond refolution as quietly as 
the firft. — ^Why fliould I chaftife one for the 
trefpafs of another ? If thou art tributary to this 
tyrant of an hoft, thought I, looking up in her 
face, fo much harder is thy bread. 

If I had not had more than four Louis d'ors 
in my purfe, there was no fuch thing as rifing 
up and (hewing her the door till I haa firft laid 
three of them out in a pair of ruffles. 

— ^The mafter of the hotel will (hare the pro- 
fit 
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fit with hiBr;-*-iib matter, — ^then I have only 
paid, as many a poor foul has paid before me* for 
mi a6i be could not do, or think of. 



THE RIDDLE. 



PARIS. 



' WHEN La Fleur came up to wait upon mef 
mt fupper, he. told me how forry the mafter of the 
hotel was, fpr Jiis affrout to .me in bidding ms 
change my lodgings. 

A man who vqlues a good night's reft will not 
lie down witli enmity in his heart, if he can help 
it. — So I bid La Fleur tell the mafter of the hpt 
tel, that I was forrv^ on my fide, for the Qccafiga 
1 had given hina ; — and you may tell him, if you 
will, La Fleur, . added Ij that if the. young ifo* 
ijian fliould call ^gain, I ftiall not iee her^ 

This was a facritice not to him, but n^yfe^ 
having refolved, after fo narrow an efcape,; to 
iixd no more rilks^ but to leave Paris, if it wa^ 
poffible, with all thp virtue I enter'd it. , . ; . 

Q'e/i dcroger d nobleffe^ Monjieury faid Lci 
Fleur, making me a bow down to the ground ?is 
he faid it. — Et encore^ Monfieur^ faid he^ may 
change his fentiipciits ; — and ii (par hazard X 
he fliould {like to.,amufe himfelf, I find no 
amufement in it., faid I, interrupting him. 

Mon Dieu !, faid La Fleur, — and took 

away. ' .^ . 

In an hou/^ time he came to put pie to bed^ 

and 
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and WBS more than commonly officious :— fomei 
thing bung upon his lips to fay to me, or aik me, 
which he could not get dff ': I could not con- 
ceive what it was ; and indeed gave myfelf Ut^ 
tie trouble to find it out^ as I had, another ridr 
die fo much more interefting upon my mind^ 
which was that of the man's afking charity before 
the door of the hotel. — ^I' would have given any 
thing, to have got to the bottom of it ; and that 
not out of curiofity,-^— 'tis fo low a principle of 
enquiry, in general, I woild not purchafe the 
]^ratifita1^ion of it witb ^ two-fous piece ; — but a 
^ret, I thought, which fo fobn and fo certainly 
foiften'd the heart of every woman you cam^ 
1iear,waa a lecret at leafl equal to the philofopher'ir 
flone: hadil bad both the Indies^ I would have 
^fiven up 608 to have bedn mafter of it« 

I tofs'd and turn d it almoft all night long 
in my brams, to no majmer of purpofe ; and 
-when I awoke in the morniiigy I found my fpiriii^ 
as much troubled* iwitfe mydreamsy as ever thfc 
King of Babylon, had >beeni with his ; and I will 
iirot befitate to affirnv it would, have puzzled all 
the wife ittien of Paris as: touch as thofe *of 
€haldea, td hajie, given itii interpretation* 



1.'* * . I \ • ' * ' * 



m DIMANGHE. 



PARIS, 



IT wa:5, Sunday ; and when lia Fleur came 
iuj in the morning, with my coffee and roll 9f^ 

butter. 
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butter, he bad got bimfelf fo gallantly array'd, 
I icarce knew him. 

I had covenanted at Montriul to give him a 
new hat with a filver button and loop, and four 
Louis d'ors|MWir s'adamfer^ when we got to Paris ; 
and the poor fellow, to do him juftice, had done 
wonders with it. 

He had bought a bright, clean, good fcarlet 

coat, and a pair of breeches of the fame. 

They were not a crown worfe, he faid, for the 
wearing. — 1 wifla'd him hang d for telling me* 
T hey look'd fo frelh» that though I kbew 
the thing could not be done, yet I would rather 
have impofed upon my fancy with thinking I 
had bought them new for the fellow, than uat 
thi^ had come out of the Rue de Friperie. 

This is a nicety which makes fK>t the heart 
fore at Paris* 

He had purchafed, moreover, a handfome 
blue fattin waiflcoat, &ncifully enough embroi*» 
dered;~rhis was indeed fomething the worfe 
for the fer\ice it had done, but 'twas clean 
icour^d,~-the gold had beentouchM up,and,upoi^ 
the whole, was rather fhowy than c^erwife ;-^ 
and as the blue was not violent, it fuited with the 
coatandbreeches very well: he had fqueez'd out of 
the money, moreover, a new bag and tSifoUtaire; 
and had infifled with the fripter upon a gold 
pair of garters to his breeches knees. — He had 

f)urchafed muflin ruflBes hien hrodiesy with four 
ivres of his own money J-— and a pair of white 
(ilk ftockings for five more; — ^and, to top all, 
Nature had given him a handfome figure, with- 
out coding him a fous. 

He 
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'"'■ He enWi'e'd the room thus fet'ofF, with hi^ 
liair dreft in the firft ftyle, and with a haiidfome 
b&uquet iii his bread. — In a word, there \^aii 
that look of Feftivity in every thing about hitii^ 
which at once put me in mind it was Sunday ;-;—' 
SHd, by combining both together^ it inftantlj 
ftruck me, that the favour he wifh'd to afk of me 
IHfe night before, was to fpend the day as every^ 
iJody in Paris fpent it l)efides. 1 had fcarce 
iil^de the cbhjeclure, when LaFleur, with au; 
irifinite humifity,' biit with* a look of truft, as if 
I flibuld hot refiife him, beggM I would grant, 
fi'thi the Anyy potir f aire le galant vis-d-vis deja 

NoW?t wa^ the "t^ry thing I intended to do 
myf0vi^^^-vis'M^^&^yxiec\€i R^^*^.- — I had re- 
fdihed the r^lfe 6t1'ptirpofe for it, and it would 
not have mortiified my vanity to have bad a fcr- 
varit fo wfeU drefs'd ais La Fleur was, to hiave jjot 
Up' behind it: I never cb'uld have worle (pared' 

But vre muft yee/, tiot argue^ in tlaefe eiiibar-.^ 
raflmehts ;^— the fptis and daughters of Service" 
part with liberty, but. not with riature, xn their 
cohtra6ls; theykre flefti and bloqd, and have' 
their little vjmities and wifhes in the midftof the* 
houfe of bondage, as well as their tafk-mafters ;' 
— no doubt^^ they have fet their felf-denials at a 
price,— and their, expectations are fo unreafona- 
ble, that I would often difappoint them, but that^ 
their condition puts it fo much in my power to 
do it. 

BeholcL^— Behold^ I am the fervantj—di(?inns 
me at once of the powers of a Mafter. 

VOL. ir. E J-. Thou 
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-Thou flialt go, La Fleur, faid I. 



— And what Miftrefs, La Fleur, faid I, canft 
thou have pick'd up in fo httle a time at Paris? 

La Fleur laid his hand upon his bread, and 

faid, 1\vas a petite demoifelle^ at Monfieur le 
Count de B*'*^''s. — La Fleur had a heart made 
for fociety ; and to fpeak the truth of him, let 
as few occafions flip him as his Mafter, — fo that 
fomehow or other, — but how, — Heaven know^s, 
— he had connefted himfelf with the demoifellt 
upon the landing of the ftair-cafe, during the 
time I was taken up with my pafl'port; and as 
there was time enough for me to win the Count 
to my intereft, La Fleur had contrived to make 
it do to win the maid to his. The family, it 
feems, was to be at Paris that day, and he had 
made a party with her, and two or three more of 
the Count's houfehold, upon the boulevards. 

Happy people ! that once a week at leaft are 
fure to lay down all your cares together, and 
dance and fing, and fport away the weights of 
grievance, which bow down the fpirit of other 
nations to the earth. 



THE FRAGMENT. 



PARIS. 



LA FLEUR had left me fomething to amufe 
liiyfelf with tor the day more than 1 had bar- 
gained for, or could have entered either into his 
head or mine. 

He had brought the little print of butter upon 

a cur* 
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a currant-leaf; and, as the morning was warm, 
and he had a good ftep to bring it, he had begged 
a (heet of wafte paper to put betwixt the cur- 
rant-leaf and his hand* — As that was plate fuf- 
ficient, I bade him lay it upon the table as it 
was ; and as I refolved to ftay within all day, J 
ordered him to call upon the traiteur^ to befpeak 
my dinner, and leave me to breakfaft by myfelf. 

When I had finifhed the butter, I threw the 
currant-leaf out of the window, and was going 
to do the fame by the wafte paper ; — but flop- 
ping to read a line firft, and that drawing me on 
to a fecond and third, — I thought it better 
:Wbrth; fo I ihut the window, and drawing a 
chair up to it, I fat down to read it. 

It was in the old French of Rabelais s time ; 
and, for aught I know, might have been wrote 
by him : — it was moreover in a Gothic letter* 
and that fp faded and gone off' by damps and 
length of time, it coft me infinite trouble to make 
, any thing of it. — I threw it down; and then wrote 
a letter to Eugenius, — then I took it up again, 
and embroiled my patience with it afreih ; — and 
then, to cure that, I wrote a letter to Eliza. — 
Still it kept hold of me ; and the difficulty of 
underftanding it, increafed but the defire. 

I got my dinner; and after 1 had enlighten- 
ed my mind with a bottle of Burgundy, I at it 
again; — and after two or three hours poring 
upon it, with almoft as deep attention as ever 
Gruter or Jacob Spon did upon a nonfgnfical 
jinfcription, I thought I made fenfe of it; but to 
make fure of it, the beft way, I imagined, was 
to turn it into Eqgliffi, and fee how it would look 
r , E E 2 then; 
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then ; — fo I went on leifurely as a trifling man 
does, fometimes writing a fentence, — then tak- 
ing a turn or two, — and then looking how the 
world went, out of the window ; fo that it was 
nine o'clock at night before I had done it. — I 
then began and read it as follows : — 



THE FRAGMENT. 

PARIS. 



NOW as the Notary's wife difputed the 

point with the Notary with too much heat, ^ 

I wifti, faid the Notary (throwing down the 
parchment) that there was another Notary here, 
only to fetdown and atteft all this. 

^ And what would you do then, Monfieur? 

faid flie, rifing haflily up. — ^The Notary^s wife 
was a little fume of a woman, and the Notary 
thought it well to avoid a hurricane by a mild 

reply.- 1 would go, anfwered he, to bed 

' You may go to the Devil, anfwer d the 

Notary's wife. 

Now there happening to be but one bed in 
thehoufe, the other two rooms being unfumrflied, 
as is the cuftom at Paris, and the Notary not 
caring to lie in the fame bed with a woman who 
had but that moment fent him pell-mell to the 
Devil, went forth with his bat arid cane and ihort 
cloke, the night being very wdndy, and walk'd out 
ill at eafe towards the Pont Neuf. 

Of all the bridges which ever were built, the 

whole 
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whole world who have pafs'd over the Pont 
Neuf muft own, that it is the nobleft, — the 
fined, — the grandeft, — -the lighted, — the long- 
eft, — the broadeft, that ever conjoin d land and 
land together upon the face of the terraqueous 
globe. — 

By this itfeems as if the author of the frag- 
mcnt had 7iot been a Frenchman. 
. The worft fault which Divines and the Do£lors 
of the Sorbonne can allege againft it, is, that if 
there is but a cap-full of wind in or about Paris, 
'tis more blafphemoufly /i/cre Dieiid there than 
in any other aperture of the whole city, — and 
with reafon, good and cogent, Meffieurs; for 
it comes againft you without crying garde d'eau^ 
and with fuch unpremeditable pufts, that of the 
few who crofs it with their hats on, not one in 
fifty but hazards two livres and a half, which is 
its full worth. 

The poor Notary, juft as he was paffing by 
the fentry, inftinctively clapp'd his cane to the 
fide of it ; but in raifing it up, the point of his 
cane catching hold of the loop of the fentineFs 
hat, hoifted it over the fpikes of the balluftrade 
clear into the Seine. 

— ^ — 'Tis an ill wind, faid a boatman, who 
catch'd it, which bloivs nobody any good. 

'Vhe fentry, being a Gafcon, incontinently 
twirl'd up his whilkers, and levelTd his arquebufe. 

Arquebufes in thofe days went off with 
matches ; and an old woman's paper lantern at 
the end of the bridge happening to be blown 
out, ftie had borrowed the fentry 's match to light 
it ; — it gave a moment's time for the Gafcon's 

E E 3 blood 
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blood to run cool, and turn the accident better 
to his advantage.— ^1-/5 an ill wiiul^ faid he^ 
catching off the Notary's caftor, and legitimat- 
ing the capture with the boatman's adage. 

The poor Notary crofs'd the bridge, and paff- 
ing along the Rue de Dauphine into the Faux* 
bourgh of St. Germain, lamented himfelf as he 
walked along in this manner : — 

Lucklefs man that 1 am ! faid the Notary^ 
to be the fport of hurricanes all my days! — to be 
born to have the ftorm of ill language levelM 
againft me and my profeffion wherever I go ! — 
to be forced into marriage by the thunder of the 
church to a temped of a woman ! — to be driven 
forth out of my houfe by domeftic winds, and 
defpoird of my caftor by pontific ones !— to be 
here, bare-headed, in a windy night, at the mer- 
cy of the ebbs and flows of accidents ! — Where 
am I to lay my head ? — Miierable man ! what 
wind in the two-and-thirty points of the whole 
compafs can blow unto thee, as it does to the 
reft of thy fellow-creatures, good ! 

As the Notary was paffing on by a dark paf^ 
fage, complaining in this fort, a voice called out 
to a girl, to bid her run for the next Notary. — ' 
Now the Notary being the next, and availing 
himfelf of his fituation, w^alk'd up the paflage to 
the door, and pafting through an old fort of a fa- 
loon, was uftier'd into a large chamber, difman^ 
tied of every thing but a long military pike, — 
a bread-plate, — aruftyold fword,and bandoleer, 
hung up equidiftant in four different places 
againd the wall. 

An old perfonage, who had heretofore been 

a gentleman. 
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a gentleman, and unlefs decay of fortune taints 
the blood alon<]: with it, was a gentleman at that 
time, lay fupporting hi^ head upon his hand, in 
his bed ; a little table with a taper burning was 
fet clofe befide it, and clofe by the table was 
placed a chair : — the Notary fat him down in 
it; and pulling out his inkhorn and a {heetor 
two of paper which he had in his pocket, he 
placed them before him, and dipping his pen 
in his ink, and leaning his breail over the 
table, he difpofed every thing to make the gen- 
tleman's laft will and teftament. 

Alas! Monfieur le Notaire, faid the 

gentleman, raifing himfelf up a little, I have no- 
thing to bequeath, which will pay the expence of 
bequeathing, except the hiftory of riiyfelf, which 
I could not die in peace unlefs I left it as a legacy 
to the world ; the profits arifmg out of it 1 be- 
queath to you for the pains of taking it from me. 
— It is a ftory fo uncommon, it rauft be read 
by all mankind ;: — ^.it will make the fortunes, of 

your houfe. ^The Notary dipp'd his pen into 

his inkhorn. Almighty Dire6lor of every 

event in my life ! faid the old gentleman, look- 
ing up earneftly, and raifing his hands towards 
Heaven, — Thou, whofe hand has led me on 
through fuch a labyrinth of flrange pafTages 
down into this fcene of defolation, allift the de- 
caying memory of an old, infirm, and broken- 
hearted man ! — Dire6l my tongue by the fpirit 
of thy eternal truth, that this iiranger may fet 
down nought but what is written in that Boo A% from 
whofe records, laid he, clafping his hands toge- 
ther, I am to be c6ndemn'd or acquitted ! 

E E 4 The 
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The Notary held up tlie point of his pen betwixt 
the taper and his eye. 

It is a ftory, Monfieur le Notaire, faid 

the gentleman, which will roufe up every affec- 
tion in nature ; — it will kill the humane, and 
touch the heart of Cruelty herfelf with pity. r 

The Notary was inflamed with a defire to 
begin, and put his pen a third time into his inkr 
horn ; — and the old gentleman, turning a little 
more towards the Notary, began to ditlate his 
ftory in thefe words : 

And where is the reft of it, LaFleur ? faid 

I^ — as he juft then entered the room* 



THE FRAGMENT, 
AND THE B0UQUI;T*. 

PARIS, 

WHEN La Fleur came clofe up to the table, 
and was made to comprehend what I wanted, 
he told me there were only two other ftieets of 
it, which he had wrapped round the ftalks of a 
bouquet to keep it together, which he liad pre^ 
fented to the demoijelle upon the boulevards. 

rThen prithee. La Fleur, faid I, ftep back 

to her, to the Count de B*^**^-'s hotel, and fee 

if thou canji get it. There is no doubt of itjj 

faid La Fleur ; — and away he flew. 

In a very little time the poor fellow camp 

f Nofejciy, 

back, 
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back, quite out of breath, with deeper marks of 
difappointment in his looks than could arife from 
tte liinple irreparabiUty of the fragment. Jujie 
eiel ! in lefs than two minutes that the poor 
ifellow had taken his laft tender farewell of her, 
•^r-his faithlefs miftrefs had given his gage d' 
amow to one of the Count's footmeuj — the foot- 
man to a young fempftrefe, — and the fempftrefs 
to a fidler, with my fragment at the end of it. 
-r-Our misfortunes were involved together ; — I 
gav^ a figh, — and La Fleur echo'd it back again 
to ray ear. 

How perfidious! cried La Fleur. 

How unlucky ! faid I, 

1 (hould not have been mortified. Mon- 
sieur, quoth La Fleur, if (he had loft it. 

Kor I, La Fleur, faid I, had I found it. 

\Vhether I did or no, will be feen hereafter. 



THE ACT OF CHARITY. 

PARIS. 

THE mmi who either difdains or fears to 
walk up a dark entry, may be an excellent good 
man, and fit for a hundred things ; but he will 
not do to make a good Sentimental Traveller. 
I count little of the many things I fee pafs at 
broad noon-day, in large and open ftreets. — ? 
Na-ture is fliy, and hates to a6l before fpe6lators ; 
but in fuch an unobferved corner you fome- 
times fee a lingle fliort fcene of hers, worth all the 
fentiments of a dozen French plays compounded 

together. 



.jt..- 
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together, — and yet they are o6/b/wfe/?/ fine ; — and 
whenever I have a more brilliant affair upon my 
hands than common, as they fuit a preacher juft 
as well as a hero, I generally make my fermon 
out of 'em ; — and for the text, — " Cappadocia, 
*^ Pontus and Afia, Phrygia and Pamphylia," 
• -is as good as any one in the Bible. 

There is a long dark paflage iffuing out from 
the Opera Comique into a narrow ftreet; 'tis 
trod by a few who humbly wait for ajiacre*^ 
or wi{h to get off" quietly oToot when the opera 
is done. At the end of it, towards the theatre, 
'tis lighted by a fmall candle, the light of which 
is almoft loft before you get halfway down, but 
near the door ;-— 'tis more for ornament than ufe : 
you fee it as a fix'd ftar of the leaft magnitude ; 
it burns,^ — but does little good to the world, that 
we know of. 

In returning along this paflage, I difcern'd, 
as lapproach'd within five or fix paces of the door, 
two ladies ftanding, arm in arm, with their backs 
againft the wall, waiting, as I imagined, for a 
Jiacre : — as they were next the door, I thought 
they had a prior right; fo edged myfelf up within 
a yard or httle more of them, and quietly took 
mv ftand. — I was in black, and fcarce feen* 

The lady next me was a tall lean figure of- » 
woman, of about thirty-fix ; the other, of the 
fame fize and make, of about forty : there trai 
no mark of wife or widow in any one part of 
either of them; — they feem'd to be two upright .J. 
veftal fitters, unfapp'd by carefles, unbroke^iitf ' '; 
upon by tender falutations. I could have \nih^d j 

* Hackney. coj^ch. ' '*'**"' j^^ 

to *ljr 
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to liave ma<le them happy ; — their liiippinefs 
was deftin'd, that night, to come from another 
quarter. 

A low voice, with a good turn of exprcfiion, 
and fweet cadence at the end of it, hegfj'd for 
a twelve-fous piece betwixt them, for the love of 
Heaven. I thought it lingular that a beggar 
Ihould fix the quota of an alms, — and that the 
fnm fliould be twelve times as much as what is 
ufually given in the dark. 'J'hey both feem'd 

aftoniib'd at it as much as myielf. ^Twelve 

fous! faid one. A twelve-fous piece! faid 

the other, — and matle no repl}'. 

The poor man faid, he knew not how 

to afk lels of ladies of their rank ; and bow'd 
down his head to the ground. 

Poo ! faid they, — we have no money. 

The beggar remained filent for a moment or 
two, and renew 'd his fupplicatioii- 

Do not, my fair young ladies, faid he, 

flop your good ears againft me. Upon my 

word, honeft man ! faid the younger, we have no 

change. Then God blela you! faid the poor 

man, and maltiply thofe joys which you can 

give to others witiiout change! 1 obferved 

the elder filter put her hand into lier pocket. 

I'll fee, faid Ihe, if 1 have a foii: 

fbus ! give twelve, faid , 
has been bountiful 
poor man. 

— ;— I M'ould, frientt, 
the yoiin^er, if I had il 

■ ft! 

himfelffo: 
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nefs nnd humanity which makes your bright 
eyes fo fweet, that they outftiine the morning, 
even in this dark paflTage ! and what was it which 
made the Marquis de Santerre and his brother 
fey fo much of you both as they juft pafs'd by ? 

The two ladies feemed much affefted; and 
impulfively at the fame time they both put their 
hands into their pocket, and each took out a 
twelve-fous piece. 

The conteft betwixt them and the poor fup- 
pUcant was no more, — it was continued betwixt 
themfelves, which of the two fhould give the 
twelve-fous piece in charity ; — and^ to end the 
difpute, tliey both gave it together, and the man 
went away. 



THE RIDDLE EXPLAINED. 

PARIS. 

I STEPPED haftily after him : it was the 
very man whofe fuccefs in aflcing charity of the 
women before the door of the hotel had fo puz- 
zled me ; — and 1 found at once his lecret, or at 
leaft the bafis of it : — 'twajs flattery. 

Delicious eflence! how refrefliing art thou 
to Nature ! how ftrongly are all its powers and 
all its weaknefles on thy {ide ! how fvveetly doft 
thou mix mith the blood, and help it thro' 
the moft difficult and tortuous paflages to the 
heart ! 

The poor man, as he was not flraitend for 
time, had given it here in a larger dofe: 'tis cer- 
tain he had a way of bringing it into lefs form, 

for 
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for the many fudden cafes he had to do with in 
the ftreets; but how he contrived to corre6l> 
fweeten, concentre, and qualify it, — ^I vex not 
my fpirit with the inquiry ; — it is enough, the 
beggar gained two twelve-fous pieces, — and they 
can beft tell the reft who have gained much 
greater matters by it. 



PARIS. 



WE get forwards in the world, not fo much 
by doing fervices as receiving them : you take a 
withering twig, and put it in the ground ; and 
then you water it, becaufe you have planted it, 

Monf. le Count de B****, merely hecaufe he 
had done me one kindnefs in the affair of my 
paffport, would go on and do me another, the few 
days he was at Paris, in making me known to a 
few people of rank ; and they were to prefent 
me to others, and fo on. 

I had got matter of my /en^f juft in time to 
turn thefe honours to fome little account ; other- 
wife, as is commonly the cafe, 1 fhould have din'd 
or fuppM a fingle time or two round ; and then, 
by tranjlating French looks and attitudes into 
plain Englilh, I fliould.prefently have feen that 
1 had gold out of the convert^ of fome more en- 
tertaining gueft ; and, in courfe, (liould have re- 
ligned all my places, one after another, merely 
upon the principle that 1 could not keep them. 
— ^As it was, things did not go much amifs. 

I had the honour of being introduced to the 

♦ Plate^ napkin, knife, fork, and fpoon. 

old 
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old Marquis de B****. In days of yore be ha4 
fignaliz'd hirjifelf by fome fmall feats of cbivalry 
in the Cow d'Amour^ and had dreft'd hiinf^lf 
out to the idea of tilts and tournaments ever 
iince. — The Marquis de B**** wifli'd to have 
it thought the affair was fomevvhere elfe than 
in his brain. " He could like to take a trip to 
•* England ;" and afk^d much of the Englilh 

ladies. Stay where you are, I befeech you, 

Monf. le Marquis, faid I. Les Meffieurs 

Anglois can fcarceget a kind look from them as 
it is.- — —The Marquis invited me to fupper: 

Monf. P****^ the farmer general, was juft a$ 
inquifitive about our taxes. — ^They were very 

conliderable, he heard'.^^ If we knew but how 

to colle6t them, faid I, making him a low bow. 

I could never have been invited to Mouf, 
P****'s concerts upon an}^ other terms. 

I had been mifrepreicnted to Madame de 
Q*** as an efprit. — Madame de Q*^^ was an 
efprit herfelf: flie burnt with impatience to 
lee me, and hear me talk. 1 had not taken my 
feat, before I faw fhe did not care a fous whether 
I had any wit or no — 1 was let in to be con- 
vinced Ihe had. — I call Heaven to witnels I 
never once open'd the door of my lips. 

Madame de V*** vow'd to e\ery creature 
flie met, " She had never had a more improving 
converfation with a man in her life.'' 

There are three epochas in the empire of a 
French w oman : — She is coquette, — then Deift, 
— then devote: the empire during thefe is never 
loft, — Ihe only changes her fubjefts : when thirty- 
fiveyears and more have unpeopled her dominions 

of 
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of the flaves of love, {he repeoples it with the 
flaves of infidehty, — and then with the flaves of 
the church. 

Madame de V*** was vibrating betwixt the 
firft of thefe epocheis: the colour of the rofe was 
:£iding faft away; — flie ought to have been a 
Deift five years before the time I had the honour 
to pay my firft vifit. 

She placed me upon the fame fopha with her, 
for the fake of difputing the point of religion 
more clofely. — In fhort Madame de V*** told 
me flie believed nothing. — I told Madame de 
V*** it might be her principle ; but I was fure 
it could not be her intereft to level the outworks, 
without which I could not conceive how fuch a 
citadel as her's could be defended ; — that there 
was not a more dangerous thing in the world 
than for a beauty to be a Deift ; — that it was a 
debt J owed my creed, not to conceal it from her; 
— ^that I had not been five minutes fat upon the 
fopha befide her, but I had began to form de- 
figns ; — and what is it but the fentiments of reli- 
gion, and the perfuafion they had excited in her 
breaft, which could have checks them as they 
rofe up? 

We are not adamant, faid I, taking hold 

of her hand ; — and there is need of all reftraints, 
till Age in her own time fteals in and lays them 
on us. — But, my dear lady, faid I, killing her 
hand,— 'tis too — too foon. — 

1 declare I had the credit all over Paris of 
unperverling IMadame de V*^"*. She af- 
firmed to Monf. D*** and the Abbe M**'% 
that in one half hour I had faid more for re- 
veal edt 
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vealed religion ihan all their Encyclopedia had 
faid a^ainft it, — 1 was lifted direflly into Ma- 
dame de V***'s coterie; — and Ihe put off the 
epocha of Deifm for two years. 

I remember it was'in-thiscofe?7e,in the mid- 
dle of a difcourfe, in whicli I was lliewing the 
neceflity o-i-ajii-ft canfe, that the young -Count 
de Faineant took me by the Irand to the fer* 
theft corner of the room, to tell me mj folitaire 

was pinn'd too ftrsit about my neck. It 

ftiould be plm badinant, faid the Count, Iboking 
down upon his own ; — but; a word, Monf. Yorick, 
io the wife,- 

— And from tlie mfe, Monf !e Count, re- 
plied I, making him g bowi— is enough. 
. The Count de Faineant embraced^me ■with 
more ardour than ever 1 was embraced by iwbr- 
tal man. . . - . ' ' 

For three weeks together, I was of every 
man's opinion 1 met. — —Pordi ! ce Monf. Yo-^ 

ricic a mttant d'efprit qne jiom mitres. // rav^ 

fonne bien, faid another C'ejt tin bon enfanti- 

fnid a third.— And at this price 1 could have eaten" 
atiddrankand beenmerryallthedaysof itiy lifeat 
Paris; but 'twas :i dillioneft reckonmg -.-^l- grew 
afhamed of it. — rlt wasthe gain of a flave;— every 
fentiment of honour revolted agaiijft it;— ^oe' 
higher I got, the more was I forced upofrr '" 
beggarbf fi(/iem, — the bette/ the col-erie;- 
m'ore children of Art ,3 — I languiJli'd, fpf, I 
of Nature ; and one ,night, after a moft;' ' 
pfoftitution. of rayfelf'to half a dozen (Jiilfen 
pepjile^ l.grew lick,-^went to bedjw-oiTly 
La Fleur to get ;p*8 bori^s; jji-tlje-.iflorifi^ 1 
fe't out Vor'italv. '-■- 
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MARIA. 



I NEVER felt what the diftrefa of plentT 
was in any one ftiape till now, — to trdvel it 
through the Bourbonnpia, the fweeteft part of 
France, — in the hev-day of the vintage, when 
Nature is pouring her abundance into every 
one's lap, and every eye is lifted up, — a journey 
through-each tiep of which mulic beats time to 
Labour, and all her children are rejoicing as they 
carry in their clufters; — to pafs through this 
with my affe6lions flying out, and kindling at 
every group before me,— and every one of them 
was pregnant with adventures,— 

.Tuft Heaven ! — it would fill up twenty ^vo- 
lumes ;— and alas! I have but a few fmall pages 
left of this to crowd it into, — and half of thefe 
muft be taken up with the poor Maria my friend 
Mr. Shandy met with near Moulines. 

The ftory he had told of that diforder'd maid 
affedted me not a little in the reading ; but when 
1 got within the neighbourhood where Ihe lived* 
it returned fa ftrong into my mind, that 1 could 
not reiift en impuife which prompted me to go 
half a league out of the road, to the village 
where her parents dwelt, to enquire after her. 

"lis going, 1 own. ! ':t^ llii Knight of the 
Woful Count-enan-' ■ t" melancholy .tj- 

venturc5;-^-*;ii!rv, uotjii'''' ;t is, tut 1 am 
iiever lu |t - ^^^k"^ ^^^ csitHnse of a 
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•fpnl. .witliim me^ as ^wlieu I am entangled id 

' . 'J'he old motluer caiiuB ta.the :d6or ; her looks 
told me, the- ftoxy before flie open d her moutb. 

• -^She* liad- loilhe!>.huft)Qnd; he had died^-fce 

ciaid, of^^nguiih, for the lofs of IVIaria^^ fenfe, 
ij^nta.nTonth befor^.— She had feared at firlt, 

\^^ added, that it would have plunder'4 heF 

ipO^or girl of mv hat -little undevftandiag\Mas Jeft; 
7— but,^ on the contrary, it had brought lier wore 
to hf*rfelf;-r-{lili ilie coijld not reft.— ^Her poor 
ijaughter, fiie faid,. crying, was wandering fuwe^ 
where ^bout the road. . % ■ 

^ -^Why does n^y pulfe beat languid as I 
^rite this? and wl^at inade La .Fleur, whofe 
l^art feenid only to be tuped to joy, tq pafs 
jjio back of \k\% hj^nd -twice acrofs his eyes, as 
the woman ftood and told it? 1 beckoned to the 
ppftiUi(?a to turn back into the road. 
' . When we had got w ithin half a league of 
^loulines, at a Uttle. opening in the road, lead- 
jng to a thicket, I difcovered poor Maria iitting 
under a poplar —She w^as jitting with her.elbow 
jii l^r lap, and-h^r head leaning on one fide 
within her hand :— -a fniall brook ran at the foot 
pf the tree. ^ 
.. I bid the poftillion go on with the chaife to 

..^loiniucs ; — and^La^Tlevir to befpeak my fup- 
|K?r4,7-^and that I would- walk aftar him. 

* Siji^ was drefe*d in- white, ^qd much, as my 
ifc;iend,defcribed h^,;/5.^pept.tliiat her hair han^; 

^ .Joofev\vhich before-iiiasjtwifted x^ith a filk^ii net. 
j-r-Slje kt(J fupepa(i^gl^*kkevvjile to fepr, jackel;, » 
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to the waift ; at the end of which hung bet 
pipe.— 'Her goat had been as faithlefe as her 
Ipver ; and ihe had got a httle dog in lieu of him^ 
which (he had kept tied by a firing to her girdle 
As I look'd at her dog, (he drew him towiLrdi 
her with the firing. — --** Thou fhalt not leave 
me, Sylvio/' faid Ihe. I looked in Marians ey«t> 
and faw fhe was thinking more of her father thdii 
of her lover, or her little goat; for as fhe uttered 
them, the tears trickled down hw cheeks. 

I fat down clofe by her ; and Maria let mt 
wipe them away as they fell, with my |;iand« 
kerchief — I then fteep'd it in my own, — 'and 
then in her s, — and then in mine, — and then I 
wip'd her's again;—- and as I did it, I felt fueh 
vmdefcribable emotions within me, as I attt 
fure could not be accounted for from any cobh 
biuatipns of matter and motion. 

I am pofitive 1 have a foul ; nor can all the 
books with which materialifts, have peflered thi 
world, ever convince me to the contrary. 



MARIA. 

AVHEN Maria had come a littie toherfelf, I 
afk'd her if fhe remembered a pale thin perfon 
of a man, who had fat down betwixt her and her 

goat about -two years before ? She faid, fiM 

was unfettled much at that time, but remezt^ 
ber\i it upon two accounts : — ^That ill a^ fhe wa^^ 
(he faw the perfon pitied her ; and next, That her 
goat had ilolen his handkerchief^ and fhe hftd 
beat him. for the ihe&; — fhe had>waih!d it, fha 

r r 2 faid^ 
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« 

.^rfl, in the* brook, mid "kept It 'ever firice in het 
ptjcket, .to reftofe it to^ him, in cafe (lie ibould 
iever fee him agiiiii ; Mhlch, (he added, be had 
half promifed her. A^ flie told me this, lb* 
took the handkerchief out of her pocket, to let 
me fee-itT (he had folded it up neatly in a couple 
of Tine-leaves, tied round -with a tendril. — On 
opening it, 1 faw an S. marked in one of the 
Comers.' * * 

— She had fince that, flie told me, ftrayed 
las far as Home, and walked round St. Peter's 
once, — and returned back: — that Ihe found her 
tray alone acrofs the Apennines, — had travelled 
over all Lombardy witliout money, — andthrougli 
the ."flinty roads of Savoy without Iboes: — how 
Ihe had borne it, and how fhe had got fupported, 
ftie. could not tell; — ^but God tempo's the windsy 
iaid Maria, to thejhorn lamb. 
1 — ^-^Shom indeed ! and to the quick, faid 
I i^^and waft thou in my own land, where I 
have a cottage, I m ould take thee to it, and 
Ihelter thee ;^ thou (liouldft eat of my own bread 
and drink of my own cup ; — I would be kind to 
thy Sylvio ; — in all thy wcaknelfes and wander- 
ings 1 woukl feek after thee, and bring thee back; 
-—when the Hiin went down 1 would iav Jnv 
prayers ; and when 1 had done, thou Ihouldft 
play thy evening-lbng upon thy pipe : nor would 
flie ihcenfe of my facriiice be worie accepted for 
entering » Heaven along with that of a broken 
heart! . 

'. Nature melted within me as I utte/d this } 
and Maria obferving, as I took out my hand*^ 
kerchief,.ithat -it was fteep'd too -Mtich ^^^aiijl^ 
^^ - • * - to* 



\ 
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tobeofufi.', would needs go wafli it in thefirciinr, 

•; And where will you dry it, Maria? laid 

I. — -I'll dry it in my bofoiii, iUid Ihe ;-T-'twifl, 
do me good. . ■. ..■-.> 

,- And is your heart ftill fo wanti, JSIariiit? 

faid I. •. , . si 

1 touched upon the itrins; ou- which hun^all 
her borrows ;— Ihe looiv'd with wiilfiil difurder 
for funic time in mv .'ace; and .then,' without 
faying any thiag, took her pipe, and play'd.her 
fL'i-vice to the Virgin. — 'i'he Itring 1 had toiich'd 
t-eaied to vibrate ; — in a moment or two Maria 
returned to hedell", — let her pipe fall, — and 
rofe up. 

And where arc you^going, Jlaria? faid • 

I. She faid, to Moulined. ^Letus'go, 

faid I, together.^Maria' put her arm ' wijftn 
mine, and lengthening the Itring to let the dog 
fuUow,— in that order wfi enter'd Moulines. - 



MARIA. 

MOULINES. 



THOUGH I hate ialutations and greetmgs 
in the raarkct-place, yet when we got inl^ tSfe" 
uiiddle of this, 1 lto|>t>'d to take my lall iooi^ati| 
Lift ffirewell of Maria^ . ' 

Maria, th'ju' ' 'If, was nevertlielefs of 

"^he firft oui i iiw:-^fiUftioa- had 

^i flhlri hni*lni)t^- ^>ltil I 
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WM there about her of all that the heart wi£he% 
W the eye looks (ox in woman^ that could the 
traces be erer worn out of her brain> and thofe 
tf Elin out of niirie^ ihe iliould noi only eat of my 
htad anddrmkofmy own cup^ but Marm ihould 
Be in my bofom, and be unto me as a daughter. 

A4ieu, poor luckleis maiden! — -Imbibe the 
eiland wine which the compaflion of a ftranger, 
#9 he joumeyeth on his way^ now pours into thy 
bounds ;— the Being who has twice bruifed thee 
can only bind them up for ever. 



waBsssafsmmea, 



THE BOURBONNOIS. 

THERE was nothing from which I had 
]^inted out for myfelf fo joyous a riot of the af- 
ieQ:ion.s as in this journey in the vintage, 
through this part of France ; but prefling 
through this gate of forrow to it, my fufferings 
•bave totally unfitted me. In every fcene of fef- 
tivity I faw Maria in the b:ick-ground of the 

giece, fitting penfive under her poplar : and I 
ad got almoft to Lyons before 1 was able to 
cafl; a (hade acrofs hen 

^ — Dear Senfibility ! fourcc inexhaufted of all 
tfaat^ precious in our joys, or coftly in our fon- 
tovTB !•— thou chaineft thy martyr down upoft his> 
bed of ftraw, — ^and 'tj5 thou who lift% hnp/iip 
to Heaven !— -Eternal fountain of omr feeJing-J--^ 
^tt$ here I trace thee*-*-^md this ia thy ^iiwMtn 
t^khftirs within mef-^hat thati in fdtfi^lA 
ind fickemng momenta^ ^ my jhuk JknnkKh^ 



•t 
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pom [> of words \ — b'lif that I feel- fofirir ^rt^tiif 




world ! ^vhlcll vifbhitfes^ .if W *lMr ofv<;Jtf»r 
tidtYall^ upon thte" gf otittd*, 4h^thQl^^ 
ofthy'ci^atian.-^rauch-^^ Eti^fiu^. 

(iVSiws irty fcurtaih^^tieii I "fei%ttfth;^i«^hearS-:^ 
tale 6F\l3Tnf tofni^, and blahfts ttev^weatfeier*^'^ 
thedifo/deV of his nerves" 'Thbtt ffiVfra pbwi'^rt 
of it fometimcs to *thfe' ' rOu^heftl^peafsciflr Whd 
traverfes the bleakeft mountains ; — he finds the 
lacerated lamb of another s-flock. — ^This moment 
1 behold him leaning with his head agaitift his 
crook, with plteoiis^irfclfnMoii fooking down 
upon it! — Oh ! had I come one moment fooner f 
^t tleeds td deatb^hV'gefttle tie^Wedi 
with-it!' • *: ■ •"'^^' c'':' ^^ ^^ '^.Va'^'iT 
Peace to thee,\ glfMferbus 1\\ atn !— ^I f^ tif dtl 
w^alkeft off- with ai^gxiilliy— th^ .j(fy;«.;fteill 
balance it; — for 'bappv'^is thy cbttagei-U-atid 
happy is the fliare^ of^itir^and hiappy are tfefe 
iambs which, fpbrr about you^ •; ' . ' ^" 
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TlfE. SUPPER. 
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. A SHOE coming loofe ftom the %re-^9t 

,af thfe thill-h)Orfe,iat:the'begmAing of "Xhe-af? 

cent of Mount Taurira^jthe poftillkm.difinjofmteil, 

twifted thc-flioe off, hapd^-p«t":it in his; pdcket. 

/Asi?theafceiit.tfes?o£4v^ Sir fiicMriiles'^ and 'tfcut 

' hoicfe our nfein-dcpclni^iaMejrlrJi^^ ^i 

i "r:v? ' ff4 having 
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ibivixjg the flioe faften'd on again as well jas we 
could; but the poftillion had thrown away Ae. 
nails ; and the hammer in the chaife-box being 
uf no great ufe without them, 1 fubmitted to go 

He had not mounted half a mile higher, when 
coming to a flinty piece of road, the poor Devit 
loft a lecond fhoe, and from off his other fore- 
foot. 1 then got out of the chaife in good ear- 
neft; and feeing a houfe about a quarter of a 
mile to the left hand, with a great deal to do I 

?revailcd upon the poftillion to turn up to it. 
lie look of the houie, and of every thing about 
i^ as we drew nearer, foon reconciled me to the 
difafter. — It was a little farm-houfe, furrounded. 
with about twenty acres of vineyard, about as 
much corn; — and clofe to the houfe, on one 
fide, was a potagerie of an acre apd a half, full of 
every thing which could make plenty in a French 
peafant's houfe ; — and, on the oTher fide, was a 
little wood, which furniftied wherewithal to drefs 
it. It was about eight in the evening when I 
got to the houfe,-^fo I left the poltinfon" to 
manage his point as he could ; and, for mine;,t 
walkM directly into the houfe. ' • 

-The family confifted of an old grey-headed' 
rfian and his wife, with five or fix fons and fons-, 
ifi-law, and their feveral wives, and a joyous ge- 
nealogy out of them. ' - • • 
'They were all fitting down together to-their 
lentiMoup; a large wheaten loaf'^^wasin the- 
jniddle of the table; .and a flaggon of wine at 
^aisb lend of it proncdfed jt)y. thcough the ftages: 
pf the repad :~*'twas a feaft of Jove^ .. ' . •-. i 
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^^•Tbeild man rofe-np to jaa^et me, and; \fkhJk 
Tefpeftfttl cofdiaiitjr, \^ould have isie Ik down at 
tliB tahifirrniy heart i\'as fet.do\;\^n the ffiDmentil: 
ei^ei^drt+fe room-; iaLfat-douui at.once,Jike4k 
fon of the family ; and, to inveft myfelf in tfe* 
d»£ra6tef "US Ipeedilj?. ar i cdnld, i itiftantly bor- 
rowed the old man's, knife, and; taking up- th'g 
loaf, cut myfelf a hearty "luncheon J" "und, -as. i. 
did it, I faw-a..teftimony in e'V6ry eye, not only, 
of ail honeft welcome, out :of..a welcome mix-d? 
with thanks that 1 had not feem'd to doubt rfc, " 

Was it this ? or tell -me, Natare, what eife it 

• ■■ 

'vVas that made this morfel fa fweet,-^~-and to what 
magic I owe it, that the draught I took of tlieif- 
flaggon was fo delicious with it, tliafe they reniam 
upon my palate to this hour? 

If the fupper was . to my tafte, — the grace-. 
which followed it was much more-fo* 



S=sc=: 



THE GRACE. 



* WHEN fupper wft3 Qver, thft plci man gave a- 
knock upon tlmt^ble with the h^tft of his knife,\ 
to bid them prepare fortbQ.dance J the moment- 
the fignal was . giveu, the -women and girls ran 
altogether into a Tbuck apartment to tye \xp their- 
hair,— and the young, me q- to>thedooi; to waih, 
their faces, and change iheirfabots ; and, in threes, 
minutes, eveey* ioni .^vas .\re^dy .: upon a Jitjle 
efplanade before ^ the hpufe to begin. — ;The old 
man and his wife came out laft, and, placing me- 
betwixt them, fctdpwn upgn a fopha of turf- 
by the doori . ' \ ^ ./•' ^ ,. • \.\-\ ^ 

*The old man had fpme fifty years ago been 
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tio mean performer upon the we//e,^-*and, at 
the age he was tlien ot\ touched it ^e\l enough 
for the purpofe. His wife fun g now-and-then 
n little to the tuner, — then intermitted, — and 
jovn'd her old man again :as their x^hildren and 
grand-children danced beforethem. • 
, It 'nas not till the middle of the fecOnd dance 
Xi^hen, for fomepanfes in-the movement wherein 
they all feemVl to look up, I fancied 1 could tJifr 
tinguifti lin elevation of fpirit diftorcnt ftcwm^that 
which is the caufe or the e&e€i of firti^Ie JoRity. 
in aword, I thought 1 beheld Religioft mixing 
ih the dance ;— but, as I had never feen her fo 
engaged, Hhould haxn^r looked upon'^'it now as 
tme of tlie illuiions of a*n imaginatiQn -which is 
eternally misleading me, had not the o4d man, 
t» foon as tli6 dance ended, faid that this was 
tlieir csonftant-Avny; and that all his Fife long he 
had made it a rul^^^alter^fupper was over, to call 
out his family -tto diftice and rejoice; bdieving, 
he'faid, that a rheerftil jftid' contented mind ^^-as 
the beift fort of. thanks to Hea\^ri that aa illite- 
rate peafant could pay r— — r- 

Ov aleArnerd prelate either, faid 1. * 



> ■ • 



TITE CASE OF tiEUCACY. ' " 

. : ,, .... 1 

WHEN joii have gaind the top of Moum 
•Taurira, you run prefently down to LfbttS^^-^ 
,«dieu, then, to all rapid movements f^tiS" fc 
journey of caution*; ciiid it "faiteS'/Bfettet' ;^! 







^«r«a^ 
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*with.a couple of mule9> and convey me in my 
own chaife fafe to Turin, through Savoy. 

Poor, patient, quiet, honeft people! fear not; 
your poverty, the treafury of your iimple virtues, 
will not be envied you by the world, nor will 
your vallies be invaded by it. — NatureJ in the 
midft of thy diforders, thou art ftill friendly to 
the fciintinefs thou haft created : with all thr 
great works aboutf thee, little haft thou left to 
give, either to the fcythe or to the fickle — but 
to that little thou granteft fafety and protections 
and fweet are the dwellings which ftand fo 
ftielter'd ! 

• Let the wav-worn traveller vent his com- 
plaints upon the fudden turns and dangers^ of 
your roads, your rocks, your precipices ; the dif- 
ficulties of getting up, the horrors of getting 
down, mountains impracticable, — and catara£ts^ 
which roll down great ftones from their fumr 
mits, and block up his road« The peafants had 
been all day at work in removing a fragment cf 
this kind between St« Michael a,nd Madane; 
and, by the time my voitwnn got to the place, it 
wanted full two hours of completing, before a 
pafikge could any how be gain d* There was 
nothing but to wait with patience ;— 'twas a wet 
and tempeftuous night; fo that by the delay 
and that together, the voiturin found himfelf 
obliged to put up five miles lliort of his ftage, 
at a little decent kind of an inn by the road-fide. 
- I forthwith took pofieffion of my bedchamber, 

fot a good fire, ordered fupper, and was thanking 
led/ven it was no wor&, — when a vcituryi ar* 
med with a laify^aiatr'^vl'lM^ - 
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houfe, the hoitefs, without much nicety, led thein 
into mine^ t-eliiDg them, as ihe uiher'd tliem in, 
that there, ^as nobody in it but an Kngliih 
gentleman; — that/ there vera two good - beds in- 
k, and.u clofet within the rown which held 
another. . The accent in- which Ihe fpoke of this 
third bed, did not fay much for it ; — however^ 
ihe faid^ there "were three beds^ and but three 
people,! — and the durft fay .the. gentleman would 
ilo any. thing to acconmiojiate matters. rr-T- 1 left 
irot the lady a moment to .make a coryjeeture- 
about it, fo inllantlv made a^declaration that I 
would do any thing in my power. 
: As this did not amount to ^n .abfolute fur- 
render of my bed-chaml)er, I dill ielt myfelf io 
much the proprietor^ as to have a right to do 
the honours of it; — fo I defired the lady to lit 
down,, prefied her into the wurmeft feat, calFd. 
for more wood, defired the hoftefs to enlarge 
the plan of the fupper, and to favour us with 
the very befl wine. • . , 

The lady had fcarce warm'd herfelf five mi- 
nuter at the fire, before fhe began to turn her 
head. back, and to give a look at the beds : and 
the oftener ihe calt her eyes that way, the more 
they return d perplexVJ,— -I felt for her — and for 
myfelf; for in a few minutes, what. by her looks, 
and the cafeitfelf, 1 found myfelf as much em- 
bnrrafiecL as it was poflible the lady could be. 
herfelf. 

That the beds we were to lie in were in que. 
and the fame, room, was enough fimply by-it-t/ 
felf to have excited all this;— but the pofijiftiii^ 
of them (for they fi»od paraHel,-.and iorv^^y ejfifjgt: 
to eachjMdterfmd!sw^)i toj^low^ aippcti^iii^il^^ 
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il'i&ker-ciiair betwixt them) rendered the afi^ 
ftili more oppreffive to us; — they were fixed up, 
moreover, iiear the fire, and the projection . of 
the chimney on one iide ; and a large bea»r 
which crofs'd the room on the other, fbrm'd a 
kind of recefs for them that was- no \vav favour* 
able to the nicety of our fenfations: — -if any thing" 
Gould hive added to it, it was that the two beds^ 
Wtere both of them (o very fmall, as to cut. us ofE 
fifom every idea of the lady and the maid -lying 
tbgether, which in either of them, could it have 
been fealible, my lying befide them, though a 
thing not to be wiflb'd, yet there was nothing i» 
it ib terrible which the imagination might not 
have pais'd over without torment, • 

As for the little room within, it ofFer'd little or 
no confolation to us : 'twas a damp, cold dofet, 
with a halt-difmantled window-fbutter, and with 
a* window w hich had neither glafs nor oil-paper 
in it to keep out the tempeit of the night. -1 ■ 
did not endeavour to Itifle my cough when the: 
lady gave a peep into it; fo it reduced the cafe 
in courfe to this alternative, — ^That the lady.* 
fliould facrifice her health tocher feelings,'- aui* 
take up with the clofet herfelf, and abandon the 
bed next mine to her maid, — or, that the giri 
ftiould take the clofet, &c. 

The lady was a Piedmontefe of about thirty, 
with a glow of health in her cheeks. The maid - 
was a Lyonoife of twenty, -^nd as briik and lively 
a French gn^l as ever taoved.- Thepe were dit- 
ficulties every way, — and the obilacle of the 
fione in the riMU)^ vbkli j^tought us iota the diir 
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ki our way now* — I have only to add, that it did 
not kflfen the weight which hung upoa tfur 
fpirits> that we were both too dehcate to com-r 
ttunicate what we ielt to each other upon the 
occafion. 

• -We fat down to fupper ; and, had we not had 
more generous wine to it than a Uttle inn in 
Savoy could have furniih'd, our tongues had 
been tied up till Necefiity herfelf hud fet them 
at Uberty ;— but the lady having a few bottles 
of Burgundy in her voiture, fent down her JilU 
de chambrt for a couple of them ; fo that by the 
time fupper was over, and we were left alone, 
we felt ourfelves infpired with u ftrength of mind 
fufficient to talk, at leaft, without referve upon 
our fituation. We turn'd it every way, and de- 
bated and confidered it in all kinds of lights in 
the courfe of a two hours negociation ; at the end 
ot* which the articles were iettled linally betwixt 
us, and ftipulated for in form and manner of a 
treaty of peace, — and, I belieyie, with a^ much 
religion and good faith on both fides, as in any 
treaty which has yet had the honour of being 
handed down to pofterity. 

They were as follow : — 
. Firft. A» the right of the bed-chamber ii 
in Monfieur, — and he. thinking the bed next *ta 
the fire to be warmeft, he iniifts upon the con- 
cefiion on the lady's fide of taking up with it. 

Granted, on the part of Madame ; with a 

provifo, Tliat, as the curtains of that bed aite of 

- a fiimfy tranfparent cotton, aiid appear likewife 

j* too fcanty to draw clofe, tliat x\\Qjille de chambra 

'Jkxall foften up the opening, either by ootking 

^4iiui59;Jci^«9dlo!«ad'^ "9^ 
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ihajl be deeinM a fufficieat barrier on the ^4f 
of Monfieur. 

2dly. It is required on the part of Madamfv 
that Monfieur fliall he the whole night, througli 
in his 7vbe de diambrc. 

^I^ejecled : ^in as much as Moafieui; b not 
worth a robe de chambre ; he having ftotbing in 
^^his portmanteau but fix Ihirtij and a black filk 
-p^ir of bretches. 

-o.^ \-The mentioning the filk pair of breeches, made 

/aifi entire chjinge of the article,: — for the hreoches 

were accepted as an equivalent for 't\m vob^idc 

chawbre ) and fo it was ftipulated and agreed 

upon, that \ ft^ould lie in my black filk breecl^es 

• all nifiht. 

3dly. It was infifted upon, and ftipulated for 
- by the lady, that after Monlieur was got to bed, 
and the candle and fire extinguiflied, that Mon- 
lieur ihould not fpeak one fix^gle word the whole 
night. 

Granted, provided Monfieur's faying hi^ 
prayers might not be deem'd an infra^iion. of 
the treaty. 

There was but one point forgot in this treaty, 
and that was the manner in wliicb the lady and 
myfelf ftiould be obliged to undrefs and gt^t to 
. bed; — there was one way of doing it,aqd that i 
leave to the reader to devife, proteitiag as I do 
it, that if it is not the moll delicate in nature^ 
'tis the fault of his own imagination, — ^againll 
which this is not my firft complaint. 

Now, when we were got to bed, whether it 

. was the novelty of the fituation, or what it was, 

I know not, but fo it was, 1 could not flmt my 

eye^; I tried, this fide and that| and t^rn'd and 
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ttfiTi'd again, till a full hour after midnight, when 
JJature and Patience both wearing out^ — O rtfj 
God ! faid I. 

You have broke the treat}^, Monfieur^ 

laid the lady, who had no more fleep than my- 
felf 1 begg'd a thoufand pardons ; but in- 
fixed it was no more than an ejaculation. 

She maintained 'twas an entire infraftion of the 

treaty. 1 maintained it was provided for in 

the claufe of the third article. 

The lady would by no means give up the 
point, though ftie weakened her barrier by it ; 
for, in the warmth of the difpute, 1 could hear 
two or three corking pins fall out of the curtain 
to the ground. 

Upon my word and honour, . Madame, 

faid I, ftretching my arm out of bed by way of 
afleveration, — 

(I was going to have added, that I would not 
have trefpafs'd againft the remotell idea of de- 
corum for the world) — 

-—But the Jille dt chamhre hearing there were 
words between us, and fearing that holtilities 
would enfue in couri'e, had crept filently out 
of her clofet ; and it being totally dark, had 
ftolen ib clofe to our beds, that Ihe had got her- 
felf into the narrow paflage M-hich feparated 
them, and had advanced fo far up as to be in a 
line betwixt her miftrefs arid me; — 
• So thM, when 1 ftretch'd out my hand, I caught 
hold of the Jille de chamhre s — — 
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